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Ihe Furnishing of Bed-Rooms. 

HEAL and SON have observed for some time that it would be advantageous to 
their Customers to see a much larger selection of Bed-Room Furniture than it 
usually displayed, and that to Judge properly of the style and effect of the 
different descriptions of Fumitwce, it is necessary that each description should 
be placed in a separate room. They have therefore erected large and additional 
S/kw- Rooms, by which they are enibled not only to extend their show of Iron, 
Brass, and fVood Bedsteads, and Bed-Room Furniture, beyond what they believe 
has ever been attempted, but also to provide several small rooms for the purpose 
of keeping complete suites of Bed-Room Furniture in the different styles. 

Japanned Deal Goodt may be seen in complete suites of five or six different 
colours, some of them light and ornamental, and others of a plainer description. 
Suites of Stained Deal Gothic Furniture, Polished Deal, Oak, and Walnut, are 
also set apart in separate rooms, so that customers are able to see the effect as it 
leould appear in their own rooms. 

The Stock of Mahogany Goods for the better Bed-Rooms, and Japanned Goods 
for plain and Servants' ute, is very greatly increased, the whole forming as complete 
an assortment of Bed-Room Furniture as they think can possibly be desired. 

HEiL & SON'S ILLUSTRATED CATALOQtTE 

Of Bedsteadi, Bedding, and B«i-Boom Fnnutim, lent firee by Poat. 

196, 197, 193, TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, LONDON. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



THE Authors of this Work have the satisfaction to issue a kew Edition, in 
which the reader will find notices of all recent changes and improvements 
in the district described ; and, generaUy, in the South of Ireland. 

In the autumn of 1864 they revisited " The Lakes," in order to be enabled to 
communicate to the Tourist information concerning all matters with which it is 
important he should be made acquainted ; studpng to obtain such knowledge as 
might facilitate his progress while yisiting districts assuredly more attractive — 
because more abundant in natural beauties — ^than any other portions of the British 
Islands.* 

The leading purpose of the Authors is to induce tistts to Ibelabd. Those 
who require relaxation from labour, or may be advised to seek health under the 
influence of a mild climate, or search for sources of novel and rational amusement, 
or draw from change of scene a stimulus to wholesome excitement, or covet 
acquaintance with the charms of Nature, or wish to study a people full of original 
character — cannot project an excursion to any part of Europe that will afford a 
more ample recompense. 



To the English, therefore, a country in which they cannot fail to be deeply 
interested, holds out every temptation the traveller can need. A cordial and hearty 
welcome will be given, at all times and in all places, to the '* strakgeb," who will 



* a railroad to Danmanway (flfty-three miles from Cork en route to Bantry and Olenffariff will be immediately opened • 
and very soon a railway to Macroom (twenty-foar miles from Cork) both towns being en route to Bantry and Qlengariif. 
The reader will be pleased to bear these facts in mind for his guidance when ananging his Tour from Ckuik. 
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there journey in security such as he can meet in no other portion of the globe. 
Ireland will unquestionably supply every means of enjoyment that may be 
obtained in any Continental kingdom, and without calling for the sacrifices of money 
and comfort that will be exacted in Germany, Switzerland, France, or Italy. 

The Authors are fully aware they have failed in giving to the reader more than 
a very limited idea of the grandeur and loveliness of The Kellabnsy Laebs, and 
the wild magnificence of the sea-coasts so easily accessible from them. They trust, 
however, they have succeeded in presenting to the Tourist a Coxpafion that — 
accompanying him during the several routes — may supply needful information 
during his progress, and be a pleasant reminiscence of his Tour, when it is over, 
and he is seated at home, reviewing his joumeyings to the beautiful districts 
through which he has been travelling. 

The Authors desire to lay continual stress on the advantages that must ensue 
from intercourse between the two countries— countries so naturally connected, and 
whose interests must be, while the world lasts, mutual and inseparable. 

The Tourist will, of a surety, return from his Tour, brief or prolonged, with 
increased esteem for the Irish people of all grades, with enlarged ideas of their 
capabilities, and an augmented desire to draw closer and closer the bond of union 
between England and Ireland, by enabling the latter to participate more and more 
in the prosperity which the former enjoys. 

Various unhappy circumstances have hitherto combined to postpone the on- 
progress of Ireland; but they are all rapidly departing — some of them are already 
matters of gone -by history. No one can visit that richly -endowed and most 
interesting country without conviction that its dark days are over ; that it is, even 
now, giving promise to fulfil the poet's prophecy : — 



c< 



The Star of the West may yet rise in its glory. 
And the land that was darkest be brightest in story I 



»t 



ENCRAVINCI ON STEEL, 
FBOU DBAWIKOS BY T. CBBSWICK, R.A,. AND W. H. BABTLBTT. 

. Coom DhuT : TBI BlACit VallBT to face titlt. 

, GODbUfK BlBKl. 38 

, GLKfOABIFT *^ 

, TBI LOWBB AMD TOBC LaICM M 

, MiCOUilciniDT's Rnxs lOS 

. TBI Gap op Dpio^i 1^1 

TBI Uppib LilB ' 121 

TBI LomB Laxi ^27 

, ErtSS CiSTLI 131 

. Ihisfailih 1*^ 

, Tnac MocNTAiK WT 

. Toac CAsCAi>a 159 

I. TEB ROADB FBOM COBK to KnXABMBT 23 

Thi Laxm or Km.iBmT 71 



ENQRAVINfi* ON WOOD. 



Tha Tllle-pag*. p*ai 

Dublin And in Hutwnr i 

TBtimonlAl to OeorsB tha Faurth 6 

The Dablin Unlvenitv 6 

Bank of InUod 7 

Tha Birmingfamm Tawcr 8 

Clondalkin Kunnd Tower 6 

KlhUre 10 

RockofCuhei '.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'. 12 

Iron Gale at Kilmallock 13 

Rnlna at Kilmallock 13 

Buina at Kilmallock 14 

Kilcokman Caatla IS 

Tall-piece 16 

Cork and lla Harboar 16 

Haslbowlln Hart«ar IT 

Anna of the Clnr of Cork 18 

Doorway, 8L Finn Bar 18 



The Cemeterr, Cork ■ 5*0 

Blamev Castle ■ fl 

Tall-piece -23 

J;±£" :::;:;:::::: i 

Dunanora Castla |^ 

Tail-piece 27 

Bianconi'a Car ■ S 

Covered JaDOIiDg-Cu - *> 

Inalde Jaan[ing-Car «> 

OntoldB JaanliQg-Cw 81 

Old Car of the Peuant .81 

Old Irish Road 32 

Kilcr«Ca.tle 34 

KilcreaAbbev 34 

Hacroom Brfdse 3fi 

Ooanne Buta 37 

Kelm-an-Eigh 39 



Tdl-plec8 


... 40 


Keeners 


. 96 








View at Qlengsriff 

Cromwell's Bridgo 


... 46 
... 48 
... 49 

... 60 


















St. Mary's' Church 


... 82 
























Looiih Coom-aiiiMwin 


. . . 5» 












... 62 














KilUrwy 


... 67 
... 69 
. . .- Tl 


In Glens Ba}' : Mrs. lUll'i Point ISI 


View from Victoria Hotel 


TheATenucto'Hucroa 123 








TbnOldOoido 

Tail-piMe 

V»w of iho Umer Lake ...... 


... 80 
... 82 
... 83 
... 84 


The gpirit of O'Donoghne 128 


Tail-piece 1*3 








... 87 
... 88 
... 89 








Killwhle church 


The HouM in which O'Conodl wu Bora . . 158 


C^vtue in Dini. Island 


... BO 










The Fire-plao It Macro- .... 
ATombatHncKM 


... 93 
. . . M 







THE VOYAGE TO IRELAND. 




TEAM-BOATS have done more than either Time or Legislation to 
nnite England and Ireland : thej facilitate interconrBe almost as 
much as a bridge across St. George's Channel conld do; and 
render the Toyage, in summer time, a pleasure excursion. 
Little more than the third of a century ago, it was a serious 
business, — of so uncertain a duration that not unfrequently 
weeks were spent between the opposite ports. The *' sailing 
packet" was a small schooner; tiie cabin, usually measuring 
20 feet by 12, was lined with " berths," a few of which were 
** curtained off," and apportioned to ladies. A miserable paucity 
of accommodation, and utter indifference to the comforts of 
passengers, made the voyage an intolerable evil, to be endured only in cases 
of absolute necessity.* Ireland was, therefore, rarely visited. Under such 
circumstances, it is not surprising that little or no acquaintance existed between 
the two countries, — ^that England and Ireland were almost as much strangers 
to each other, as if the channel that divided them had been as broad as the 
Atlantic. The introduction of steam has made them, as it were, one island ; 
and the Irish lakes are scarcely more distant from London than are those of 
Westmoreland. 

The results of increased facilities for intercourse have been, that prejudices and 
popular errors are passing away irom both countries ; that a more just and rational 
estimate has been formed by the one of the other ; that the vast natural resources of 
Ireland have been increased and developed ; and that the moral and social condition 
of the people has been essentially improved. The upper orders of both countries have 
more thoroughly amalgamated, while the humbler classes have stiU more considerably 
benefited by the change. 

Hitherto, however, although steam has so largely aided in inducing visits from 
Ireland to England, visitors to Ireland from England have not, in the same ratio, 
increased. Happily, many of the causes that produced this evil exist no more, others 
are rapidly disappearing, and ere long the current of travel must set more strongly in 
that direction. The English will be induced to see and judge for themselves, and no 

* The Toyaffe was not the only evil. Immediately on arrival — ^in Ireland — the luggage and the passenger were both 
taken to the Cnstom-houae. No pasaport was required ; bat that was his only advantage on landing in Ireland over 
landing at a foreign port All importea goods paid duty; and his portmanteau was rigidly searched for articles on which 
that duty was to be paid. He tendered ms shillings and sixpences in painnent ; but they were no current coin in that 
part of the realm— they most be exchanged for ^Uenpenniea" and ^'fivepenniea'* before he ooold obtain warrant to 
proceed to his boteL 

B 



A WEEK AT KILLARNEY. 



longer incur tlie reproach, of being better acquainted with the Continent, than with a 
country in which they cannot fail to be deeply interested, and which holds out to 
them eyery temptation the trayeller can need ; a people, rich in original character, 
scenery, abundant in the wild and beautiful, a cordial and hearty welcome for tho 
** stranger," and a degree of safety and security in his joumeyings, such as he can 
meet in no other portion of the globe.* Ireland will, unquestionably, supply every 
means of enjoyment that may be obtained in any of the Continental kingdoms, and 
without calling for the sacrifices of money and comfort that will inevitably be exacted 
by the leeches of Germany, France, and Italy. Irish civility and hospitality to 
strangers have been proverbial for ages— existing even to a fault. Strangers will find, 
wherever they go, a ready zeal and anxiety, among all classes, to produce a favourable 
impression for the country; and in lieu of roguish couriers, insolent douaniers, 
dirty inns, and people courteous only that they may rob with greater certainty and 
impunity, they will encounter a people naturally kind. and inteUigent, in whom it is 
impossible not to feel interested. £ven where discomfort is to be endured, it will be 
deprived of its character of annoyance by the certainty that every effort has been, or 
will be, exerted to remove it. 

We shall rejoice if our statements be the means of inducing English travellers to 
direct their course westward, knowing well, that for every new visitor^ Ireland will 
obtain a new Fbieih). 

We have said that facilities for travelling to, and in, Ireland, have, of late years, 
largely increased; recently, however, they have been much more augmented: a 
railway conveys the tourist to Holyhead in seven hours, and a packet, across the 
Channel, in four hours. Another railway, traversing South Wales, takes him by 
large and admirably managed steam-boats across the sea into the beautiful bay of 
Waterford, a voyage from harbour to harbour of barely nine hours ; railways also 
conduct him through several parts of the country, and all the way — either from 
Dublin, Cork, or Waterford — ^to Eillamey. 

There are many inducements to visit Ireland ; one of tiiem, assuredly, is the 
smallness of the cost at which the enjoyment may be purchased ; the English and 
Irish railway companies have combined to bring the expenses of the journey within 
very narrow limits. Most happily, the agitation for '' Eepeal " is but a sad theme of 
history; poverty and misery are operating in Ireland with diminished power; a 

conviction of its approaching prosperity is daily becoming more and more strong; 

^^»— ■ ■ •^^^— • ^—^^~ — ^^^— ■ ^-^^^ ^^— ^— ^^i— 

• To tile " aafety *' and ''security *' of travelling in Ireland it may seem snperfluoos to refer ; but there are many who, 
in ntter ignorance of the counny and its people, lutre fonned unaccountably erroneous opinions on the subject. It may, 
therefore, be well to lay peculiar stress upon the testimony supplied by every writer concerning the country, and the 
report of every Tourist by whom it has been visited. For ourselves, we have never hesitated to make journeys at all hours 
of the day or night, through any part of the island, upon ordinary jaunting-cars, under the full conviction that we were as 
safe as we should have been between Kensington and Hyde Parle It is not enouj^ to say that we never encountered 
Insult or injury; we never met with the smallest interruption, incivility, or even discourtesy, that could induce a suspicion 
that wrong or rudeness was intended. During our various wanderings, we have been located at all sorts of " Houses of 
Entertainment;'* from the stately hotel of the city, to the poor "cabaret " of a mountain village ; we never lost the value 
of a diilling by misconduct on tiie part of those to whom our property was entrusted. We should, indeed, ill discharge 
our duty, if we did not testify, as stronglv as language enables us to do, to the generositv and honesty of the Irish 
character. To our own testimony we add that of a still better " authority." At a meeting ox '* the Social Science " at 
Leeds, Mr. Bianconi, one of the best benefacton of Ireland, whose public cars travel night and day through every high 
road of the island, mjade this statement : — 

'*! repeat with pleasure the testimony I gave in 1857, namely, that my conveyances have been in existence now 
forty-six years, many of them carrying very important mails, having been travelling during all hours of the day and 
night, often in lonely and unfrequented places, yet the slightest injury has never been done by the people to my property 
or that entrusted to my care!" 

Tliero is no other country in the world of which so much could, with truth, be said. 



CHOICE OF ROUTE, 



there is greater trust in its natural advantages, and less apprehension of its forlorn 
destiny than there used to be. The tourist is more often cheered than depressed as 
he travels either its highways or its byways. Seldom now does he encounter that 
terrible sight which formerly lowered his spirits at every step he took— of unemployed 
labour and unproductive soil ; of misery that neither benevolence nor legislation could 
lessen or relieve ; of lands wanting hands, and hands wanting lands : in short, to the 
mere passer-by, but infinitely more so to the observer and inquirer, there is much to 
excite hope, and much to induce conviction, that Ireland has seen its '' worst days," 
and that the time is not distant when Ireland will be the right arm of England ! 

Let, therefore, those who are pondering how a week or a month may be most 
pleasantly and most profitably spent during the summer or autumn, consider the 
claims of Ireland, and believe that nowhere can there be found so large a recompence 
at so little cost. 

Although the main purpose of this book is to show the Tourist how best he may 
enjoy the Lakes of "Killamey, — ^and, with that view, full details are given concerning 
roads, inns, guides, cars, boats, &c., and all the minor matters upon which so much 
of his comfort and consequent pleasure will depend, — that is not the only object of 
the writers. They desire to lay before him the several facilities for "progressing" 
through the southern districts of the country, and to explain that many sources of 
enjoyment may be opened up to him on his way to or fiom the Lakes other than 
those he will more immediately derive from the beautiful and magnificent scenery at 
Killamey, and the parts adjacent to it. 

They therefore conduct the Tourist to Dublin by the Dublin and Holyhead railway; 
to Cork, either by steam-boat from Bristol, or by railroad from Dublin ; to Dublin 
from Liverpool ; and to Waterford, by railway to Milfoid Haven, and steam-boat 
across ; making Cork, generally, the starting-point ; although in voyaging either from 
Dublin or Waterford, &ere is no necessity for taking Cork &n route — ^the railway to 
Killamey now proceeding from Mallbw, to which there are lines both from Waterford, 
Cork, and Dublin. 

The voyage from Holyhead to Kingstown is nearly always made within four 
hours ; Kingstown is seven miles, by railway, from Dublin. The steam-boats are of 
huge size, and fitted up with all possible care to comfort. Passengei'S embark both at 
Kingstown and Holyhead at the pier: there is no state of the tide that renders 
intermediate boats necessaiy. 

It is obvious that by either of these routes to the Lakes much of the most interest- 
ing districts of '' the South " will be passed through, and a fair general idea of the 
country and its peculiarities be thus obtained. 

We shall, therefore, proceed with him, first to Dublin, then to Cork, and then to 
Waterford, conveying him by the routes tiience to 
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DBLIN AND ITS HAKBOUB. 

DuBLiH is the capital cit; of Ireland. There are 
few cities in the world, and perhaps none in Great 
Britain, so auspiciously situated. The ocean rolls 
it« varcB irithim ten milee of the quays ; the Bay is 
at once safe, commodious, and iaag;nificent, with 
every variety of coast, from the soft heoch of sand 
to the rough sea promontory, — from the undulating 
slope to the terriGc rock; and several lighthouses 
giiide the vessels into harbour. On one side ia the 
rich pasture-land of Mcath ; on tlio other are the 
mountains and valleys of Wicklow. A noble river 
flows through it. Breezes from the ocean and the 
bills both contribute to keep it healthy. Scenery 
of Burpagsiiig beauty is within an hour's walk of ite 
crowded streets. But no descriptioa of Dublin can 
so aptly and pithily characterise it as the few quaint 
lines of old Btanihurst, who says, in tracing its 
origin to the sea-king Avellanua, and giving him 
credit for wisdom in eelectiog so advantageous a 
site, — " The seat of this city is of all sides pleasant, 
comfortable, and wholesome : if you would traverse 
hills, they are not tor off; if champaign ground, it 
lieth of all parts ; if you be delighted with fresh 
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water, the fomooB river called the Liftey numeth &st hj ; if j'ou will take a view 
of the sea, it ia at hand." 

What a glorious impresaion of Ireland is conTeyed to the eye and mind npon 
approaching the noble and beautiful bay of Dublin I It is, indeed. Inexpressibly 
lovely ; and on ent«ring it after the voyage, the heart bounds with enthosiaBm at the 
sight of its capacious bosom, enclosed by huge rocks, encompassed in turn by high and 
picturesque mountains. To the south, varied into innumerable forms, are "the 
Wicklow Hills;" but nearer, rising, as it were, out of the surface of old ocean, is 
the ever-green island of Dalkey. To the north, a bolder coast is commenced by " the 
Hill of Howth," on a leading pinnacle of which stands the most picturesque of the 
Irish beacons ; at the other side of the promontory, are seen a village, with another 
lighthouse, a mari^llo tower, an ancient abboy, and a calm, though now deserted, 
harbour — for a long period the first landing-place upon Irish ground. 

Leaving to the left the pretty island of Daxeet, we enter the channel, between two 
huge sand-bonks called, from the perpetual roaring of the sea that rolls over them, "the 
Bulls," north and south. But the place of ordinary debarkation is EliNoarowir, formerly 
Dunleary, which received its modem 
name in honour of His Majeetr George 
the Fotuth, who took ship-boaid here on 
leaving Ireland in 1821. To commemo- 
rate the event of the king's visit, en obe- 
lisk was erected on the spot where he 
last stood ; with an inscription setting 
forUi the feet. The horboor of Kings- 
town ia safe, commodious, and exceedingly 
pictoresque. From the quay at which 
the passengers land, the railway car- 
riages start, and convey passengers a 
distance of seven miles, in about twenty 
minutes, to the terminus, within a few 
hundred yards of the centre of the city ; 
leaving to the right a long and narrow 
range of stone-work, known as the South 
Wall, which rune for above three miles 
into the sea, and nearly midway in which 
is an apology for a battery, called " the 
Pigeon-house," — but keeping in sight all 
the way the opposite coast, speckled with 

villages, and beautifidly varied by alter- teituionul to QkOBos ihi todbth. 

nate hill and dale. 

The stranger cannot fail to receive a most agreeable impression of Dublin, no 
matter in what part of it, out of the mere suburbs, he chances to be set down; for 
its principal sb'eets and leading attractions lie within a comparatively narrow 
compass ; and his attention is sure to be fixed upon some object worthy of obser- 
vation — to be succeeded, almost immediately, by some other of eqoal note. If he 
arrive sea-ward he will have fidly estimated the magnificence of the approach, which 
natnre has formed, and which art has improved ; and there is scarcely one of the 
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roads that conduct to it, on whicli he irill not have journeyed through beautiful 
scenery, and obtained a fine view of the city as he neara it. But we must place him, 
at once, nearly in its centre — upon Carliflle iiridge ; perhaps from no single apot of 
the kingdom can the eye command m> great a number of intereating points. Hg 
turns to the north and looks along a noble street, Sackville Street ; midway, is 
Nelson's Pillar, a fine Ionic column, surmounted by a statue of the hero ; directly 
opposite to this is the Post-office, a modem structure built in pure taste ; beyond, are 
the Lying-in Hospital, and the Botunda ; and, ascending a steep hill, one of the many 
fine squares. He has within ken the far-famed Bank of Ireland, and the University ; 
" the Tour Courts" — the courts of law — and the several bridgea ; to the east, the 
CustAm-honse, a superb tbough a lonesome building, and the quays. Towering 
above all are unmerouB steeples, of which no city, except the metropolia of England, 
can boast so many. 



We must limit ourselves to a very brief notice of the principal public buildings. 
The front of " the College " facesDame Street, and by its arclutectural beauty harmonises 
with the magnificent structure formerly occupied by the Irish Parliament. The Bank 
of Ireland — the "Parliament House" before "the Union" — is universally classed 
among the most perfect examples of British architecture in the kingdom ; and indeed 
is, perhaps, unsurpassed in Europe. Yet, strange to say, little or nothing ia known 
of the architect — the history of the graceful and beautiful structure being wrapt in 
obscurity almost approaching to mystery. It is built entirely of Portland stone, and 
is remarkable for an absence of all meretricious ornament, attracting entirely by ita 
pure and classic, and rigidly simple, architecture. 

The Exchange may, perhaps, rank in beauty next to the Bonk ; it was commenced 
in 1769 and finished in 1779, under the immediate direction of Mr. Thomas Cooley, 
on architect to whom Dublin is indebted for other fine structures. The Custom-house 
was designed and erected by Mr. James Gandon ; the foundation-stone having been 
laid in 1781, " The Four Courts " — the building which coataias the several Iriah 
courts of law — was commenced by the architect, Mr. Thomas Cooley, in 1786 ; and 
in consequence of his death, continued by Mr. James Gandon. It is situated on the 
north side of the Liffcy : and is an exceedingly beautiful and attractive object, seen 
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either from bu adjacent point, or &om a distance. Of the other buildings the most 
important ia "the Post-office," the first stone of which was laid in 1815. It was 
built after a design by Mr. Francis Johnson, and is one of the finest and most con- 
Tcnicnt public etnictures in the kingdom ; the College of Burgeons may be ranked 
next; and next, the Lying-in Hospital. The National Gallery, prominent on one 
aide of Ueirion Square, ia a structure of much architectural grace and beauty^ ; it 



contains a choice collection of paintings and works in scnlptnre, and it is free to the 
public. To these must be added the latest structure, the work of an eminent 
architect, Ur. Alfred Jones, where has been held the International Exhibition in 
1865 ; it is " a winter garden," as well as a Hall for concerts, lectures, and so forth. 
The want of such an ediEce had long been felt in Dublin ; there is nothing in Great 
Britain at once so couTenient, commodious, complete, and really elegant, as an 
example of modern architecture. 

There are many public buildings of great merit, besides those we have mentioned, 
bat we must be content with reference — and that a slight one only — to the more 
remarkable. It will be observed that of all these edifices there are none, except the 
College, much above a century old. But " The Castle" is of great antiquity. Its 
histoiT is, in tact, the history of Dublin. To trace the progress of the city from the 
period when a band of invaders destroyed it by fastening matches to Uie tails of 
swallows, and so communicating fire to the thatched roofs of the houses, to its present 
extensive size and fine architectural character, would be a task — however interesting 
— that would far exceed our limits. 
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The Ctutle has undergone bo many and mch variona changes from tune to time, 
a« circimiBtanceB justified the vithdrawal of its defences, that the only portion of it 
which now bears a character of antiqni^ is tlie Biimingfaam Toirer; and even that 
has been almost entirely rebuilt, althongh it retains its ancient foim. 



But if few of the public stractures of Dublin possesa " the beauty of ai^e," many 
of its chnrchea may be classed with " tte ancient of days." Chief among them all is 
the Cathedral of St. Patrick ; interesting not alone from its antiquity, but trom its 
association with the eeveral leading events, and remarkable people, by which, and by 
whom, Ireland has been made "femoue." It is situated in a very old part of Dublin, 
in the midst of low streets and alleys. It was built a^.d. 1190, by John Comyn, 
Archbishop of Dublin, by whom it was dedicated to the patron saint of Ireland ; 
but, it is said, the site on which it stands was formerly occupied by a church erected 
by the saint himself — a.d. 448.* 

Institutions for promoting science, literature, and the arts, are far too limited : 
first in rank and utilitf b " the Dnblin Society," occupying Eildare House, 
purchased in 1815 from the Duke of Leinster for £20,000 — a noble mansion, " long 
celebrated as one of the most splendid private residences in Europe." The society 
received it« charter of incorporation as " The Dublin Society for promoting husbandry 
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and othei useful artt." Next in importance is tiie Boyal IriBh Academy, incorporated 
in 1786, " to promote the etudy of science, polite literature, and antiquities." 

The improved aspect of Dublin will be obvious to all vho knew the city even but 
a few years ago. The streets are cheerful ; the shops vie externally wiUi those of 
London ; there is a character of comfort and prosperity in all its highways. Its 
spocioua sqoares have been always famous ; many new buildings have been added to 
its suburbs ; and it is rare to find anywhere a hoose uninliabited. 

Our object, however, is not to describe Dublin. There are guide-books enough, to 
which the Tourist may apply for the information he will need. 

The immediate vicinity of Dublin, in all directions round the city, is of great 
interest and beanty. The beauties of the county of Wicklow are next only to those 
of £illamey in fame. A railway is now open through £ray and Wicklow town to 
Enniacorthy and Wexford, through scoaery of surpassing loveliness. Our Tour is to 
the south, hy the South -Weste&n IUilwat.* This railway commences iu one of the 
suburbs of Dublin, at EnrosBBiuaE — about a mile from the centre of the city, and 
close to the PECEinx FutK, though at the opposite side of the Liffxt. It is in 
all respects admirably managed. The line is the middle gauge ; the carriages are 
Toomy and comfortsble ; .the attendance at all the stutiona prompt and active ; the 
sevei»l station-houses are models of architectural beauty on a small scale ; while the 
great station at the terminns in Dublin ranks, as a public building, wiUi the many 
fine structures that have made the city &mons. 

Here we commence our tour. 

The first station out of Dublin is that of CLONSALKnr—a distance of but four miles 
and a half. At this village there is a roond-tower, in a perfect state of preservation. 
Ita height is about ninety 
feet, and it measures fifteen 
feet in diamet«r ; its base 
was, however, about sixty 
years ago, encased witli 
strong mason-work, in order 
to protect it &om the assaults 
of time. Immediately adjoin- 
ing the round-tower are, as 
usual, the ruins of an ancient 
church ; and it is certain that 
an abbey was founded here 
at a very early period. 

Passing tiie stations of cuaDAuis BooK»-row»B. 

LvciS, Hazlkhatch, Steapfah, Saluhs, and KEWsBineE, places of little note and of 
no interest, the train stops within sight of "ITpnAni t. The cih^, although famous for 
centuries as a " city renowned for saints," has dwindled into comparative 
insignificance ; some remains of its ancient grandeur, however, still exist, the mined 
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cathedral retaining marks of its original beaaty, extent, and magnificence ; and the 
" round-tover," one of the "tallest" in the kingdom, still attracting the attention of 
the curious, and the veneration of the antiqaary. The bishopric of Eildare is said to 
hare been founded by St. Conloeth, about ^e middle of the fifth century. The saint, 
however, was aEsisted in Ms labours by the famona St. Bridget, who esteblished a 
nunnery here, a.h. 464. Her nuns were long celebrated as the guardians of an 
** inextinguishable fir© *' — - 



so called, " because," according to Oiraldna Cambrensis, " the religioua women are so 
careAiI and diligent in supplying it with ^el, that, &om the time of St. Bridget, it 



hath lemained always unextinguished through so many sacccssionB of years ; and 
though so vast a quantity of wood has been in such a length of time consomed in it, 
yet tiio ashes have never increased." 

Witbin a short distance of the town, between ^N'ewtown and Eildare, is the far- 
famed Cdbsaoh (throagh which the railway runs), the principal race-ground in Ireland. 
It is a fine undulating down, about six miles in length and two in breadth, and is 
nneqnalled, perhaps, in the world, for the exceeding softuesa and elasticity of tiie turf, 
the verdure of which is "evergreen," and the occasional irregularities of which are 
very attractive to the eye. The land is the property of the Crown, and includes 
about 6,000 acres, where numerous flocks of sheep find rich and abundant posture.* 

The railway next passes through a part of the far-famed Bog of AUen. The 
Tourist will, however, see little of it in hia way. It is of immense extent, con- 
taining above 300,000 Irish acres, i.». about 450,000 English acres. 

The next station is Uohabtekevah', and the next Pobiakltkgton : Portarlington is 

* A Una (I the KOdan Jincllim tnactu* off to Ciriow ind Kilkcnpf , ud IbcDcs to WUsifod. 
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in the Queen'a County, and eends a member to Parliament. It ia situated on the river 
Barrow, hence navigable to the sea at Waterford. The county received its title in 
compliment to Queen Mary, in the fifth year of her reign. 

The station next reached is that of MiRYBOKotroK. Although the capital town of 
the Queen's Coimty, it is a place of little note. Distant from it, however, about four 
miles, and within sight of the railway traveller who looks southward, is the famons 
Bock of Dunamase, one of the most striking and interesting objects in Ireland. 
The rains of a castle stand in the centre of a fertile plain upon a solitary rock, and 
occupy nearly the whole of it, from the baso to the summit. The accompanying print 
may ^ord some idea — yet but a limited one, we must confess — of the early strength 
of the fortress and the exceeding grandeur of the scene. Although &om its great 
natural strength the castle would seem impregnable — except to "the giants," who, 



we were told, leaped into it from a far distant hill, leaving the impress of their feet, 
still shown " in the solid rock " — it was several times taken and retaken by the 
" ferocious Irish," and the English invaders, their brave bat merciless enemies. 

The view firom the rock summit is to the highest degree magnificent. The 
spectator stands in the centre of an amphitheatre, gazes over fine and fertile valleys, 
and notes how bountiAilly nature has endowed the land. At his feet are huge masses 
of masonry, scattered in picturesque confusion, which form a strange contrast to the 
tranquil beauty of the surrounding scene. The fortress seems to have been built for 
eternity, yet there it is, scarcely one stone upon another. 

Passing the stations of Mountkath and Castletows, Boscbba, Bobkis, and Trk- 
rLEHonn, we reach the station of Thtjkles, in the far-famed County of Tipperary. 

The station of Ooold's Csoss aits Casbel is next reached. 

All the ecclesiastical rains (of which there are many) in Tipperary, and indeed in 
Ireland, sink into insignificance compared with those that crown the far-famed " Bock 
of Cashcl." The rock, rising above the adjacent country, is seen &om a very long 
distance, and from every direction by which it is approached — its summit crowned by 
the venerable remains that have excited the wonder and admiration of ages, and will 
continue to do for ages yet to come. 

The "city" — f<a' the rank belongs to it — has an aspect almost as time-wom aa 



12 



I WEEK AT KILLAHNEY. 



the ruina on the "rock," while infinitely leas picturesque. The principal street is 
wide, and well built ; but the lanes and alley a that branch fVom it, and the snburbe, 
are mean and wretehed. 

Let the reader then imagine the beautiful pile of sacred ©diflces crowning. the 
entire summit of a huge limestone rock, completely isolated and occasionally preci- 
pitous, standing in tlie midst of a luxuriant country, "the Golden Yale,' and 
commanding an extensiTe piMspoot— bounded on one side by the lofty range of the 
Galtee mountains, but permitting, upoB all other sides, the eye to wander over miles 



upon miles of a richly cultivated and proverbially productive land ; the picturesque 
effect of which, however, is impaired by the total absence of trees. 

The station next reached ia DunnBUif, and the next "the Liksrick Junction," 
where, as the name indicates, the branch line to Limerick commences ; the city being 
distant twenty-two miles ; and this also is the Wateribrd Junction : for here the 
caniages for Waterford join to proceed either to Limerick, Cork, Dublin — or Hallow, 
m route to KiUamey. 

The station next, on the Cork line, is Ehoceloho, and next, that of the ancient 
and venerable town of Enjuixocx — the ruins of which are seen to the right. 
Kilmallock has been termed, not inaptly, the "Baalbec of Ireland." It was the 
chief seat of " the Desmonds." Their history is akin to romance. Throughout the 
south of Ireland, and in Limerick county more especially, it will be difficult to travel 
a dozen miles in any direction without encount«rmg some object that tells of their 
former greatness.* Kilmallock is now a mass of ruins; miserable hovels are propped 
up by the walls of stately mansians, and " the ancient and loyal borough " — for so it 
was styled so recently as 1783, when it retained the privilege of sending two members 
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to Farliament — 1b as hmniliatiag a plctuie of fallen grandeur as may be found in any 
country of the world : — 

" Ite p«uu>t hgldi ilu lortlv pile. 
And cauls flu the nnflen ufe." 

The ancient houses, or rather the remainB 

of them, are of hewn stone, and appear to 

have been bnilt on a nniform plan ; they 

were generally of three etories, ornamented 

with an emhattlement, and tasteful stone 

mouldings ; the limestone window frames, 

stone mullione, and capacious fire-places, 

are carved in a bold and massive style, and 

retain nearly their original sharpness. The 

engraving is a copy of one of the few 

remaining doors, braced with iron. The 

abbey and church, being held sacred by the 

peasantry, are in a b^ter state of preservo' 

tion than the honses. The former, which 

stands within the town walls, and adjoins 

the river, was dedicated to 8S. Peter and 

Paul. It consists of a nave, choir, and r kil 

south transept. 

The Dominican Friary, of which we also give a view, is sitnate at the north-east 

side of the town. It is subdi- 
vided into a church and con- 
vent. The former is again 

separated into a choir, nave, 

and transept, a tall steeple 

standing at their intersection; 
the west wall of which, as well 
as the sonth wall of the steeple, 
have fallen down. 

A distinguished English an- 
tiquary, the late Sir Richard ' i' 
Hoore, observes of this Friary, ■'.', ', 
' ' It BOrpasBes in decoration and ' ' j | 
good sculpture any Z have yet I [I 
seen in Ireland ; bnt does not," 
he adds, " seem older than the 
reign of King Edward the 
Third." A fragment of the 
tomb of the White Knights 
lies on the ground; a small 

hollow in the middle of which Mvat, ulhuloce. 

is said to be never without a 
npply of water. This they call the fraon ritiMAtfr, i.e. the "drop of tbeold stock." 
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The next station is Charletillk, a poor town, bo named by the Earl of Oirery, the 
Lord Preaident of Munster, as a compliment to Charles II., havinf; been prenoaaly 
called, to nee hie lotd^hip's expression, by the " heatlienish name of Bathgogan." 



The neit statbu is Bcttetakt, described by Borlace as "an old nest of abbots, 
priests, and friars." Though formerly a place of note, it dwindled into a mere village 
witli the decay of its noble abbey. Bnttevttnt was anciently called Botham ; and by 
the Irish — a name which Spenser hoe recorded — Eilnemulagh. 

Butt«vant and its neighbourhood — its hills, its valleys, and its rivers — have been 
rendered claaeic by the pen of the immortal poet ; for Spenser not only resided at 
Eilcoleman — the ruined walls of which still remain — but here he composed his 
" Faery Queen," making surrounding objects themes of his undying song. 

In the neighbourhood of £ilcoleman there are several objects to which Spenser has 
especially referred; and we are justified in concluding that the country around him 
excited his imagination, influenced his muse, and gave being to many of his most 
sublime and beantifiil descriptions of scenery — 

" Mole, UiU monntiin bo», 
And Hnlti mint, vboH «ca I wbilome trn^l to wHp !" 

The river and the mountain still endure, hut the poet's estate long sgo passed into 
the hands of those who have neither bis name nor lineage. 

The station next reached is Mallow. Here is the Corlc and Killamey Junction ; 
and here the Tourist will be called upon to choose his route ; proceeding direct to 
Killamey — or on to Cork, with a view of taking a route less direct, but more pic- 
turesque, and infinitely more instructive. 

"We shall presently describe the Railway route from Mallow to Killamey Town ; 
briefly, however, for it is of little interest. We advise the Tourist to first visit Cork, 
distant only twenty milee, returning thence to Mallow ; or what, we repeat, will be 
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far better, taking one of tbe coacli mates &om Cork ; our reaeons for tendering sach 
adrice will be given in dne course. 
He will be well repaid, bowever, if be stay a day at Uallow, especially if he be 



an angler, and will tread tbe banks of pleasant Blackwater. At Hallow there b 
now a first-class hotel, well furnished, and in all ways comfortable ; moreover, the 
grounds are laid out with much taste. 

Thus far, then, we have conducted the Toorist. The only point of interest between 
MaUow and Cork — and the only station — is Blabhet, which we prefer to describe as 
one of the excursions from " The Beauiifox City of Cobk." 




AND US HAEBOUB. 

Thb distant appe&nmce of Cork harbonr, from the 
seaward approach, ia gloomy, rocky, and inhospit- 
able; but as its entrance between two bold head- 
land* — scarcely half a mile apart, and crowned by 
fortifications — opens upon the view, ita character 
undergoes a complete change. The town of Queens- 
Towif,* with the island ol' Spike (forming a sort of 
natural breakwater), and sereral smaller islands, give 
Tariety and interest to a noble expanse of sea that 
spreads out, like a Inxtuiant lake, to welcome and 
rejoice the visitor ; its sparkling billows heaving 
and tumbling in sportive mimicry of the wild and 
wide ocean without. The harbour is one of the 
most secure, capacious, and beautiful of the Idngdom, 
and is said to be large enough to contain the whole 
navy of Great Britain. Queenstown is seen fronting 
the mouth of the harbour almost immediately after 
it is entered. It is built on the side of a steep 
hill, and rises from the water's edge, terrace above 
terrace; the more elevated parts commanding a 
magnificent bird's-eye view of the extensive anchorage. The town has, therefore, 
natural advantages of a rare order. On all sides the shore is covered with villas — 
the trees, usoaliy stunted on the coast, grow here gracefully and majestically; the 

* " QUHnilowD " wiU not Im foand Id ^nj of the book! ' oiitT tlun 
fomoni. The name at Ibli pon-(own wtm chuged from C<-^ *" '~'^— — ■ 
lunM In InlMid, in tlw jett lU*, 
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islands, and fortified headlanda, are bo many imposing objects vithin riev ; and the 
gaj yachts, which a Tourist described a century ago as "little vessels, that for 
painting and gilding exceed those of the king at Greenwich," give anunatiun and 
vuriety to the exciting scene. 



The harbour is divendfied by other islands bedde that of Spikb — the largest : one 
of the most conspicuous, Haulbowlin — the depot for naval stores — is here represented, 
with fishing-boats waiting for the tide to proceed to sea. 

Leaving these islands to the left, the voyager passes up the beautiiiil river; round- 
ing a wooded promontory, the village and castle of MoNKSTowif come in sight. The 
castle was built in the year 1636, and, according to popular tradition, at the cost of 
a groat. To explain the enigma, the following story is told : — Anostatia Goold, who 
had become the wife of John Archdeken, determined while her husband was abroad, 
serving in the army of Philip of Spain, to give him evidence of her thrift on his 
return, by surprising him with a noble residence which he might call his own. Her 
plan was, b) supply the workmen with provisions and other articles they required, fbr 
which she charged the ordinary price ; but as she had made her purchases wholesale, 
upon balancing her accounts it appeared that the retail profit had paid all the expenses 
of the structure, except iburpence ! The Archdekens were an Anglo-Irish family, 
who, " degenerating," became " Hibemices quam Hibemiores " — more Irish than the 
Irish themselves — and assumed the name of Mac Odo, or Cody. They " forfeited" 
in 1666, having followed the fortunes of James II. 

About a mile nearer the city is the village of Passaok, where all large vessels 
discharge their cargoes, and where an excellent quay has been built to facilitate the 
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embarkstioii and diaembarkatioa of paasengera ; and from wheuc« Hiere is a railvay to 
Cork, tlirough Black-rock. On the other side of the Lee there U a railway direct 
from Cork to Queenatown. 

The whole diatonoe to the city from the harbour's month, abont twelve miles, is 
one continued scene of varied interest. To do full justice to tiie exceeding beauty of 
the river Lee is impossible. On either side, immediately after paaeing the harbour's 
month, numberless attractive objects in succession greet the eye ; and the wild and 
the cultivated are so happily mingled, that it would seem as if the hand of taste had 
been everywhere employed, skilfully, to direct and improve nature. Moore, during 
one of his visits, called it " the noble sea avenue to Cork ; " and an Eastern traveller, 
with whom we journeyed, observed that "a few minarets placed in its hanging gardens 
would realise the Bosphorus." As we proceed along, the land seema always around 
na ; the river, in its perpetual changes, appears a series of lakes, from which Uiere is no 
passage except over the encompassing hills. These hills are clad, from the summit to 
thewater'sedge, with every variety of foliage; graceful viUas and cottages are scattered 
among them in profusion, and here and there some ancient ruin recalls a stoty of the 
past. A sail from Cork to Queenstawn is one of 
the rarest and richest treats the island can supply, 
and might justiiy a description that would seem 
akin to hyperbole. It« noble harbour, indeed, 
originated the motto^" statio bene fida carinis" — 
M aptly and deservedly applied to it. The city 
anna, hero represented, there can be no doubt, 
irere suggested by the arms of Bristol ; similar 
privileges to those enjoyed by that city having 
been granted to Cork by charter. 
AEH8 or THK riTi ^'"^ momcnt the voyager lands, he is impressed 

with a conviction that the natural advantages of 
Cork have been turned to good account. There is bustle on the qnays ; carriages and 
carts of all classes are waiting to convey passengers or merchandise to their destina- 
tion ; and an air of prosperity cheers him as he disembarks. 

It does not fall within our province to supply the reader witli details concerning 
the city of Cork — the second city of Ireland. According ia our present plan, it is of 
importance chiefly as furnishing to the Tourist the means that enable him to reach 
Eillamey. He will not, however, pass through it, unless speed be very necessary, 
without pausing to examine its objects of interest, and they are namerons and 
striking ; nor will he puisne his route without taking a day at least to drive about 
the beautiful scenery by which it is on all sides surrounded. A few of our pages 
may therefore be advantageously filled with snggeetions for turning this portion of the 
tour to profitable account 

The situation of Cork is low, having been ori^ally built on marshy islands ; 
whence its name — "Corcagh," signi^ng in Irish, land occasionally ■ oveSowed by 
the tide : but the northern and southern suburbs stand upon high gronnd. Scarcely 
a century has passed since the river ran through its principal streets, which are 
formed by arching over the stream. Spenser has happily described — 

. " The Bpreiiding Lfe. ihai like «n iriund iiii 



THE CEHETERT AT CORK, 19 

Cork las a cheerful and prospeioug aspect; the leading streets are wide; and 

though the houses may bo described as built wiUi studied irre^arity, their o^aracter 

is by no means ungraceful or nnpleasiug. The quays at either side of the Lee — ^here 

" of course a river muddied from traffic — are con- 

straeted of limestone, and may be said to merit 

the term so ftequeutly applied to them, " grand 

and elegant." 

Antiquities are raie ; the cathedral, dedicated 
to St. Finn Bar, is built on the site of the early 
church, a few of the remains of which have 
been introduced into the modem structure. The 
tower of the steeple is comparatively ancient. 
The pointed doorway, recessed and richly 
moulded, is shown in the annexed cut. A round 
tower fonuerly stood in the churchyard; hut 
having been considerably injured hy the fire from 
the fort on Barrack nill when the great Marl- 
borough stormed Cork, this venerable remain was 
taken down, and no b^ace of it at present exists.* 
DooBTir ST FiMK BAB. Institutious, chaHtahle, scientific, and literary, 

abound in Cork ; it has been celebrated more 
than any other city of Ireland for the production and fosterage of genius, and is 
the birthplace of many persons who have attained eminence in literature, science, and 
the arts. 

The jails of Cork — the "city" and "connty" — are models of good management, 
cleanliness, and order; and the Lunatic Asylum is among the best conducted 
institutions of the kingdom. The hotels are excellent ;f and the city contains many 
fine buildings ; the most recently erected, the College, the Athenseum, and some 
others, being now its chief architectural ornaments. 

Promenades in the immediate neighbourhood of Cork are few ; the oldest is the 
Uardyke, a walk between rows of aged but ungracefully lopped trees. Once it was 
lonely and retired, but the spirit of building has surrounded it with houses, and its 
solitiuy character, its only recommendation — is for ever gone. The new cemetery, 
however, demands some notice. It was formerly a botanic garden attached to the 
Cork Institution; but in 1826 was sold to the Yery Eev. Theobald Mathew, who 
converted it to its present use.J It is, therefore, perhaps unrivalled in the kingdom, 
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being fiill of rare treea ; ita walls are covered with climbing rosea and otber shrubs ; 
and &om the nature of ita soil and aspect, ererythiai; ie growing in luxuriant pro- 
fusion. The hand of science has laid out its gravelled paths, and the art of the 



sculptor has been employed to ornament it— cccasionaJly with good taste and effect. 
The whole of the immediate outlets of Cork possess considerable interest, and their 
natural beauties are, perhaps, not exceeded by those of any of tbe kingdom. The 
Glanmire road on the one side, siid the Black Bock road on the other side of the Lee, 
are charming walks or drives : villas abound all the way ; and the river, with its 
many objects of interest, is always in view. The most "famous," and certainly the 
most interesting of tbe neighbouring localities, is Blisnst — a village about four miles 
north-west of Cork. Few places in Ireland are more familiar to Ihiglisb ears. This 
notoriety is attributable, fiist to the marvellous qualities of its famons "stone," and 
next, to the extensive popularity of the song— 

** Hu gntrnt of Bluney. they are bo i^unnlng." 

When or how thg stone obtained its singular reputation, it is difficult to determine ; 
the exact position among the ruins of tbe castle is also a matter of doubt. The 
peasant-guides humour the visitor according to his capacity for climbing, and direct, 
either to the summit or the base, the attention of him who desires to " greet it with 
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n holy kiss." He who has been dijipcd in the Shannon is prestuned to have obtained, 
in abundance, the g;ift of that " civil courage " which makes an Irishmaji at ease and 
unconstrained in all places and under all circumetancea ; and he who has kissed the 
Blaroey stone ia aasumed to be endowed with a fluent and pcrauasivo tongue, although 
it may be associated with insincerity : the tenn " Btumey " being generall}[ used to 
characterise words that are not meant to be either " honest or true." 
It is impossible to contemplate the lomantic ruins of £lamey Castle without a 



feeling mcHB akin to melancholy than to pleasure ; they bear, so peifi'ctly, the aspect 
of strength utterly subdued, and remind one, so forcibly, that the " glory " of 
Ireland belongs to days departed. 

The stronghold of Blarney was erected about the middle of the fiiteenth century 
by Cormac Mao Carthy, sumamed "Laider," or the Strong; whose ancestors had 
been chieftains in Munster from a period long antecedent to the English invasion, and 
whose descendants, as Lords of Muskcrry and Clancarty, retained no inconsiderable 
portion of their power and estates until the year 1689, when their immense posses- 



4d A WEEK AT KII.LARNEY. 

Biona were conilecated. The scenery that adjoina the castle is exceedingly bcautifiil. 
We visited "The sweet Hock-close" — it well deserves the epithet — during a snnny 
day in Juno ; and never can we foi^t the fragrant shade afforded by the luxuriant 
evei^reens tiiat seem rooted in the limestone rock. The little river Camane ia 
guarded Jay a natural terrace, fringed by noble trees; several of the spaces between 
are grottes— natural also ; some with seats, where many a love-tale has been told, and 
will be, doubtless, as long as Cork lads and lasses indulge in pic-nic fetes, while the 
blackbird whistles, and the wood-pigeon coos in the twisted foliage above tbeir heoda : 
it ia indeed a spot of exceeding wildness and singular beauty ; at some particular 
points you catch a glimpse of the castle, the river, and the mysterious entrance to the 
" Witchea' Stairs." We wandered from the shades of tbe Rock-close across the 
green pastures that lead to the lake — a fine expanse of water about a quarter of a 
mile from the castle. The scenery here is rather English tban Irish, but every step 
is hallowed by a legend ; it is implicitly believed that the last Earl of Clancarty who 
inhabited the castle committed tiie keeping of his plate to the deepest waters, and 
that it will never be recovered until a Mac CorUiy be again Lord of Blarney. 
Enchanted cows on midsummer nights dispute the pasture with those of the present 
possessor, and many an earthly bull has been worsted in tbe contest. As to fiurieo^ 
their rings are upon the grass from early summer to the last week in harvest. 

The road to Blarney is singularly beautiful : it runs along the npper Lee, through 
Sunday's Well ; commanding charming views, near and distant. On a hill side, 
approaching Blarney, is the famous and prosperous eBtablishment of Dr. Barter — the 
" cold water cure ;" tho Turkish baths ore under the nune roof. 

We have devoted as much space as we can well spare to the City of Cork and its 
vicinity. The subject, however, might supply material for a full volume instead of a 
few pages. Thus much, at least, appeared necesasn- ia wder to suggest hints of the 
enjoyment the Tourist may derive from a visit to "Tbz KZiOTiFUL Cnr." 
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BAOT)ON AND THE SEA COAST. 

EAVIKG Cork for Killamey, the Tourist will, as we have intimated, 
have a choice of routes : that which takes him from Dublin to Killamey 
direct by railway we have described. Travellers who have but little 
time to spare, and study economy, may proceed from Cork to BAin)ON 
(by railway) through Dunmanway, and thence to Bantry. From 
Cork to Bandon, by railway, the distance is twenty miles.* Bandon 
is situate, according to Spenser, on 

** The pleaBant Bandon, crown'd by many a wood.** 

The woods have, however, long since fallen under the axe of 
the woodman. The town was formerly called Brandon-bridge, 
and was built by the first Earl of Cork, who in a letter to Mr. Secretaxv 
Cook, dated April 13, 1632, describes '* the place in which it is situated '' 
as ''upon a great district of the country, that was until lately a mere 
waste of bog and wood, serving for a retreat and harbour to wood-kernes, 
rebels, thieves, and wolves." His lordship adds, as the strong claim of 
Bandon to royal favour and protection, that "no Popish recusant, or un- 
conforming novelist, is admitted to live in all the town ; "f and Smith, so 
late as 1750, states, that '' in the town there is not a Popish inhabitant, 
nor will the townsmen suffer one to dwell in it, nor a piper to play in the place, 
that being the music formerly used by the Irish in their wars." The old and illiberal 
system has long since been exploded^; the bagpipes are now heard as frequently in Bandon 
as elsewhere ; and among its dealers and chapmen are numerous descendants of the 
Irish Mac Sweeneys and O'SulHvans, and the Anglo-Irish Coppingers and Fitzgeralds. 
The town is of considerable size, populous and flourishing, being the great thorough- 
fare into Carbery. It belongs partly to the Duke of Devonshire, and partly to the Earl 
of Bandon, whose beautifiil seat, Castle Bernard, is in its immediate neighbourhood. 




' I' 



* A coach is ** pat on ** daring summer to drive to Bantry, through Inchageelah, and the Paas of Keim-an-ei{^, thna 
takingin much of the pictoreaque route we shall presently describe. 

t There is a statement generally credited, but which, we beUeve, rests on no good authority (for we have vainly 
aearched for and inquired concerning the alleged fact) that the Corporation formerly liad carved upon the town gate the 
illiberal and insulting couidet — 

"Enter here, Jew, Turk, or Atheist, 
Anybody but a Papist ;" 

imder whidi, it ia aaid, upon authority equally apocryi^ial, an angry wit wrote the following:— 

** Whoever wrote this wrote it well — 
The same is carved on tlie gate of H— .** 

It is more than probable tlfll the author of the latter was also the author of the former oonplet; and that neither was ever 
seen upon the gaiea of Bandon. 
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From Bajtdon to Bantbt there are two roads : the northern and nearest, through 
Balltkeen, DiTNMAirw^AT, and Dbimoleague ; and the southern and most picturesque, 
along the coast, through Cloitaxilty, Ross-Cabbert, and Skibbebeen. Dunmanway 
is a poor town, although the only one in a large distiict. This is the shorter road to 
** the Lakes, '* and is tiierefore preferred hy those whose time is limited. The coast 
road, however, has many attractions ; and although, as we shall show, they are yet 
greater by the inland route, through Macroom, a brief notice of the coast line may be 
desirable. 

The coast-road runs ^m Bandon almost due south to Clokaeiltt. Although a 
seaport, Clonakilty carries on but small trade, and is a place of no importance. Boss- 
Cabbeby demands more particular notice. It is one of the oldest towns in Ireland, 
the ancient name being Boss-Alithri, ''the field of pilgrimage;" and, according to 
Hanmer, ''there was here anciently a famous university, whereto resorted all the 
south-west part of Ireland for learning sake." It was formerly a bishop's see, but 
was united with that of Cork, and also with that of Cloyne. 

Between the towns of Eoss-Carbery and Seibbereen, and at the head of Glaitdobe 
harbour, the Tourist passes along a beautiful and picturesque road, where 

M Lakes upon lakes intexminably gleam,'* 

and to one point in particular his attention should be directed — ^the glen called " the 
Leap," the ancient boundary which divided the civilised from the uncivilised, " Beyond 
the Leap, beyond the Law," being, even within our memory, an accepted proverb.* 
l^ot far from Skibbereen is a singular salt-water lake — Lough Hyne, or Ine (the Deep 
Lake). In the centre is a long island, upon which are the ruins of one of the castles 
of the O'Driscolls. It is surrounded by picturesque hills, some rocky and precipitous, 
others steep and woody, rising from the lake. Our sketch is from a churchyard, 
peculiar to Ireland, devoted exclusively to the interment of children,! and where there 
was formerly a chapel dedicated to St. Bridget. In the foreground is one of the 
singular ring -stones, or pillar-stones, engraven with inscrutable characters. It is 



* Walking one day in the neighbooriiood of his reridence, at Olandore, Colonel Hall (to whoae mining undertakings 
we shall have occasion to refer when visiting Boss Island at Killarney) noticed some fish Ixmes of a green hue among 
turf ashes ; his curiosity was excited to inquiry by what means thev obtained so singular a colour, and on analysing them 
he found the^ contained copper. His next object was to ascertain how they acquired this unnatural quality ; and he 
learned that it was received tram contact with the ashes of tmf , cut in a neighbouring bog« known to the peasantiry as the 
** stinking bog ." and^that neither dog nor cat would live in the cabin in which the turf was burnt. Having sathered so much, 
his farther progress' was easy. The ashes were strongly impregnated with copper. He first collected from the heaps 
adjoining the cottages as large a quantity as he could, and shipped it to Swansea, where it brought, if we remember 
rix^tly, between eight and nine pounds a ton— a remunerating pnce. His next step was to take a lease of the bog, build 
kibs upon it, and bum the turf. This plan he continued until the whole of the bog was consumed, and sent, to the extent 
of several hundred tons, to the Welsh smelting-houses, the ease with which it was smelted greatly enhancing its value. It 
was a curious sig^t— and one we recollect w^ — to see scores of workmen cutting the turf, conveying it to one kiln to dnr, 
and then to anomer to be burnt : while the carts were bearing the ashes to the river side to be shipped for Wales. Mr. 
Croker, in his volume on ** the South of Ireland," states that *' the particles contained in the turf are supposed to have been 
conveyed into the bog by a stream from one of the surrounding hills, which, passing through a copper vein, took them up 
in a state of sulphate ; but meeting with some iron ore in its progress, or in the bog, became deposited in the metaUio 
state, thouc^ a large proportion contained in the tuxf was still in a state of sulphate, which was proved by allowing a knife 
to remain in it a few minutes, when it became incrusted with a coat of copper." Unfortunately for Colonel Hall, how- 
ever, when the bog was burnt out, he considered his opraations as only commenced; his object being to discover the vein 
of ore by which the bog had been supplied with copper. In a vain search for the source, technicaliv called ** the lode," 
he expended all he had made by sales of the ashes. Shafts were sunk in several of the suirounding hiUs, and he continued 
the pursuit until his capital was exhausted. 

t These singular and peculiar grave-yards occur frequently in the counties of Cork and Kerry; in the Island of 
Valentia there are no less than four ; their date is very remote. They have been used only ocdBionally during the {oesent 
century. 
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immortalised in traditionary lore, and the country people attacli great value to it, 
aSrroiDg that it has been gifted by the patron saint with miraculoaa power — at least 
for its own preservation. It has been repeatedly removed, to form lijiteU for doors, 



and to answer variooB other purposes, but always found its way back again to its 
original station. With this lake there is also connected another legend — but one 
common to nearly aU the deep-bedded and lonely loaghs, with "gloomy shores;" 
for Lough Hyne 

" SkjiMk mnr niUii o'er." 

As at Qlendalough, the sweet birds " singing to heaven's gate " having disturbed the 
Foint at her orisons, she prayed to the Virgin to silunce their eong ; and was so far 
answered, that they were ordered into a solitude less sacred to penitence and prayer. 
From Skibbereeu the Tourist will probably proceed to £antiT : leaving the wild coast 
with its two village-towne, Balleiikbob and Becll.* To toe south-west the coast is 
dotted with islands — 

^e uoftdoTned bourn uf tlw antp ; '^ 

the most &mous of which is Capk Cleab. Isisueeben, immediately opposite Balti- 
more harbour is full of interest; its ruined abbey is pictured in the annexed print. 



The O'DriscollB had formerly castles here, which defended tlie entnmce to the harbour. 
Cupe Clear — the well-known landmark for Tcssela outward or inward bound — it the 
most Boothem point of Ireland. On the south side is the lighthouse, which, it is 



■aid, may be distinguished in cleat weather ^m a distance of twenty-eight nautical 
miles. On the north-west point of the island is the singularly picturesque ruin of the 
castle of Dunanore, or the Golden Fort. It stands on a rock ; a very narrow 



passage leads to it ; the path being so steep and high, and the sea daahing and 
foaming against it on either side, the ascent to it is a somewhat perilous task. 
Legends enough to make a volume are connected with this ruin ; it wbs formerly 
a stronghold of the O'Driscolls, some of whom are stated to have mingled the 
hospitalities of the Irish chieftain with the daring of the buccaneer. 

The mail-coach road from Skibbereen to Bantry ruuN through a wild and unin- 
teresting country ; and the traveller who desires to examine the most peculiar and 
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pictuTCBqne portion of the Irish coast will have to pursne a route lees easy of access, 
but far more certain of recompense for the expenditure of time and labour. The 
mountains appear to rise directly &om the sea, as if they were but the continuations 
of mountains underneath the ocean ; small villages are thickly scattered at their base. 
Mount Gabriel, bleak and barren from the foot to the summit, looks down upon the 
poor village — once a famous collegiate town— of Schull. 

Lakes are to be seen in every volley, upon the mountain sides, and on their 
summits, Irom whence pour down the streams that now and then break in cataracts 
over precipices ; while opposite is the sea, with its stores of green islands, or black 
rocks — creeks, and bays, and harbours running into the land ; and beyond all, the 
broad Atlantic, that affords no resting-place for the sea-bird until he closes up his 
wings and stands on the continent of America. 

The ocean with ita tales of shipwreeks and piracies, the land with its legends and 
traditions, afford themes to fill folios of interest and excitement ; every castle (of 
which there remain the ruins of many) has its story of bold adventure. The lakes, 
too, are fertile of legends : for examples — that on the summit of Uonut Oabriel, 
with its et«mal serpent and depth that has never been fathomed ; Loughdrine, where 
on a certain day in every year the islands used to dance merrily, change places, and 
shift from one side to the other from sunrise to sunset ; Ballinlough, where the fairies 
keep nightly gnatd, protecting the passage that leads &om the ancient rath that 
borders it to the bottom, where flourishes the Thiema-na-oge — " the land of perpetual 
youth." The stranger will, in short, find, wherever he travels in this wild and 
comparatively primitive neighbourhood, a rich abundance to interest, excite, and 
amuse, and not a little to inform and instruct. 

And so, by this Coast Route, the Tourist arrives at Bantry. A brief sojourn here 
will suffice : it will be recompensed principally by the views to be obtained from the 
summits of adjacent hills, or by a sail across the bay. 
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MACROOM, INCHAGEELA, AND GOUGANE BAEEA. 



■J? HOSE who desire to see the landscape beantiea of Uie South, 
I to fonn ideas of the peculiar character of the peasantry, and 
*| generally oe to the condition and prospects of the country — 
to vbom time is not an object— will take the route we are 
ahout to describe to them, through Mscroom, Inchageela, and 
Gougane Baira, to Bantry ; and from Bantry to Glcngariff and 
Kenmare, and tbence to Killamey. 

We assume that the Tourist will travel by one of the ordinary 
'cars" of the country, conceming which he will have heard much ; 
nd as it ia necessary be should fonn acquaintance with this 
ecu liar vehicle, we will take advantage of the opportouity to 
picture for him the sereral carnages from which he will be called 
upon to take his choice, premising, however, that in nearly all 
caeea " the outside car " will he preferred. 

Ihiring the summer months, and for the convenience of Tourists (as we have 
intimated) stage-coaehea ply from Bandon to Macroom, Inchageela, Gougane Barra, 
and Glengariff ; yet we shall advise all who can do ao, to travel thia wild and beautiful 
diatrict at leisure, with a " conveyance " of their own. We may begin by advising 
the traveller in Ireland to lay in a stock of good humour ; for petty annoyancea will 
frequently occur, and it is a coin that passes current everywhere, but is of especial 
value there ; and to take also a plentiful supply of wat«r-proof clothing, for sunny 
Juno is nomore to he trusted than showery Apnl. Some one has said that the only 
day m which you can be certain to escape a wetting is on the 30th of February — a 
day that never cornea ; and it is recorded of Mr. Fox, we believe, that whenever he 
received a viaitor from Ireland, after his own brief tour in the country, his invariable 
question was, "By the way, is that ahower over yet?" Thia is, undoubtedly, a sad 
drawhaek upon pleasure ; the humidity of the atmosphere is a continual affliction to 
those who are not used to it ; and is sufficiently compensated for by the fact, that the 
grass in Ireland is ever green, and the clouds are at all timea moving in forms, majestic 
or fantastic, of infinite variety. Yet the evil is one that can be guarded against ; and, 
inasmuch as prevention is better than cure, heavy showers should always be encountered 
by anticipation. 

Machines for travelling in Ireland are, some of them at least, peculiar to the 
country. The stjige- coaches are precisely aimilar to those in England, and travel at 
as rapid a rate. They, of course, run upon all the great roads, and are constructed 
with due regard to safety and convenience. The public cars of Mr. Bianconi have, 
however, to a large extent, displaced the regular coachea, and are to be encountered 
in every diatrict of the south of Ireland. In form they resemble the common outside 
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jaunting-car, but are calculated to hold twelve, fourteen, or eiitecn persons; they are 
well horsed, have cautious and experienced drivers, are generally driven witli three 
horses, and usually travel at the rate of seven Irish miles on hour ; the fares for 
each person averaging about two-pence per mile. They are open cars ; but a huge 
apron affords considerahle protection a^inat rain ; and they may be described us, in 



all respects, very comfortable and convenient vehicles. It would bo difficult for a 
stranger to conceive the immense influence which this eHtablishment has had upon 
the character and condition of the conntry ; its introduction, indeed, has been only 
second to that of steam in promoting the improvement of Ireland, by facilitating 
intercourse between remote districts, and enabling the fanner to transact hia own 
business at a small expense and with little socriflce of time.* lir. Bianconi, a native 
of Milan, ran his first car — from Clonmel to Cahir — on the 6th of July, 1815. The 
experiment was at the commencement very discouraging : he was frequently for 
whole weeks without a passenger. But his energy and perseverance ultimately 
triumphed, and he has succeeded in obtaining a large fortune, Tthile conferring incal- 
culable benefit on the community ; having preserved an irreproachable character, and 
gained the respect of all classes. f 



• II woold b* Impombls to cmm 


nUe the impcclH 


ce of opfTi 


UK roada thnm^ Ihe la 


■ triqnenled dliCricH of IrIuhI. 


Tlie iiKuaLtT vbicli lormaiv exined tor kefpimr i 


l«IK 






hHhBd 




"mililUT r«d>" in tn iH tonnd 


n tU (jDuiera. 


}ne at 






lin-tr-™ of the county of Colt w>e. > 


few y™™ 1)10. iliiMren>» for truell 


• U HI g<uoi>. 


■Kdm 


nooice of coniiden 












er m.wfred. 




ned thiDo^ it." The adrlFs 


iru laJien, widths Bcnnh moonliJ 


'^^S^ 










tBtaD«nl.«U»^SLlScL.™ 








e inn-d. m>de on mj eetmblkh- 


mertb7ll« iwhrmyi, md <rtiioh dUptaced orer l.ooi 


hor* 




d obliged me 


odiKCt 


niT ittenlim to .nch nortions of 


tlu COUITT ■■ hid not Man, the be 
a«llT. PMliie ihrooRh Iwenti-thrM 
thy four-vhHl ran. tritb two m 










d™'o^'h^'^ 


»I giuion 


.930 mile; 


id ein 


^Two-'ilSeT'Jli'^h™"^' 


trtvUUoB l.W«Bill«- Aodrrepsi 


with plemire the »t 


mo 






ely. Ibst -my coniey«iicee hire 


boom o( tl« d.y'.^h.'SSht. da 






r>-m| 




ImslU 


hoe heai UTeUiai dorina HI 


"lli'l™"yiind'u 


fr^« 


Died pLi^ ia in 


HigfiUMtiijarybiM neTer beeo dooe by 


thg FtoplB to m; popntf , or Ihu «Q 


trotedtocoyou 













tfO A WEEK AT KILLABNEY. 

PoBt-chaiseB are now but ecldom Qwd ; they are to be bad in all tbe Itu^cr towns 
but, althougb very different from what they were when tbe caricatare pictured one 
Ibatcbed with atiaw, from the bottom of which the traveller's legs protraded, they 
an: by no means vehicles that can be strongly recommended. In all tbe leading 
towns, however, comfortable carriages for travelling are to be obtained. 

The cars are of three kinds; "the covered car," " the inside jaunting car," and 
" the outside jaunting car ; " the latter being the one most generally in use, and the 
only one employed in posting. The 
two former, indeed, can seldom be 
procured except in large tcwns. The 
covered cor is a comparatively recent 
introduction, its sole recommendation 
being that it is weather-proof, for it 
effectually prevents a view of the 
country except through the two little 
peep-hole windowB in front, or by tying 
back the oil-skin curtains behind ; yet 
our longer journeys in Ireland have 
been made in this machine ; it preserved 
us from many a wetting, and we endea- 
voured to remedy the evil of confine- 
ment by stopping at every promising 
spot, and eitiier getting out or making 
the driver turn his vehicle round, so 
that, from the back, we might command the prospect we desired. 

The inside jaunting-car is not often to be hired ; it is usually private property, 
and is, perhaps, the most comfortable, as 
well as elegant, of the vehicles of the 
country. 

The outside jaunting-car is that to 
which especial reference is made when 
speaking of the "Irish" car. It is ex- 
ceedingly light, presses very little upon 
I thehorse,andiB safe aswellasconvcnient; 
so easy it is to get on and off, tbat both 
are frequently done while the machine is 
in motion. It is always driven with a 
single horse ; the driver occupies a small 
seat in front, and the travellers sit back 
iNBicK j*u!(riBQ-oiB, f^ bock,* the space between them being 

occupied by " the well," — a sort of boot for luggage ; hut when there is only one 
passenger, tbe driver usually places himself on the opposite seat "to ba'ance the car," 
the motion of which would be awkward if one side was much heavier than the other. 
The foot "board" is generally of iron, and is made to move on hinges, so that it 

■ Thlg vnDgemeut baibHn i:bancleruHl u unHrial; but conTnutlon ia tulL]i«ni«d osbv leuiingncriM "Ilia 
well." ludiudnntiseiitliuilw eyecui lake in but the half ol ■ IwulUcBpe; s cimilio HMd likened ft loihe Irish 
thanclcTi which Unuti Ibe vljioa to n oae-nded view of avvrrthiiig. 



mfty be turned up to protect tho cushions during rain. This foot-board projects con- 
siderably beyond the wheels, and would seem to be dangerous ; but in cases of collision 
with other Tchieles, a matter of no very rare occurrence, the feet are raised, and 
injury is Buatained only by the machine. 
The private cars of thia description are, of 
conrw, neatly and carefully made, and have 
a character of much elegance; but those 
which arc hired are, in general, badly built 
and uncomfortable. 

The cabriolet is, howerer, now generally 
used in Dublin and the other leading cities 
and towns of Ireland : the fares being, as 
with the outside cars, sixpence a mile. 

The ear, or rather eart, used by the 
peasantry, requires some notice. Flat boards 
are placed across it, and upon these straw 

is laid, and often a feather-bed. The one outbib. i*rKTiKo cab. 

described in the engraving has the old-fashioned wheels, cut out of a solid piece of 
wood. These vehicles are now, however, nearly obsolete ; their unfitness having been 
nndcrst^tod, they have given way before modem improvements. The " low-back'd- 
ear," which Lover has made famous in song, belongs to this class ; they have, like 



most things Irish, been of late made infinitely more pleasant than they used to be. In 
Ireland there are few turnpikes ; the repairs of the roads usually falling upon the 
county, money for the purpose being annually vot«d by the grand juries, Therouds are 
for the most part good ; and of late years a better system of surveying, so largely intro- 
duced into the country, has led to the formation of "new lines," to nearly every 
place of importanee. The old plan, therefore, of carrying a road "as the bird flies," 
up and down the steepest hills, through morasses, and along the brinks of frightful 
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precipices, has been entirely abandoned ; and, at present, the carriage will generally 
require sprioga no stronger than those which are used in England. The lover of the 
picturesque, indeed, will not unfrequently prefer the nigged pathway of former times, 
and think himself amply repaid for greatiT toil and fatigue by the prospect opened to 
h 'm fiom the mountain tops, or the refreshment he derives from following the course 
of the river that rusbes through the valley. He will, however, nomctimes have to 
leave the car, and walk through a morass, over a broken bridge, or along a dangerous 
ravine, which time has deprived of the wall that once guarded it. Our esteemed and 
valued friend, the late Mr. "W. Willcs, supplied us with a sketch, that moy convey 
some idea of the " perils that do environ " the traveller who seeks adventure along 
the neglected or deserted tracks. 

Persons who have never travelled in Ireland can have but a very inadequate idea 



of the wit and humour of the Irish car-drivers. They are for the most part a 
thoughtless and reckless set of men, living upon chances, always " taking the world 
aisy " — that is to say, having no care for the morrow, anil seldom being owners of a 
more extensive wardrobe than the nondescript mixture they carry about their persons. 
They are the opposite in all respects of the English postilions : the latter do their 
duty, but seldom familiarise their "fares" to the sound of their voices. In nine 
coses out of ten the traveller never exchanges a word with his post-boy j a touch of 
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the hat acknowledges the gratuity when " the stage " is ended ; and the driver having 
consigned his charge to his successor, departs, usually in ignorance whether his chaise 
has contained man, woman, or child. He neither knows, nor cares for, aught of their 
concerns, except that he is to advance so many miles upon such a road, according to 
the instructions of his employer. The Irish driver, on the contrary, will ascertain, 
during your progress, where you come from, where you are going, and, very often, 
what you are going about. He has a hundred ways of wiling himself into your con- 
fidence, and is sure to put in a word or two upon every available opportunity ; yet in 
such a manner as to render it impossible for you to subject him to the charge of 
impertinence. Indeed it is a striking peculiarity of the lower classes of the Irish, 
that they can be familiar without being presuming ; tender advice without appearing 
intrusive ; and even command your movements without seeming to interfere in the 
least with your own free-will. This quality the car-driver enjoys to perfection. 
Formerly, he rarely took his seat without being half-intoxicated; now-a-days an 
occurrence of the lund is very rare. It cannot be denied, however, that much of his 
natural drollery has vanished with the whiskey. The chances now are that the Irish 
driver will be as commonplace a personage as the English postilion, conveying you 
safely to your journey's end without causing alarm or exciting laughter. Still you 
may be lucky in meeting a pleasant fellow, who combines the humour of the old 
school with the prudence of the new ; who 'can be sober without being stupid ; can 
entertain you with amusing anecdotes along a dull road ; describe interesting objects 
upon a road that supplies them, and copimunicate information, upon all points of 
importance, without endcmgering the bones of the passenger. 

There are two roads to Macbooh — one on the south, the other on the north bank 
of the river Lee. We shall conduct the Tourist by the former, although the latter is 
frequently preferred. 

The river Lee, the Luvius of Ptolemy, from the mouth to its source in the romantic 
lake of Gougane Barra — a distance of fifty-five miles from the city of Cork — is 
exceedingly picturesque and beautiful. It is less rapid than most of the Irish rivers, 
and its banks are frequently wooded. The Lee is interesting, however, not alone from 
its natural advantages : it has associations with the history of the past — ^numerous 
castles, now in ruins, look down upon it, and many abbeys skirt its sides. 

South of the Lee, the road to Macroom runs upon elevated ground, and, for several 
miles, commands fine views of the valley, through which the river pursues its tortuous 
course, and the hills on the opposite side, upon the slopes of which are many beautiful 
villas. A little to the right, almost on the brink of an overhanging cliff, is the castle 
of Carrigrohan. Two or three miles farther is the town of Baxltncollig, a Govern- 
ment manufactory of powder, and a barrack for artillery and cavalry. South-west of 
the town about a mile are the remains of an ancient castle, once a stronghold of the 
Anglo-Saxon Barretts. Two miles farther is the small village of ^'the Ovens," 
famous for its limestone caves. About halfway between Cork and Macroom, are the 
friary and castle of Kilceea. They were both built by Cormac, lord of Mu skerry, 
the one for the protection of the other, and stand on ttie banks of the small river 
Bride, a mile to the south of the mail-coach road. They are highly interesting and 
picturesque. The approach to both is over a long and narrow bridge, which appears 
to be as old as the venerable structures to which it leads. The castle is described by 
Smith as '^a strong building, having an excellent staircase of a dark marble from 
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bottom to top, nbout seventy feet high. The barbicans, platfonns, end ditch itill 



romBin. On the east side is a large field called the Bawn, the only appendage for- 



H'rly to great men's castlce — places that were nsed for dancing, gosling, and such 
ivcrsions ; and where they also kept their cattle by night, to prevent their being 
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carried off by wolves or their more rapacious neighbours." Huch of this character it 
still retains, and the band of time has been less busy with it than with others of 
its class. 

In the friary, or, as it is usually but errooeously called, "the abbey," are interred 
the bodies of a host of the UacCortJiys, and among them that of its founder, who died 
of wounds received in battle, in 1494. A considerable portion of the edifice still 
remains. It is divided into two principal parte — the convent and the church — and 
retains a character of considerable magnificence as well as of great extent. As in all 
the ancient churches, human bones are piled in every nook and cranny, thrust into 
comers, or gathered in heaps directly at the entrance — a sight far more revolting than 
affecting. The tower of the church is still in a good state of preservation, and may 
be ascended to the top with a little difSculty. Bows of ancient elm-trees lead to the 
venerable ruin. 

Between Kilcrea and Kacroom there are several ruins of castles, once the strong- 
holds of the Mac Sweeneys, powerful chieftains, although feudatories to the lords of 
Muskerry. On the high road, it is stated on the authority of Smith, there was a 



stone set up by one of the family, who were " anciently famous for hospitality, with 
an Irish inscription, signifying to all passengers to repair to the house of Mr. Edmund 
Mac Sweeney for entertainment." The historian adds, that, in his time, the stone 
was BtUl to be seen lying in a ditch, where it had been flung by a degenerate descendant, 
" who never throve afterwards." 

The town of Macroom, twenty-four miles troxa Cork, is situated on the Sullane — a 
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river that for extent and beanty rivals the Lee. The castle of Macroom is very 
ancient, or rather parts of it are of very remote antiquity, for it has undergone many 
of the chances and changes incident to t^e civil wars. The town is entered by a long 
and narrow bridge. 

From Macroom to Inchageexa (i. $, " the Island of the Hostage "), a village midway 
between the town and Gougane Barra, the road becomes gradually wilder and more 
rugged; huge rocks overhang it, high hills look down upon them, and over these 
again the mountains tower, each and all clothed with purple heath and golden furze, 
and other plants that love the arid soil ; here and there patches of cultivation have 
been snatched from them by the hand of industry and toil : while from many a small 
fissure the smoke arises, giving token that civilisation is astir even in this region of 
savage grandeur and beauty. 

Soon after passing Inchageela, the Lee widens out into a sheet of water, forming 
the picturesque Louoh Allua. The road winds for about three miles along its 
northern margin ; the rocks on one side, the clear and deep water on the other — a 
more perfect solitude it is impossible to imagine. Not a tree is to be seen ; but the 
rocks, as if to remedy the defect, have assumed forms the most singular and fantastic ; 
and, every now and then, seem to stay the further progress of the wayfarer by push- 
ing a monstrous base directly across his path. Tet a centtiry and a half ago, these 
rocks and hills, as well as the valleys, were clothed with forests to the water's edge ; 
in their fastnesses, unfamiliar with the step of man, the red deer roved ; and often the 
labourer delves out, from a patch of mountain bog, some huge trunk that tells of the 
former occupiers of the soil — existing in decay many feet below the surface. Some 
three or four miles onwards, smd we reach the first bridge that crosses the Lee — a 
bridge of many arches. We are now about two miles from the source of the noble 
river, in the singularly romantic lake of Gougane Barra. The car stops suddenly in 
the midst of remarkably savage scenery ; and while the horses rest, a guide is sum- 
moned, or rather is sure to be at hand, and the Tourist prepares for a walk across the 
hill to the Holy Lough. 

The approach to Gougane Bakra is now sufficiently easy ; although, a hundred 
years ago, a pilgrimage of two miles occupied two hours. I)r. Smith pathetically 
describes the toil; he calls it "the rudest highway that ever was passed; a well- 
spirited beast trembles at every step : some parts of the road lie shelving from one 
side to the other, which often trips up a horse ; other places are pointed rocks, stand- 
ing like so many sugar-loaves, from one to three feet high, between which a horse 
must take time to place and fix his feet." 

A sudden turning in the road brings the Tourist within view, and almost over, the 
lake of Gougane Barra. A scene of more utter loneliness, stem grandeur, or savage 
magnificence, it is difficult to conceive ; redeemed, however, as all things savage are, 
by one passage of gentle and inviting beauty, upon which the eye turns as to a spring- 
well in the desert — the little island with its group of graceful ash-trees and ruined 
chapel. Down from the surrounding mountains rush numerous streams, tributaries 
to the lake, that collects and sends them forth in a bountiful river — ^for here the Lee 
has itfi source — ^until they form the noble harbour of Cork, and lose themselves in the 
broad Atlantic. In summer these streams are gentle rills, but in winter foaming 
cataracts ; rushing over ridges of projecting rocks, and baring them even of the lichen 
that strives to cling to their sides. We have literally hopped across the river Lee. 
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When the traveller stands 'withia thia amphitheatre of hills, he feels, as it were, 
severed from hia fellow-beiags — aa if imprisoned for ever; for on whichever side ho 
looks, escape from the volley seems impoMible ; " so that if a person," writes the old 
historion, " were carried into it blindfold, it would seem almost impossible, without 
the wings of an eagle, to get oat — the mountains forming, as it were, a wall of rocks 
some hundred yards high. 

The small island is nearly midway in the lake ; a rude artificial causeway leads 
into it from the mainland. This is the famons hermitage of St. Fin Bar, who is said 
to have lived here previous to his founding the cathedral of Cork. It is classed 
among the "holiest" places in Ireland, and has long been a favourite resort of 
devotees, in the confident expectation that its consecrated waters have power to heal 



all kinds of diseases ; making the blind to see, the deaf to hear, and the lame to walk. 
Here, at certain seasons — twice in the year— they assemble in crowds, bringing their 
sick children and ailing animals to bathe ; and upon the neighhpuring bushes and 
wooden crosses hang fragments of clothes, or halters and apanccls, in proof that to the 
various animals, biped and quadruped, the lake has performed the anticipated miracle 
of making them whole. 

These wells are to be found in nearly all the parishes of the kingdom ; they are 
generally, as we have intimated, betokened by rade crosses immediately above them, 
by fragments of cloth, and hits of rags of all colours hung upon the neighbouring 
bushes and left as memorials ; sometimes the crutches of convalescent visitors are 
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bequeathed as offerings, and not nnfrequently small buildings, for prayer and shelter, 
have been raised above and around them. 

The greater portion of the island is covered by the ruins of a chapel with its appur- 
tenant buildings, and a large court or cloister containing eight arched cells. In these 
arched cells the penance is performed. The penitent proceeds to one, where he 
repeats five " aves " and five " paters," adding five prayers to each of the cells subse- 
quently visited, making forty to be said at the eighth cell ; and the whole, with the 
addition of five more, are to be repeated at a chapel outside. Pirst, however, five 
prayers must have been said at " the tomb of Father O'Mahony" — a priest who about 
the beginning of the last century closed a life of seclusion here. A spot better fitted 
for gloomy anchorite or stem ascetic, who desired perfect seclusion from • 

•( The cheerful hannt of men and herJs,*' 

it would be hard to find ; but here too, undoubtedly study might have prepared the 
early Christian missionary for the "labour of love " he was called upon to undertake. 

The sacred character of Gougane Barra has, it is said, preserved it from the pest 
of so many Irish lakes — the monster worm or enchanted eel. We have heard stories 
of them in abundance ; and " have seen the man who had seen" the metamorphosed 
demon that infests the little lough on the top of Mount Gabriel — it is " deeper than 
did ever plummet sound ;'' yet not so deep but that it supplies a home to one of these 
" things horrible." Often, but always at night, the hideous head of the serpent is 
raised above the surface of the water; and if a cow be missing from some neighbouring 
herd, there is no difficulty in ascertaining its fate — ^it has been made " a toothful for 
the ould enemy." In ancient times, indeed, the blessed isle of St. Fin Bar was sub- 
jected to the visits of such an intruder ; who having been guilty of the imprudence 
and impudence of snatching, from the very hand of the officiating priest, the loneen 
— a vessel for holding holy water— as he was in the act of sprinkling with it a crowd 
of devotees, witnesses of the sacrilegious act, he was expelled the neighbourhood for 
his wickedness, and has never since ventured to leave his loathsome slime upon the 
green bcmks of the lake. 

The Tourist will greatly enjoy a visit to the Holy Lake, not only as introducing 
him to one of the strongholds of which superstition held possession for centuries ; but 
the stern and sterile grandeur of the place will astonish him, if perchance here his 
first acquaintance shall Jiave been formed with the wild magnificence of Nature in 
Ireland. The scene is a fine subject for the poet ; and it has been happily treated by 
one who " died too soon," J. J. Callanan : — 

** There is a green idand in lone (Gougane Barra, 
Where AUua of songs rushes forth as an arrow ; 
In deep-vallied Desmond — a thoasand wild fountains 
Come down to that lake, from their home in the mountains. 
Tliere grows the wild ash. and a time-stricken willow 
Looks chidingly down on the mirth of the billow ; 
As, like some gay child, that sad monitor scorning, 
It lightly laughs back to the laugh of the morning. 
And its zone of dark hills— oh! to see them all brightening. 
When the tempest flings out its red banner of lightning ; 
And the waters rush down, *mid the thuuder's deep rattle, 
Like clans from their hills at the voice of the battle ; 
And brightly the fire-crested billows are gleaming, 
And wildly from Mullagh the eagles are screaming. 
Oh ! where is the dwelling in valley or hiffliland. 
So meet for a bard as this lone little island ! 
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THE PASS OF KBIM-AN-EIGH. tjy 

" Hon oft when Ibe •unuoer Bim rated on CUn, 
And Ul Ihe duk hcUh on the bilU at lnt%. 
Bsve I ■oiighl IbH . iiteel tfot. from laT borne b; Ihe oecu. 
And trwl ilTibj'wiMiwfiliniibmrei'i deiolion. 
And ihDn^bt of (by tMids. when oueiobLmg mppthpr. 
In tbeclefltJ th; mc]u,orth«de[i(b of Iby iKUberi 
TlH J Bed from Ibe Soxon^ dtirk bondage vnd Blanffhter^ 

Higtieqnaof thelfn. dil bowiniud «ab lh« feeling. 

To ibinb, wbile blone ttirouf[b clut KbIDde itealLn^ 

TTu^igb loftier mJnstrelB green Edn cju number. 

I only BWOke your wDd uip fmm ifa itambflr. 

And mingled one* mure ititli the roice d Iboee foontiini, 

Tbe sonlP e*ni Echo focgol on hec mounlilna. 

And gleu'd nch greT legend. IbU duklv wig ileeping. 

Wben Uie mlat ind the nln o'er tbeir t>e«i(y wu cteeying," 

The jonniGy is resumed, and the far-famed pass of EEtn-Ax-EioH is entered. 
Perhaps in no part of the kingdom is tliere to be found a place bo utterly deaolat« and ■ 
gloomy. A mountain has been divided hj 
some couYulsion of nature ; and the nerrow 
pass, nearly two miles in length, is over- 
hung, on either side, hy perpendicular 
masses clothed in wild ivy and underwood, 
with, occasionally, a rtunted yew-tree or 
arbutus growing among them. At every 
step advance Feems impossible — some huge 
rock jutting out into the path, and, on 
sweeping round it, seeming to conduct 
only to some barrier still more insurmount- 
able ; while from all sides rush down the 
"wild fountains," and, forming for them- 
selves a rugged channel, make their way 
onward — the first tributary ofieiing to the 
gentle and fruitful Lee : — 

" Here unidat beafifl 
■ m either mUe Ihnmn hitfl, 



Nowhere has Ifature assumed a more ap- 
palling aspect, or mnnifested a more stern 
resolve to dwell in her own loneliness and 
grandeur, nndistorbed by any living thing 

— for even the birds seem to shun a solitude so awful ; and the hum of bee or chirp of 
grasshopper is never heard within its precincts. Our print affords but a poor idea of 
a scene eo magnificent. 

Protected by these fortresses of rocks, ages ago, the outlawed O'Sullivans and 
O'Learys kept their freedom, and laughed to scorn the sword and fetter of the Saxon : 
and from these "mountains inaccessible" they made occasional sallies, avenging 
themselves upon, and bearing off the flocks and herds of, the stranger. As may be 
expected, in modem times, these rocky fortresses have given shelter often to bands of 
lawless or disaffected men : here, in some deep dell, might have been detected the 
light carl of smoke issuing from the roof of some illicit still-cabin, to disturb the 
inmates of which would have required a very strong force of the revenue. Among 
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these rocks, too, the smugglers hod many a cave, in which they dcpoaited their goods 
until Huapicion had been luUcd OH the highwaya, so that they might be conveyed in 
safety to the neighbouring towns. And here, t«o, men who had set themselves in 
battle array against the law, have often met to arrange their plans for carrying 
destruction into the adjoining valleys. 

From "the Pass" to liautry the road is full of ohjects that cannot fail to interest 
the stranger. — Fii-st, he will note the source of a nyer that will accompany him 
all the way to Bantiy Bay — the river Ouvane, issuing irom a small crevice in the 
rock, creeping along among huge stones, at length becoming a brawling and sngry 
stream, and ere long a hroad river mailing its way into the sea. The ruined castle 
of Carriganass — one of the old fortaliccs of the O'SulUvans — lies directly in hia 
path ; and a little to the left is the picturesque min of a venerable cliurch — with 
•its small churchyard in the centre of a group of aged trees. A view of the Bay is 
soon obtained— a glorious acces.'ion to the landscape ; and just at the turn where the 
rood branches off — the left leading to Bantry, the right to Glengoriff — ia the 
fine waterfall of Bunamarc, at times a magniiiceQt Right. 

At this spot the Tourist will be called upon to decide whether he will proceed to 
Bantry, two miles distant, or to Glengariff, distant eight miles. There are many 
reasons why he should visit Bantry (although he ia not compelled to do so, fft routs 
to EillameT), and therefore to that town we nhall first conduct him. 



BANTRY BAY. 
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ITHER by the Coast road, the road through Dunmanwat, 
or the road through Gougane Barra, the Tourist arrives 
at Bantet. The far-famed '*Bay" is, perhaps, unsur- 
passed by any harbour in the kingdom for natural beauties 
combined with natural advantages. As we approach it, 
along the dreary road from Skibbereen, a sudden turn, at 
the base of a rugged hill, brings us suddenly within view 
of the most striking objects which make up the glorious 
scene. Far away, in the distant background, are dimly 
seen Mangerton and the Keeks ; nearer, rise Hungry 
Hill, the Sugar Loaf, and a long range — the Caha Moun- 
tains ; among which, it is said, there are no fewer than 
three hundred and sixty-five lakes — the number having, of course, 
suggested a legend that some holy saint prayed effectually for one to 
supply water for each day of the year. Little flat and fertile islands lie 
at the feet of the spectator; and, nearly facing the town, is Whtddt Islakd, 
with its fierce-looking fortifications, and its fields rich with the promised 
harvest. It is impossible to do justice to the exceeding grandeur and 
surpassing loveliness of the scene ; the whole of it is taken in by the eye 
at once. We are not called upon to turn from side to side for new objects 
to admiro— we gaze upon it all ; and he must be indeed dead to nature who does 
not drink in as delicious a draught as I^ature, in the fulness of her bounty, ever 
presented. 

The road into the town — a town that has been too truly described as " a seaport 
without trade, a harbour without shipping, and a coast with a failing fishery " — ^runs 
immediately under the fine demesne of the Earl of Bantry — and all the way it is one 
continued line of beauty : we never for a moment lose sight of the distant mountains, 
or the foreground of green islands ; while the ear is gladdened by the mingled harmony 
of rippling waves, and birds that sing among the foliage of the thickly and gracefully 
wooded plantations. 

There are not many islands in this vast expanse of water — " Whiddy " is the largest: 
and there are besides Hog, Horse, Coney, and Chapel islands, flung into the glorious 
bay — landlocked, as we have said, by gigantic abrupt headlands, beyond which the 
Kxllamey mountains seem to tower into the clouds.* 

The Bay is memorable in history as having been twice entered by a French force, 
for the invasion of Ireland — ^the first in 1689 in aid of James II. ; the next in 1796 : 
— some details concerning the latter cannot fail to interest our readers. 



* Were rach a bay lying apon Enfflish ihores, it would be a world's wonder ; perhaps if it w^re on the Mediterranean, 
or the Baltic, Engliah travellers would flock to it in hundreds. Why not come and see it in Ireland N- Thackkbay. 

O 
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The project no doubt originBtod with Theobald Wolfe Tone, who had Tinted 
France, ^er a leeidence in America, as agent for the Society of United Irishmen, and 
had obtained a commiBsiou in tfao French eerrice.* 

On the lut of December, Tone embarked on board the " Indomptable," a ship 
of the line, and on the 16th of December the fleet " for the inTaaion of Ireland " 
set sail in two diTisions from the port of Srest It consisted of 17 ships of the line, 
13 frigates, 6 corvettes, 2 gun-boat^, and 6 transports; with about 14,000 men, 
45,000 stand of arms, and an ample supply of money for tiie purposes of the expedi- 
tion. In their passage from the harbour, as if ominous of the disasters they were 



subsequently to encounter, one of their ships, a seventy-four, struck oa a rock, and 
of 650 men on board only thirty were saved ; and a few days afterwards another 
vaa driven on shore, when 1,000 out of 1,800 perished. After other disastrous 
accidents — every ship of the line being more or less injured — the main body arrived 
off the coast of Ireland, and on the 22nd anchored off Bere Island, in Bantry Bay. 
IntelligeDce of the event was, as rapidly as possible, communicated to the Irish and 
Engli^ governments. Not the slightest preparation, however, had been made to 
meet the enemy ; and, but for the interposition of Divine Providence, Ireland must 
have been the seat of a bloody and desolating war. 

For several days previous, the weather had been very stonny ; and when the 
wind lulled, a dense fog overspread the sea, so that the French ships were seeking each 

■ Tone ■ll«rwari]i nud< inotlirr «<«miit to intnidDce th« FrcDcb into Inlind— In IIW. He ni eiMnrcd in Ihs 
"HDdH." oil Dfuf^; tnnnnlMed to Dnblln, tried b^ lonrt-nuitul. ind wntencrd lodmh. He ijiicand ■< hlg tiiel in 
French nnlloin : imil. on hf nrlng Ihe eentence, nqoHlHl to be ibol u m Hldler bolding ■ coDmu»iDn in tlie Frcnirli 
*ervi» rnider Uif didis of Sroilb : the nqnM mi nfnied. On Ul« fenlng )«f1diu to Uis day flied for bia necutinn. 
be wounded liiinwlt in the throat k dunienUely. Out he could not be mored wltboal Ibe pniMiilitx of d^ing b«for« ha 
reached ih« icaffold; after lingering in thii Aau lis a msk, he dM in ptiion, on the IMta Honmbar, ITin. 
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other, in yain, along the ocean. Of the 43 that quitted Brest, 16 only anchored at 
Bantry ; next day a heavy gale once more dispersed them. On the morning of the 
26th, others ha^dng parted company, the fleet was reduced to seven sail of the line 
and one Mgate. The force in men had by this time dwindled to 4,168 ; it was, there- 
fore, resolved at a council of war '' not to attempt a landing, as no demonstration had 
been made " by the Irish on shore in favour of the French ;* and it was determined 
to put out to sea, and to cruise off the Shannon, in the hope that the dissevered 
armament might be concentrated there. On the 27th, they weighed anchor and 
quitted the Bay ; but on the 1st of January a portion of them returned, and remained 
inactive for two or three days. By degrees, ship after ship of the once formidable 
fleet re-entered the French harbours; and on the 15th, Hoche himself, in the 
''Fraternity," reached Kochelle, having had several narrow escapes from capture by 
the English fleet. 

Bantry was, thus, soon freed from the presence of invaders; no Frenchmen 
having trodden upon Irish ground, excepting an of&cer and seven men, who being 
sent in a boat to reconnoitre, were taken prisoners. 

The storm that scattered the French fleet, and, under Providence, preserved Ireland 
from civil war, and contamination by the atrocious principles of the republicans of 
1793, is still remembered in the vicinity of Bantry Bay, where it is referred to as an 
epoch to assist memory. 

To visit Glengabiff, the Toiuist may proceed either by land round the Bay, 
or by sea across it. It will be a pleasant row, introducing to a remarkably 
beautifiil scene ; but the road is, perhaps, preferable, inasmuch as a noble view 
of the Bay will be obtained from the hills above Bantry or Glengarifl^, or by taking 
a boat a mile or two from the shore of either. The road — although a "new road" 
— is exceedingly wild and picturesque. About two miles from the town the Mealagh, 
** the murmuring river," is crossed by a small bridge, close to which is the Fall of 
Dunamarc. 

The traveller should not pass unnoticed a mountain, north-west of Bantry several 
miles, but seen from all parts of the road he journeys. It is the mountain of 
the Priest's Leap — ^formerly the principal line of communication between the two 



* The French had mairdlooBly miscalciilated as to the oo-'operation they anticipated from the IziBh people ; who were, 
in 1790, totally unprepared to receive them as friends, or to adopt the republican principles and ffovemment they 
designed to diueminate and establish. In his memorials to the Directory, Tone had represented the Irish as ** fixing; their 
eyes most earnestly on France," as ** eager to fly to the standard of the republic ; " the Catholics as ** ready to jom it to 
a man ; *' and that ** it would be just as easy, in a month, to have an army in Ireland of 200,000 men as 10,000." Whether 
he had wilfully misstated the fact, or whether his sanguine temperament had led him to believe that his countrymen 
would join ^e French en nuuset it is difficult to say ; but it is certain that the invaden would have been received by the 
Irish generally, not as friends, but as enemies. Along the coast, the south and west, most distinctly threatened, the 
peasants were actually in arms — such arms as they could conunand— to repel them. We have frequently heard Colonel 
Hall state that on his march to Bantry his men were cheered by the peasantry, supplied with food and drink by them, 
and received unequivocal demonstrations of their resolve to fight upon their cabin-thresholds against the entrance of a 
Frenchman. (Cdonel Hall commanded the small force of about 700 men, hastUy collected, and fbolishly sent **to oppose 
the landing of the French.**) In the London Oaasette of the 7th of January, IIVI. this feeling ia particularty adverted to. 
** The accounts of the disposition of the country where the tro<^ are assembled are as favouzu>le as possible, and the 
greatest loyalty has manifested itself throughout the kingdom. In the south and west, when the troops have been in 
motion, they have been met by the country people of all descriptions with provisions and all sorts of acccnnmodation to 
facilitate their march; and every demonstration has been given of the zeal and ardour to oppose the enemy in every 
idace where it could be supposed a descent might be attempted.** The Gazette of the 17th contains a letter from the 
lord-lieutenant (Eari Camden), in which, after noticing the good disposition evinced by the troops, his excellency states, 
** The roads, which in parts were rendered impassable by the snow, were cleared by the peasantry. The poor people 
often shared their potatoes with the soldiers. • * • In short, had the enemy landed, their hope of assistance from the 
inhabitants would have been totally disappointed.*' Every account published at the tune bears out this statement. 
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most picturesque portions of Irish aceneiy, Olongariff and Eillomey, but now 
abandoDcd for one of the beet roads in the kingdom. This old road poAScsses to 
porfection the characteristica of the &ne old vigorous and uncompromising system 
of road-making, now exploded, that was observant only of the etraightest linn of 
access — following as nearly as possible the flight of the bird — regardless alike of 
acclivity or declivity, of cliff or crag, of stream or torrent. In this respect the 
Priest's Leap road offers to every student of the ancient mystery of rood-making 
the fairest subject for inquiry and contemplation ; nothing can be more direct than 
its up-hill flights, or more decided and unswerving than iU downward progressions ; 
no mountain elevation, however bristling with crags or formidable the aspect of its 
precipitous sides, deterred the stem and uncompromising engineer who laid it down. 
He carried it over the loftiest summits, the wildest moors, at the bottom of the most 
desolate glens, and along the most dizzy steeps overlooking the deepest dells. A 
savage-looking defile is sometimes made available as a conduit for every ferocious 
breeze that loves to howl and sweep along such localities ; and the loneliness of many 
of the scenes is emphatically marked by the significant " leacht," or stone-heap, that 
points out the spot where, in other times, some solitary traveller met his fate from 
the way-side plunderer. Such alatming "hints" are now, indeed, rare; and,oflateT 
years, the record of acts of violence, committed in the security of these seldom- 
trodden paths, is a barren one. The heaps of stones, to indicate where deeds of murder 
have been done, still remain, however; and to the present day the peasant dischai^s 
what he considers his solemn duty by flinging, as he walks or rides by, a contribution 
to the mass. 

To the lover of the wild, the picturesque, and the romantic, this road may he 
recommended. Glorious is its scenery over mountain and through glen. The broad 
bay of Bantry is glistening &r beneath, and the blue shores of Iveragh and Bere in 
the distance are noble features in the majestic panorama. Nor has the voice of tradi- 
tiou failed, or become silent, among 
these hills ; many a wild legend and 
whimsical fiction may bo gathered, 
by a little kindness, ^m their imagi- 
native inhabitants. 

Nearly midway in the course of 

the mountain road stand the ruins 

of one of those small, ancient 

--, churches, whose era, from their style 

r.-^SS!";^ "^ ,~ __- ,.1 — -. — the Bomanesque — must be placed 

' ■■ ~ -.- - between the fifth and eleventh cen- 

t3B LBSEND-cTon. turics. A portios of the walls only 

remains. The stones are large and 
Cycltmean, curiously jointed, and well-fashioned. We were told that it is "one of the 
flrat churehes called at Rome " — a traditional record of ita high antiquity. Outside 
the burial-ground is a curiosity; — a natural rock of a tabular form with five basin- 
like hollows on the surface, of four or five inches in depth, and about a foot in 
diameter. These are filled with water, and in each is a stone of a long oval form 
fitting the space fully. 

Language utterly fidls to convey even a limited idea of the exceeding beauty of 
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Glengariff — "the rough glen" — ^which merits to the full the enthusiastic praise 
that has been lavished upon it by every traveller by whom it has been visited. It is 
a deep alpine valley, enclosed by precipitous hills, about three miles in length, and 
seldom exceeding a quarter of a mile in breadth. Black and savage rocks embosom, 
as it were, a scene of surpassing loveliness — endowed by nature with the richest gifts 
of wood and water ; for the trees are graceful in form, luxuriant in foliage, and varied 
in character ; and the rippling stream, the strong river, and the foaming cataract, are 
supplied from a thousand rills collected in the mountains. Beyond all, is the magnifi- 
cent bay, with its numerous islands — ^by one of which it is so guarded and sheltered 
as toareceive the aspect of a serene lake. The artist cannot do it justice ; and the pen 
must be laid aside in despair ! Our memories, indeed, recall every portion of the 
magic spot — ^but only to convince us how weak and inefficient must be our efforts to 
describe it. We are again wandering through the glen — among majestic trees, 
fantastic rocks, and bubbling rivulets which every now and then rush by huge masses 
of stone, and, finding a declivity, roar along their rapid way, until, encountering some 
new obstruction, they creep awhile, and anon force a passage onwards, breaking into 
masses of foam — for there the mountain torrents creep or gallop to mingle witik the 
broad Atlantic. The song of birds is either hushed or unheard ; and but for the 
ripple, or the roar of waters, there is no sound to disturb a solitude perfect and 
profound. We look up to the mountains ; they are of all forms, altitudes, and out- 
lines. The most prominent among them is the Sugar-loaf, Slieve-na-goil, <<the 
mountain of the wild people," with its conical head, soaring into the clouds ; and, to 
the rear. Hungry Hill, with its naked and meagre sides, dovm which runs a stream 
from the lake upon its summit, until, gathering as it goes, it breaks in a tremendous 
cataract of eight hundred feet, expanding as it falls, and flinging a spray around it, 
that seems to cover with a thick mist a third part of the hiU. 

" Now a blue wat^ sheet; anon dlflperaed, 
A hoary mist ; then gathered in again, 
A darted stream along the hollow rock ; 
This way and that tormented, dashing thick 
From steep to steep, with wild refracted couno 
And restless roaring, to the humble vale.** 

We turn from the mountains but a step, and gaze oyer tile broad bay ; the fore- 
ground is dotted with islands of various shapes and sizes ;* and we stand in the midst 
of cultivation, as if nature had resolved upon mingling as much grandeur and beauty 
as the eye could take in at once. We turn again and look inland ; enormous rocks 
are scattered in all directions, without order or arrangement, but picturesque firom 
their very confusion ; seeming as if the giants of old had done battle here, and fought 
with huge masses they had wrenched from the adjacent mountains. 

But one of the grandest views is from the height of the hill-road that leads to 
Killamey. Before we ascend it, however, we must visit Lord Bantry*s pretty cottage. 
It is sheltered like a wren's nest in its little island. We cross a foot-bridge, made 
it is said, from the planks drifted on shore after the wrecks of 1796 in the Bay, and are 
in the groimds. Crossing another little bridge, we are invited to ascend a soft and 

* Of these islands there is onlv one of size— Garnish Island, which contains thirtr-six acres. It is crowned by a 
MarteUo Tower. The other islands are, Brandy Island, Ship Island, Bough Island, Bark Island, ftc., &c. 
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ji^ntle-lookmg hill, and to oai delight find it commande a sceae fit to iUustrate " the 
Happy Valley." Nothing caa be more delicious, more varied, more enchanting, 
than the panoramic view Qiat Buirounds you on all aides; mountain, rock, mer, and 
ocean — trees of the most picturesque growth, and shrubby underwood, of auch luxu- 
riance that paintera there may study nature under every ahade and form. "We could 
have lingered on that hill until night shut out the landscape, but we had mnch to do ; 
and, recrossing the fairy-like bridges, we proceeded to drive through the demesne. 
We do not know whether others may feel as we did the deep silence of Glengariff: we 



heard neither bleat of sheep nor song of bird. The weather, when we visited it last, 
was warm — the very sea-breeze blew hot ; and the sun, reflected by the white and 
grey rocks, rendered the heat atill more oppressive. When we complained of this, 
our guide smiled. " Ah ! then it's just proud the weather is t« see ye ; and it's the 
other thing, the wet, and the rain, and the storm, we do have to complain of, just 
changing fhim one bad luck to the other — as Holly Ualone said when she married 
ber third husband. It's seldom we've too much of the sunshine, glory be to Ood ! 
The birds are silent, through the heat — they're not used to it either ; nor the cattle, 
poor things ! — there isn't a bleat left in them hardy goats." This woe certainly true, 
for every creature seemed (^pressed by the unusual and continued Buushine, The 
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diiye through the demesne is one of a peculiar kind ; for though art and cultiyation 
have done a great deal, the wild, rugged, abrupt character of the glen is admirably 
retained. Patches of rich brown bog produce the most luxuriant vegetation — ^marsh 
weeds of every hue flourish — rocks of various sizes form the bases of now sloping, now 
abrupt hills ; while above them are the mountains ; and above them again, canopied 
by the clear blue sky, the eagle floats calmly, now rising, now falling, and then soaring 
I away, away, until he becomes to our pained and restricted vision a speck, an atom.* 
Sometimes the drive is arched over by trees ; then you cross a bridge feathered with 
ferns and wild heaths, beneath whose arches a bright glittering river steals along, 
as if half asleep ; then you turn away from the cultivation, and are by the borders of 
mimic morasses, with hoar mountains on the one side, and such peeps and glances of 
the bay on the other, that you are fairly bewildered ; then again you are plunged into 
thickets of stunted oak and birch — and sunbeams creep through the branches, and 
freckle the long dark grass ; and after thanking Heaven for the cool green shade, you 
open upon a bit of fresh prairie, watered by countless little shy, sly brooks, crawling 
listlessly from their '' home in the mountains ; " while above them float an absolute host 
of sparkling insects. It was Midsummer-day, and the previous evening we had 
watched for nearly two hours " the bone-fires," or, properly speaking, the Baal fires, 
kindling on the most prominent headlands, and brightly reflected in the glorious bay 
beneath. 

But to enjoy the adjacent scenery to perfection, the Tourist should ascend the 
" SuoAB Loaf" mountain. This will be hard labour — amply recompensed. 

The village of Glengariff consists of but a few houses. The only " antiquity" in 
the immediate neighbourhood is the old bridge, now a picturesque ruin, which, in 
ancient times, was on the high road to Berehaven ; it is called '' Cromwell's Bridge." 
History being silent as to the origin of the name, we must have recourse to tradition. 
When Oliver was passing through the glen to visit the O'Sullivans, he had so 
much trouble in getting across the narrow but rushing river, that he told the 
inhabitants if they did not build him a bridge by the time he returned, he would 

* Hie ** Eagle*t Nest^" the cliff where the lordly bird has for centuries made this dwelling— rises Ave hnndred feet 
above the valley. Casar Otway relates a stonr connected with it— so beaatif ully, that we recommend it to all who love 
a well-told legend, merely offering a brief ootline of what, entire, would here occupy too much space. 

At the time when the 0*Snllivan had real rii^t to the territory of which he was despoiled, he took refuge, with his 
wife, children, and a remnant of his people, in OlengarifT . Here he maintained a guerilla warfare against mis foes, who 
were unfortunately almost as good guerillas as himself. At last, driven to the last extremity of despair and starvation, 
he residved toioin his friends in Ulster and Breffny, leaving his wife and children to the care of his follower and fosterer, 
Oorrane H*Swiney. All honour be to his inharmonious name ! Gtorrane conveyed his precious cluuge to the foot of the 
Eag^e^s Cliff, and sheltered the Princess of Bere and Bantry beneath a hut so cunnin^y contrived as to seem but a rise 
in the funea, or a swell in the heather. It is true, he had neither sheep, nor cow, nor goat; he had one salt salmon 
wrapped in a rough skin : but he had, like all his countrymen, a stout heart and an inventive brain ; and thoufl^ the 
country was reeved and rent by cruel Saxons, Oorrane put his trust in the Saints, and kept a clear lo<A-out, hoping 
something would turn up ** for good." But still he suffered bitter trouble, because of his noble mistress, not knowing 
how he would procure her food ; and one morning, as he was wondering what he should do, he observed one of the eagles 
sailing with a leveret in its talon«to its eyrie, and then he heard the jovful screams of the young birds as they divided 
their prey. A sudden thon^t struck Oorrane, and, without communicating it to any one, he busiM himself all dav long 
in twisting a n»e made from the fibres of the bog fir ; and, long before the dawn of the next day, accompanied by his 
son, he cUmbed the mountain, and, as twilight opened to the morning, saw the old eagle soar away to meet the sun. 
He then told his boy his project, which was, that he was to let him down by hia woody rope to the eaglee* nest— that he 
should tie a ttxup round their necks, not so tight as to injure them, but sufflciently tight to prevent their swallowing— 
that he would then draw him up, and await the eagles* return, who would leave, as mual. their prey in the neet, and then 
soar aw^r to seek for more. During their absence, the boy was again to descend, loosen the eaglets* throats, and, 
leaving them the offal, ascend with tne game, which the birds intended as a banquet for their own young. The vouth 
managed as cleverly as his father desired- the eagles provided liberally for the sustenance of the lady and her children, 
until me English abandoned the gien ; when the Frincess aouf^t and found a more secure and fitting refuge. 
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hang up a man for every Iioiit'b delay he met ynth. " So the bridge iras ready agin 
he came back," quoth our informant ; " for they knew the ould Tilluin to be a man of 
his word." From every part of the glen some attractive object may be discovered; 
one of the best views, perhaps, is to 
be obtained &om a small hill — 
small in comparison with its sta- 
pcndooB neighbours — in the imme- 
diate vicinity of a chapel west of 
the village : it places the spectator 
in the very centre of a glorious 
panorama, absolntely bewildering 
from ite profuaiou of beauties. 
Bat as we have intimated, it is 
from the road to Eenmare that the 
surpassing loveliness of the valley 
and the full glory of the bay will 
tauMwsiL'B BRiDUB. ^ **■* ^ pcrfection,* For three 

or four miles the traveller winds 
Tonnd the side of a mountain. Suddenly he arrives on the brow of the hill. He 
is over the glen, many hundred feet over the ocean, which he beholds stretching 
OBt into space, while the islands appear as dots up'on it ; the river that runs through 
the valley has dwindled to a white thread; the trees have gathered into masses; 
and the hill upon which he stood, so lately, seems no bigger than a fairy mound. 
Midway down are scattered cottages, the ptde smoke from which alone distinguishes 
them from mole-heaps. Thin and narrow streams, like snow-wreaths, are running 
from the mountains ; and every now and then his eye falls upon the lakes that pend 
them forth to fertilise the valley. The whole scene is within his ken — its sublime 
beauty and its transcendent grandeur — ocean, mountain, glen, and river. He is in 
the midst of solitude ; the clouds are on a level with him ; at times they hide for a 
moment every object from his sight. There is no song of bird to break the perfect 
loneliness ; but if he look npward he will see the eagle winging his way homewards 
in solitary grandeur. We were startled by the scream of one of them flying over 
our beads, so near to us that we could almost count the feathers in his wing.f 

We have described the view of Glengariff and Bantry Bay from the summit of the 
hill-road that leads to Killamey. There is another view, however, from another 
height, scarcely less grand. Upon this height is the division between the counties of 

* "Tlic twenty mllu from Kennure lo Olengimir form lli« snndHt read. baninR tbe Alp<iw puus. Uut I koo*. 
Ad ucanl o( tour Engliih rnUeg lifiiigi yootD » Imniiet aii hundred tat lorm : on enwrglnM ttom vhlrb, the hml ct 
Qlentaitt opeiu iqioa rou. Ttaenes. al ein; «ep yon il»cend, tlie Kensry iwcomeg mm mid more bcuiifol. tnty 
tvn o( Ibe nmd nvMling xmi biUuna uueeD chann, witli Builiy Bty ud Ih* AUwiUn erei bounding the view."— 
LoHD Jam Uashibi. 

t Tiun m [BHonaUT gwd Inni u Bvrtry, mid U Olennriff then tie two inng that prote« to be tor the itmTinino- 
diiloa of Tooriate. Keltber of (hem. however, can be <leflcHbfl'] as of flnl clmeei and must be re^carded qtiItbb plncu Itaat 
win giTC oomfortalile itlells n rmle. But in " the Haaoo " ccn tbsi ii not alwafi aura. Tourlrti will do well to older 
DHHiu, eltba fromlCr, Hoohe. althe "Ronl Hotel," octrom Mr. Ecc\ee.at the "Buitrf Arms.'' At Kemoare there ia 
a good bMel kept by^Tom Mecanhy." Touriaia, who net from CotiL usnally talie the aame honwe on to KillarD^. 
baTteigrcaledtknIgbtaJddadayat Glengaiiff. OlengBfiff Ij4a lEngliih) milHfroni Killamey; Kemnare being eiacuy 
midway, i-t.^ 31 mllta. Jt ii. however, cqhuiuhi lo order canlagee and horeee tma KilJamey to meet ^rtiee e£ 
Qtengirift. TlHW who viaU Olangaiia. after TWting XUlamey. take the laiiia btna and caniage on lo CuA, haTing 
oMaioed real al Otenflariff. 
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Cork and Kerry. The entraDc« to the county of Kerry (" the kingdom of Kerry," as 
it wufl anciently called), from that of Cork, is through a tunnel of about two hundred 
yards in length ; a very short distance trom which there are two others of much more 
limited ext«nt. They hare been cut through rocks, peaks to the Esk mountain. As 
the traveller emerges from comporatiTe darkness, a scene of striking magnificence 
burets upon him, very opposite in character from that which he leaves immediately 
behind ; for while bis eye retains the rich and cultivated beauty of the wooded and 
watered " glen," he is startled by the contrast of barren and fiightfol precipices along 
the brinks of which he is driving, and gazes with a shudder down into the far-off 
valley, where a broad and angry stream is diminished by distance into a more line of 
white. Nothing can exceed the wild grandeur of the prospect ; it extends miles upon 
miles: scattered through the vale and among the hill slopes are many cottages, wliito 
always, and generally slated ; while to several of them are attached the pictorcsque 
limekilns so namerous in all parts of the country. The road, of which there is a view 
almost the whole way to Eenmare Harbour, is a gradual descent, and has been so 
admirably constructed, and is kept so carefully in repair, that it is smooth and finished 
enough to be the entry to a demesne, and is classed by universal consent among the 
best roads of the kingdom ; such was not always the case ; at one period it was pro- 
verbial for the poverty of the land and the wretchedness of ita inhabitants. The 
misery of the soil has been illustrated by a saying, that " a Kerry cow never looks up 
at a pasmug stranger, forftar it would lota tht hit*;" and it was asserted that, long 
ago, at stated seasons, the agents of the lord of the land stationed themselves at the 
old entrance into the county to meet the beggars as they were returning homewards 
from Cork to Kerry, and received the rents of their cabins by taking &om them the 
half-pence they had collected. 

And BO we reach the town of Kenmare, concerning which, or rather the scenery to 
which it leads, we shall have more to say before we close our book. 



A WEEK AT KILLARNBT. 



LIMERICK AlTD THE SHANNON. 



doubt many tonriata will Tisit en rimta the city of Lixesice, 
inasmuch as it is not distant more than twenty-two miles 
from the Limerick Juuctiou, and also inasmuch aa it may 
be taken «» rouU to Eillamey, partly by railway to Fothes 
(twenty-sii miles), or by voyaging the "mighty Shannoa." 
Limerick is distinguished in history as "the city of the 
violated treaty;" oad thb Shankon, on which it stands, 
has been aptly tenned "the King of Island Rivers." Few 
of the Irish counties possess so many attractions as that of 
Limerick for the antiquarian and the lover of the pic- 
tnresque ; and, with one exception, no city of Ireland has 
contributed so largely to maintain the honour and glory of 
. The brave defenders of Limerick and Londonderry have, 
le former from the Protestant, and the latter &om the Catholic 
he praise that party spirit cannot weaken ; tho heroic gol- 
nitftble perseverance, and the patient and resolute endurance 
if both, having deprived political partisans of their a^rity — 
L, for once 
r justice to 
ul having 
readily subscribed to the 
opinion that " Deny and Limerick 
will ever grace the historic page, as 
rival companions and monnments 
of Irish bravery, generosity, and in- 
tegrity." 

The charter of Limerick is as old 
as Richard tho First ; and King 
John, according to Staniurst, "was 
so pleased with the agreeableness of 
the city that he caused a very fine 
castle and bridge to be built there." 
The castle has endured for above 
MI centuries; in all the "battles, 
sieges, fortunes," that have since 
occurred, it has been the object most 
coveted periiaps in Ireland by the 

contending parties ; and it still cutlk or LUEBicr. 

frowns a dark mass, upon the 
waters of the mighty Shannon. Recently, improvements that have taken place in the 



city have opened it to view ; and an idea of its strength and magnitude may be 
obtained from tbe accompanying print. 

The city is, indeed, very famous in history. Before it, in 1651, Ireton " Bat« 
down;" there he coatinued to "sit" for six months; and underneath its vails the 
fierce republican died of plague. Greater celebrity and higher honour were, however, 
obtained by Limerick in 1690. Early in Angust, William summoned it to surrender: 
the French general, Boilean, who commanded the garrison — " rather for the king of 
Fisnce than the king of England" — returned for answer that "he was surprised at 
the summons, and thought the best way to gain the good opinion of the Prince of 
Orange was to defend the place for his master King James." The siege was at once 
commenced. It was raised on the 30tb of August. But in the autumn of 1691 it 
endured a second, which occupied about six months, when the garrison wearied of a 
struggle from which they could derive notiiing but glory; on the 23rd of September 
a cessation of hostilities took place ; an 
amicable interconrsc was opened between 
the two armies ; and articles of capitula- 
tion were, after a few brief delays, agreed 
upon. The treaty was signed ou the 3nl 
of October, 1691 ; it consisted of two 
parts, civil and military. It is said to 
have been signed by the several con- 
tracting parties on a large stone, near to 
Thomond Bridge, on the county of Clare 
side of the river. The stone remains in 
the position it occupied at the period, 
and is an object of curiosity to strangers, 
Bs well as of interest to the citizens of 

Limerick. We therefore thought it de- « ai kb. 

eirable to procure a drawing of the relic, 
' which retains its name of " the Treaty Stone." Although the statement depends on 
tradition, it is not unlikely to be true. 

The city of Limerick, situated in an extensive plain watered by the mighty 
Shannon, abont sixty Irish miles from the sea, is divided, like all the towns of note 
in Ireland, into English town and Irish town ; but a third division, called Ifewtown 
Pery, was added to it during the last centuiy — the work being commenced in 1769, 
by the Right Hon. Edmond Sexton Pery. The English town stands on "the Eing^s 
Island," an island formed by the Shannon, which divides, abont half a mile above the 
dty, into two streams ; the narrowest of which is named the Abbey River. There is 
also on extensiTe and populous suburb on the opposite side of the river, in the county 
of Clare. The iuore modem parts are remarkably handsome,' the streets being wide 
and the houses evenly built; the ancient portions, on the contrary, are narrow and 
confined, and dirty to a proverb. Limerick may he classed among the best cities of 
Ireland ; and it is rapidly improving. The most remarkable of the ancient structures 
of Limerick, with the exception of " King John's Castle," is the cathedral, dedicated 
to " St. Mary ;" a large and heavy- looking structure, built on the site of the palnca 
of O'Brien, king of Limerick. Its tower is remarkably high ; and from the summit 
there is a magnificent prospect of the various objects of at^ction in the immediate 
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iiei|>hboiirhiM)d : it is, indeed, the only place from which a view can be obtained, for 
thcro are no adjacent hills — a circumstance to which the city is considerably indebted 
for its natural strength. 

The city has been long anriralled in Ireland for some peculiar advanbiges; the 
world is familiar with the fame of Limerick lasses, Limerick gloves, Limerick hooks, 
and Limerick lace — the latter, however, is a distinction of more recent growth. 

The great attraction of Limerick — although by no means the only one— is, how- 
ever, its majestic and heantiful river; "the king of island rivers" — the "principalest 
of all in Ireland," writes the quaint old naturalist, Dr. Qerrard Boate. It takes its 



rise among the mountains of Leitrim, and, running for a few miles as an inconsider- 
able stream, diffuses itself into a spacious lake, called Lough Allen. Irauiog thence 
it pursues its course for several miles, and forms another small lake. Lough Eike ; 
again spreads itself out into Lough Ree — a lake fifteen miles in length and four in 
breadth ; and thence proceeds as a broad and rapid river, passing by Athlone ; then 
narrowing again until it reaches Shannon Harbour; then widening into far-famed 
Lough Derg, eighteen miles long and four broad ; then progressing until it arrives at 
Killaloe, where it ceasee to be navigable until it waters Limerick city ; from whence 
it flows in a broad and majestic volume to the ocean for about sixty miles : running a 
distance of upvarda of two hundred miles from its source to its mouth — between Loop 
Head and Kerry Head (the space between them being about eight miles), watering 
ten counties in ita progress, and affording facilities for commerce and internal inter- 
course such aa are unporalleled in any other portion of the United Kingdom. Yet, 
unhappily, up to the present time, its natural advantages hare been too much 
neglected ; its munificent wealth having been suffered to lie as utterly waste as if tt« 
blessings were ofiered only to an unpeopled deacrt 
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'' The spacious Shenan spreadiug like a sea," thus answers to the description of 
Sx)enser. For a long space its coarse is so gentle that ancient writers supposed its 
name to have been derived from " Seen-awn," the slow river; and for many miles, 
between O'Brien's Bridge and Limerick, it rolls so rapidly along as almost to be 
characterised as a series of cataracts. At the Falls of Killaloe it descends twenty-one 
feet in a mile, and above 100 feet from Eillaloe to Limerick ; yet there is scarcely a 
single mill at work all that way. Its banks too are, nearly all along its course, of 
surpassing beauty. As it nears Limerick, the adjacent hills are crowned with villas ; 
and upon its sides are the ruins of many ancient castles. Castle Connell, a village 
about six miles from the city, is perhaps unrivalled in the kingdom for natural graces ; 
and immediately below it are the Falls of Doonas, where the river rushes over huge 
mountain-rocks, a£fording a passage which the more daring only will make, for the 
current, narrowed to a boat's breadth, rushes along with such frightful rapidity that 
the deviation of a few inches would be inevitable destruction.* This, alUiough the 
most remarkable of the falls, is succeeded by several others, between Castle Connell 
and Limerick — ^the whole scene, however discouraging to the political economist, as 
presenting a picture of wasted strength, being delicious in the highest degree to the 
lover of natural beauty. 

The immediate environs of Limerick are not picturesque ; the city lies, as we have 
said, in a spacious plain, the greater portion of which is scarcely above the level of the 
water ; at short distances, however, there are some of the most interesting ruins in 
the kingdom, in the midst of scenery of surpassing loveliness. As we have said, there 
is a railway to Foykes, a port on the Shannon, whence there is a good road to Tarbert, 
and so on to Tralee. 

We shall describe this route at the close of our book, when we are taking note of 
the sea^coast accessible from Killamey. We need only now observe that there are 
reasonably good inns at both places, and that cars are readily obtained at either. 



* We cannot easily torMt our sensatiotta of mingled alann and enjoyment, while rushinff alons thia coone— at nlgfat, 
tmt by the light of a brilliant moon ; it was exciting to the highest degree. We had conflaence iu our helmsman (if so 
we must term the msn with the paddle-rudder he held in his hand ) ; yet every now and then the voyage was a startling 
one, and the danger quite sofflcient to shake stronger nerves than ours. He had nothing to do but to keep a keen eya 
upon the rocks at either side, and guide his '* cot ** by pushing aside a wave with a strong ann, so as to keep m the centre 
of the current ; and he did so with wonderful accuracy, we were afterwards convinced that there was in reality no 
more peril than there would have been upon the Thames ; for the boatmen are so skilful and so well practised, that they 
govern their boats with absolute certainty. The boats are flat4>ottomed (for often the stream is not above a few inches 




deep), narrowed, and squared at the stem and stern. The paddle is a piece of flat wood, about three feet long, increasing 
from the handle to the breadth of about ten inches ; only one is used, which the man changes from side to side, according 
to the direction in which he desires to proceed— using ft alternately to advance the boat, and as a helm to steer its course. 
We refer more especially to the boats used by the ilsheimen, in which the oan are seklom retorted to; for they are 
poshed np the stream by a long pole, and the eurrent takes them down it without an effort. 



WATEEFORD AND ITS HAEBOUE. 



[)NG the cities of Ircltuid Watmfobd city holds Ugh rank. 

ta harbotir ia reached by Btcom-boate — large, commodious, 

nd Tery comfortable, which ply daily from Miltobd Haven.* 

lie voyage ecross usnally occupies, from port to port, nine 

lOurs ; but two hours are occnpied witiun the harbours. There 

I consequently efficient time, before the vessel reaches the 

pen sea, for dl pleasant or needful preparations on the part 

f those to whom a sea-trip under the best circumstances is an 

affliction : the steam-boats are admirably regnlated. The 

_ times of sailing and arrival are so arranged as to enable 

visitors to see both harbours to advantage, and to have 

when the open sea ie traversed. Among the other advan- 

lis route, it should be stat^ that on both sides — at Milford 

Vaterford — voyagers "walk on board" from the quays: at 

ngers are Iiindod near to a good and well-conducted hotel — 

[aven, close to the terminus, the Company have built an hotel, 

witn aii modem improvements, supplying all requisite comforts. The usual 

" Tourists' tickets" are of course issued by the South "Wales Company. 

Waterfobd Harboub is exceedingly beautiful ; not so richly planted or ornamented 
by villas as that of Cork, yet scarcely inferior to it in the grace of its foreground, and 
the grandeur of the mountains that look down upon it. £iit AVaterford has one great 
advantage over its neighbour — the river Snir is navigable for very large ships ; having 
sufficient depth of water to allow vessels of from 800 to 1 , 000 t«ns burden to discharge 
their cargoes at the quay. The Malcolmsons, famous merchants of the city, have 
indeed built there vessels of large size, which trade to all parts of the world ; and 
their steam-boats, built also in Waterford, are among the largest and best of the 
trading ships of the kingdom. The ^uay is unrivalled in Ireland, and, perhaps, in 
England. It is a mile in length, and in a continuous line. At its western extremity, 
connecting the city with the county of Kilkenny, is a wooden bridge across the Snir; 
it is H32 feet in length and forty in breadth ; supported on stone abutments and forty 
set« of piers of oak, 

■ Hie South WbIh Biilny^irhlch joins Die Or»t Wengm ■! GlDncnlH-ninTEji ganengen to Millonl Haren 
tlu«i(^ B nry dtJightfiil and blMy plctumque diMhcL It iFida iIh Io the beuitIM Ka-liatbing pluce. Tenb;. vhen 
tli«n mn attnctioiu H ttrgr ma u nDmeroiu u csn b« fmnd la toy of tba KA-aide towud df tbe kingdom. fnqwnlJy 
taojiig tbrougb deUcioug sceoer;— Mpeciilly Iha Vale of Keith ud Chciatow on the W; e. ud tor a very long dlalwict 
bjr the lida of" npid Saran." 



DUNMORE AND TRAUORE. 



■Watcrford Harbour, from the sea to the quay, is in length eighteen miles ; but 
seldom more than a quarter of a mile in breadth. The two places most famouB on the 
coast, in Waterford county, are Dusxoss and Tkakose — the former being immediately 
within the harbour, while to the latter there ia a railway from the city. Both are 
faTourit« bathing-places ; but Dunmore long enjoyed the advantage of being a govern- 
ment packet station, aiid possesses both a lighthouse and a pier. The village is 



beautifully situated ; the coast is bold and rocky, and it is immediately npon the aea. 
The pier is 600 feet in length, and the cost of the works is believed to have exceeded 
£100,000, a sum immensely disproportionate t^i their value to the public. "A Druids' 
altar" stands on a wild and rocky eminence near Dunmore. It commands a view, 
on one side of the estnary, of the Suir with Cremla Island and Hook Tower, and 
on the other the great bay of Traraore, with the rugged precipices of the Cuma rocks 
in the distance. 

On the Wftterfoni side of the bay, the only otht-r object that will attract notice is 
tlie village of Passaoe ; now a ruinous place, having succumbed to steam, and the 
several harbour improvements which prevent a necessity for vessels resting there. 

To the opposite — the northern — side of the harbour, the attention of the voyager 
will be directed : from its commencement in the county of Wkxpobd to its continua- 
tion into the county of Kmesbt. 

On entering, the eye will be at once directed to the famous tower of Hook, 
standing at the extremity of the peninsula which divides the harbour &om the Bat 
OP Banhow ; it has been converted into a lighthouse, and occupies a point of land 
high above the ocean ; one of the many marks to mariners with which Wexford 
county abounds. From its summit there is a magnificent view of the coast, with 
its numerous creeks and bays, and miniature harbours ; its bold barrier of rocks, 
and the small islands that dot the surface of the ocean. First in interest and 
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importance is the smaU promostoiy of Bao-ait-Bcii, irhere, according to the ancient 
couplet — 

" Inlondg (m lose ud ooa," 

and where the first hostile Englishman trode upon Irish soil. Farther inland is the 
castle and village of Fetsakd— a corruption of "Fought hard" — where the IriBh 
made their earlirat stand against the onward march of the Anglo-Norman invaders,* 
under Strongbow. At the extremity of its broad haj is the ancient abbey of Tihtebit ; 
and, at the termination of a narrow creek, are the seven cnBtles of Clonmines. On the 
land opposite, the old church of Bannow crowns the summit of a small hill that looks 
down npon " the Irish Herculaneum" — a town buried long ago in the sand. Looking 
seaward again, the eye falls upon the two small islands called " the Eeeroee" — then 
upon a narrow neck of land, that, " 
- - Ktretching acroes &om one penin- 

sula until it almost touches an- 
other, forma the lough of Ballt- 
TSAOUX ; due south of which are 
the far-famed Saltexs, fiunous in 
the sea-calendar ; for to mariners 
the aoond was, for a long period, 
one of fear. Farther west, again, 
and passing Camsore Point, is 
the Tdsbah rock, beside which 
many a gallant vessel went down, 
the calamity being briefiy noticed 
with the melancholy postscript, 
" All hands perished." But 
Wexford county is now far less 
perilous than of yore ; for from 
the very spot — the Tower of 
Hook — on which we have placed 
the reader, we may count at least half s score of " lights ;" and wrecks are now com- 
paratively rare upon this once merciless coast. 

The object that will next claim attention is Duncannon Fort, occupying a small 
promontory nearly midway in the harbour ; it is still a fortification, as it was so for 
back as the reign of Henry VI. : but is maintained more for show than defence. 

Passing the village of Ballthacz, immediately opposite Passage, and famous for 
its old castle and " dirty butter," we come in view of the ruins of DcNBBonT Abbet, 
just where the 8uir, the !Nore, and the Barrow meet, in the harbour of Waterford. 
The abbey was founded, according to Ware, by Hervey de Montmarisco, for Cistercian 
monks, in 1182. The remains are very extensiTe, and in a good stat« of preservation. 
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The scene here is charming; the voyager will see with delight the union of the 
" goodlie Barrow," the " Btubbom Nore," and the " gentle Suire." 

Hence, and indeed long previously, both sides of the bay are dotted with good 
houses or fine mansions in the midst of pleasant woods ; and if we find the harbour of 
Waterford less grand and spacious than that of Dublin, and less picturesque, beautiful, 
and richly cultivated than that of Cork, we shall, at all events, consider it very 
attractive, and feel assured that no bay of the United Kingdom has been gifted with 
more of greater capabilities. 

The city of Waterford ranks among the oldest and most famous of the cities of 
Ireland. It was anciently called " Cuan-na-Grioth" — the Harbour of the Son ; and 
its existence is said to be dated so far back as a.d. 1.^5. Certain it is, however, that 
it was a place of some note in the ninth century, when it was a colony of the Danes, 
who retained possesion of it until the invasion of Ireland in 1171. A singular 
round castle still stands on the quay, and heara an inscnption, signed by Sir John 
Newport, Bart., as mayor, which records that it was erected by Reginald the Dane, 
in the year 1003; was held as a fortress by Strongbow, in 1171'; was used as 
a mint, by statute 3rd Edward lY. in 1463 ; and Uiat in the year 1819 it was 
converted into a jail for refractory boys and sturdy beggars. From the Danes the 
city is said to have derived it« name — Waterford being considered a corruption of 
" Vader Fiord," the Ford of the Father, or the Great Haven, for it has received both 



tranalations. In the various contests of which Ireland has been the arena, Waterford 
has played a conspicuous port ; having endured sieges from Strongbow, Cromwell, and 
WUHam III., to say nothing of Perkin Wavbeck, against whom the citizens fought 
lustily for eleven days, bringing many prisoners into the city, " who had their beads 
chopped off in the market-place." For their gallantry they received, among other 
honours, the motto they still retain — 

"UEBS MTiCIi KA5BT WAIERFORDU." 

The Cathedral of Waterford is reported to have been originally buUt by the Danes 
in 1096, when they first embraced Christianity; and, before it was "improved," is 
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said to have been a stately and venerable edifice ; its character is now very incon- 
gruous. Perhaps no city of Ireland presents a more imposing view than that obtained 
from the square, at which passengers land, immediately fronting Reginald's Tower ; 
high steeps on the other side of the river, in the connty of Kilkenny, are crowned 
with villas, embowered in pleasant woods ; the qnays are full of bustle, where many 
ships are unloading, and the long, yet picturesque bridge is seen at their extremity. 
We cross the bridge to the railway terminus ; having sojourned awhile at one of the 
hotels, of which the city of course has several — none of them of a high class, but all 
sufficiently comfortable, and we are en route to Elillamey. 

The railway to the Limerick Junction was constructed in 1850-4, by the eminent 
engineer George Willoughby Hemans, Esq. (a son of the poetess), and is among the 
most successful railway achievements of the kingdom. Its extent to the Limerick 
Junction is 55 miles : all the way through the counties of Kilkenny and Tipperary ; 
the county of Waterford being on the southern side of the Suir. We briefly describe 
this route, premising that neither in England nor in Ireland is there a line which 
affords a larger amount of pictorial beauty than we find here during its first thirty 
miles. • 

The river Suir — the "gentle Suire" of Spenser — 

" that, making wkv 
By aweet Clonmel, adoma rich waterford **•— 

ranks among the noblest rivers of Ireland ; it is broad, deep, not too rapid, and its 
character is highly picturesque, both above and below the city. It is by the side of 
this river the railway goes a long way. The first station is Grange, the next Port- 
law. Portlaw is now a flourishing town, made so by the " Malcolmsons." A few 
years ago it was a wretched village, among the most wretched of Ireland. It now, 
we understand, contains 5,000 inhabitants ; for here is the cotton factory of this 
enterprising family ; here it is manufactured ; and hence it is sent in their own vessels, 
built in Waterford, to all parts of the world. The Messrs. Malcolmson have made — 
deservedly and most honourably made — ^large fortunes by this concern ; and they have 
set an example we may hope to see extensively followed. 

It has, indeed, been for a long time obvious that Ireland, with its immense water- 
power and its superabundant population, living cheaply, and therefore able to work 
cheaply, was peculiarly calculated to manufacture articles in cotton ; but, unhappily, 
there has been so entire a want of confidence in the steadiness and sobriety of the 
people, that few were found willing to risk a property which might be destroyed by 
the evil passions or caprice of a single individual, influencing other individuals. 
Happily, all difficulties of this kind are now removed ; capital is rapidlv finding its 
way into Ireland, and there can be no doubt of its being at no distant penod *^ a great 
manufacturing country," in which there will be many places flourishing like Portlaw, 
under the auspices of other such men as the Malcolmsons. 

All the way, after leaving Waterford, we have views of ranges of mountains. 
But the CoMiCERAOH mountains, which occupy the centre of the county, and are seen 
from all parts of it, as well as fr^m a considerable portion of Tipperary, are those 



* The traveUer should take the left-hand seat in the railway going from Waterford. 
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wiach merit especial notice. They present a varied and picturesque outline Irom 
erery point of view ; and from the sea, or aouthem ride, are weU known to mariners, 
by whom they are called "the high lands of Dungarvon." But the greatest natural 
cariosity in these mountains is tiie appearance and site of a nearly circular lake, 
by name Coom-shinawin, t.«. " The Valley of Ante." 

Ifearing Fortlaw, we hare views of the grounds of CtrsBAoHiioBE, the seat of the 
Harqois of Waterford, and of the exquisitely beautiful demesne of Coolnamuch, the 
reridence of his hTother. Cur- 
raghmore Park is extensive, 
containing nearly 5,000 statute 
acres of land, planted with the 
rarest -trees. " The character 
ofCumighmore" (weeopyfiwm 
the Bev. Mr. Byland's excel- 
lent history of the county) " is 
grandeur ; not that arising from 
the costly and laborioua exer- 
tions of man, but rather the 
magnificence of nature. The 
beauty of the situation consists 
in the lofty hills, rich vales, 
and almost impenetrable woods, 
which deceive the eye, and give 
the idea of boundless toKaU, 
The variety of the scenery is 
calculated to please in the 
highest degree, and to gratii^ 
every taste ; from the lofly 
mountain to the quiet and se- 
questered walk on the bank of . - .- 

the river, every gradation of muoh o«>i..aH™iwn. 

rural beauty may be enjoyed." Kot far from the grounds, and adjoining the Suir 
towards Clonmel, b the picturesque well of Tubber Qrievo, a holy well in high repute 
with the peasantry. We introduce it here ; for, although it is not likely to be visited 
by the passing stranger, he will see many like it in various parts of the country ; 
peasants kneeling about the -place, or drinking of its " healing waters ;" the thorn- 
bush hung with bita of rags being almost invariably close by, containing the votive 
offerings of devotees. These holy wells, however, are far less numerous than they 
used to be,' and are gradually losing their influence. 

We next arrive at Casrick-oit-Suib, a prosperous town, with its picturesque 
castle jntting out into the stream. Near to Carrick is the ancient residence of the 
Osbomes ; but here, unhappily, occurs an awkward dolour, which carries the line 
away from the river. It is, however, soon regained, and we journey by its side into 
ClonmcI, the capital town of the county of Tipperary. 

The ori^ 1^ Clokxbl is very ancient, and the traditional account of it is fancitlil. 
The Tnatha-de-danaans, a primiUve people of Ireland, who have been identified with 
the Felasgi and Titans of Uie continent, wishing to select a site for a settlement, and 
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being ekilled in augury, were guided in their choice by the following omen: — They 
let off a Gwann of beea, and observing where it settled, there erected their baile, or 
circular fort, and gave the spot the GagDifieantnameof Cluatn-mealla, i.e., "The plain 
of honey." Thia very apot la still pointed out. A castle was erected on it in later 
times in place of the aboriginal fort ; and it waa before this castle that Cromwell 
Bustained the seTereat repulae he received in Ireland, losing about 2,000 men ; nor 
would it have surrendered but for the failure of ammunition, the garrison having, it is 
said, fired away even their buttona. It is also recorded that Cromwell had actually 
ordered hia army to retreat, and aa they were marching off he spied something 
glittering in the grass, which he took up, and found to be a ulver bullet. This incident 



I the atraits to which the garrison waa reduced ; he accordingly renewed the 
siege, and the castlo waa surrendered, but on very favourable t«rms. The town has 
a very " buraneaa air ; " and is indeed conspicuous for its proaperity, being the great 
outlet for the produce of the county, the Suir being navigable for veaaels of size to 
within a short distance of ita quays. Its population exceeds 20,000. and the number 
of houses is above 1 ,500. The surrounding scenery ia remarkably beauti^, combining 
every variety of landscape, from the alpine to the paatoral ; the Commera mountaina 
which rise to the south, appearing to tenninate the streets. There axe several agree- 
able walks in the immedute vicinity of the town, the princiilal of whtth ere the 
WildemesB, which for aolemn gloom and wild grandeur might convey no inadequate 
idea of that in which the Baptist preached ; the Eound of Heywood, a charming 
sylvan walk; the Oroen, commanding a delightful prospect of the river; Fairy-hill 
Road, the fashionable promenade; and the Quay, from which there is another 
pleasing view of the river. 

The principal church at Clonmel, St. Mary's, is picturesque in character, and of 
great antiquity. The steeple is unique in structure, being an embattled octagon tower 
rising &om a square base. Close to the aummit of the steeple, and in each of the 
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eight Bidea, is a large opening in the form of a Oothic window, to allow free trane- 
misBion to the Bonnd of a chime of beUa placed in the tower. The east window is 
extremely beautiful : it assumes the form of a double Gothic tracery window, having 
the BpBCe between the two arches filled by a rich oinquefoil, or rather septemfoil, and is 
perhaps as old as the twelfth century. A stained-glase window has lately been put in. 
At the east comer of the church (and nearly opposite to the steeple, which is at the 
north), exe the remains of a strong square tower, similar to the one forming the base 
of the octagon steeple. The principal entrance to the church is from the graveyard, 



through a stone Oottuc portico, which, though well bnilt, does not harmonise at all 
with the general tone and character of the building. Surrounding three sides of 
the graveyard are the remains of the old town wall, on which, with a view more 
effectually to protect it, are small square towers at stated intervals ; at the north- 
vest angle of the wall is a massive bomb-proof tower, called "the Magazine;" 
about 120 yards south of this tower, there is a portion of the wall wanting, which 
tradition points out as being the breach made by Cromwell when he besieged and took 
Clonmel. ' 

Clonmel is remarkable as the birthplace of Lawrence Sterne ; and of this town the 
accomplished Countess of Blessington was also a native. 

The station next to Clonmel is Cahib. FasBingby the prosperousand well-managed 
estate of Lord Olengall, we come in view of " the Castle," which stands on the river 
Suir, and was, as well as the town it protected, very famous in former times. It is said. 



r EILLARNEV. 



however, to occupy the site of a structure of the remotest antiqiiity — its ancient 
name being " CakirdunaMeaigh, or, ' The circular stone fortreBS of the fish-abonndiug 
Dun, or fort;' a name which appears to be tautological, and which cau only be 
acconnt«d for by the supposiUon that an earthen Bun, or fort, had originally occupied 



the nte on which a Cahir, or stone fort, wan erected subsequently.*' It is of con- 
siderable extent, bnt irregular outline, consequent upon its adaptation to the form 
and broken surface of its insular site, and consists of a great square keep, snr- 
rounded by extensive outworks, forming an outer and an inner ballium, wiUi a 
small court-yard between the two ; these outworks being flanked by seven towers, 
fonr of which are circular, and three of larger size, square. Its general character, 
even now, closely assimilates to that which it presented in 1S99 (when it was taken 
by the Earl of Essex), as it is pictni«d in the Pocata Hibomia. Very recently it has 
been put into thorough repair; but aa judiciously, that its picturesque effect is in no 
degree injured. At a short distance up the river ore the ruins of an ancient 
monastery, built, it is said in the reign of King John, for canons regular of the order 
of St. Augustin. 

The town of Cahir has a remarkably cheer^l aspect, and its prosperity is not alono 
npon the surface ; it b derived principally from the extensive flour-mills, actively and 
continually at work, in the immediate neighbourhood, and conducted almost exclusively 
by the " ^ople called Quakers." There are, in several parts of the south of Irelani^ 
towns universally known and distinguished as " Quaker Towns " — they are remark- 
able for neatness and cleanliness, for the Industry and sobriety of the inhabitants, 
and an air of comfort and good order in their dwellings — so surely does a good 
example influence all within its reach. The railway hri^e which here crosses the 
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Suit— built in 1852, by tbe eagineer, Mr. Willougbby HemaiiB, is oue of the most 
graceful works of the kind in tbe kingdom. 

The Touriat may, soon after leaving Cuhir, see the hill of Khockobaffoit, with its 
time-bonoored moat ; and also a picturesque stone bridge of great antiquity, npon 
vhich William the Third is said to have signed the charter of Cashel. The remaioa 
of an old circnlar round tower, which in former times protected the pass, continue in 
a tolerable state of preservation. 



The moot of Knockgraffon is tbe scene of soTeral of Croker'e fairy legends. It is 
indeed a treasury of legendary lore ; we gathered from some of the aged women in the 
neighbourhood a store of traditions of the ancient Irish kings, and of the fairies who 
still continue to guard their hereditary dominions, to which they are expected, at 
som% future period, to lay claim, and again govern " in the flesh." The wild flctiona 
of Br. Keating ^a native of, and long a resident in, the neighbourhood) are rife among 
tbe peasantry ; in many instances we found precisely the incidents and events, which 
tbe doctor dignified by the term " history," preserved by the memories of old and 
young in this remarkable locality. 

Leaving this district, we come in view of the famous Gleit of Ahebloi — long 
notorious in the sod records of agrarian disturbances for which Tipperary connty has 
been " renowned ; " but which happily is now but a theme of history : there are at 
present few more tranquil and well-ordered shires in Ireland. 

After Bansha station, the station next reached is that of Tipfebasi. Tbe town, 
which gave name to tbe connty, although very ancient, has yielded in rank, popula- 
tion, end importance to that of Cloumel. Tipperary is said to be a corruption of the 
Irish Tobar-a-neidth, which signifies " The well of the plains," frtim its situation at 
the base of the Slieve-na-mnck hills — a portion of the Galtoe mountains. Other etymo- 
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logiets derive it from Teobred-aniin, i. #., " The foautoin of Ara " — an ancient chief, 
whose name, in conjunction with that of another chief (Owny), is now given to one of 
the baronial divisions of the county. Two and a half miles i'arther, and the Liherice 
JuHCTioir is reached r " the Great Southern and W^estem " is then entered on ; bythis 
line the journey is contmued to Mallow. The several objects of interest between the 
Limerick Junction and Mallow we have described, «n rotUe from Dublin ; and those 
from Mallow to Eillaraey we shall note presently. We have said that at the Junction 
there is an excellent hotel — and we have given some idea of the exceeding interest 
and beauty of the road between it and Wateiford city. 
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MALLOW TO KILLARNEY. 



ROM Mallow to the Lakes, the railway, although forty-one 

miles in length, has little to interest the traveller. The 

scenery immediately adjacent to Mallow is picturesque: 

although tame by comparison with that he has passed through, 

and especially that upon which he is about to enter ; but it 

decreases in value as he proceeds : a circumstance by no means 

disadvantageous, inasmuch as it heightens the effect of Killamey 

when he is there : the lakes being " rare gems in coarse setting." 

Between Mallow and Killamey there are five stations — Lohbabds- 

TowK, Kantuek, Millstbeet, Shuotagh, and Headfoed. All the 

mountains between Mallow and Killamey lie to the south of the 

line. The first, about six miles from Mallow, is Mount Hilary, along the 

base of which the line runs, and to the west of which flows the. Glen River 

— a very good trout stream. The range of the Boggeragh Mountain next 

comes in sight; and about two miles beyond Millstreet we encounter **the 

Paps," two mountains of singular formation. Hence, all the way into 

Killamey, the mountain scenery is very fine. Six miles beyond Millstreet 

we cross a mountain stream — the Annaskertawn River — ^the boundary 

between the counties of Cork and Kerry. The Paps are in Kerry. After 

passing this river, we obtain a good view of Mangerton and the Recks. 

In the rugged-looking glen, among the mountains east of Mangerton, is Lough 

Kittane. As we approach " Killamey," the great feature of its scenery, the perpetual 

variety of its mountain ridges, will be seen and estimated. 

It is, indeed, as we have intimated elsewhere, to their perpetual changes that these 
lakes are indebted for much of their beauty. Every passing or hovering cloud, every 
gust of wind, every sunbeam and every shade, every shower and every mist, produces 
some new effect ; insomuch as that even while you look upon it, it shall assume a 
character so different, that you will scarcely believe your eyes have not been uncon- 
sciously removed to another spot. This is especially observable in reference to the 
mountains, seen either near or distant: and even by rapid railway travelling, the 
observer will be struck by this remarkable character of the locality : as he looks to 
the left upon rugged Mangerton, or to the right upon Carran Tuel and the other 
Reeks — which he will not fail to do from the carriage as he nears the Lakes. 

Arrived at the neat and well-managed Terminus,* he will, of course — " as in all 
such cases made and provided" — be greeted and welcomed by "squires'* from the 
several hotels. The traveller, however, had best judge for himself, having arranged 




* The railway company have made a very jadicioiu amngement, by which only one attendant from each of the hotels 
ia permitted to enter the station on the arrival of a train. Cars and omnibuaea from each hotel are in attendance at the 
gates ; and of course pmteis to take charge of luggage. 

K 
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hifl intended resting-place beforehand, and thus becoming independent of such disin- 
terested counsellors. 

Puring "the seoson," he wiU have acted wisely who has ordered his apartments 
in duo time to be ready on his arriral ; for, although such is the accommodation at 
Eillarney that perhaps five hundred persons might find beds of one sort or other, it is 
by no means certain that " the last comer" may hare other rest than that afforded by 
"a stretcher." 

Elsewhere we hare laid some stress on the necessity of being always prepared for 
rain. Rain in this district is not altogether a misfortune; for it enhances the beauty 
of the scenery, filling the mountain streams, and adding power to the waterfalls ; but, 
undoubtedly, the Tourist should be warned against trusting entirely to summer 
clothing, even on the hottest summer-day. 

Probably many Tourists will supply themselves with " Tourists' Tickets." It may 
be, therefore, well to repeat, that these are always considered — at the stations, the 
hotels, and, indeed, everywhere — as letters of introduction ; they give assurance of " a 
stranger," who is proverbially, in Ireland, secure of kind and courteous treatment; 
moreover, the ticket is a contract to avoid delays on all routes — the first places upon 
occasions of difficulty of right belonging to their holders. Independent, tiierefore, of 
the very great saving of expense, all tourists ia Ireland should obtain "Tourists' 
Tickets." 

Posting is I«. a mile, by post-chaise ; and by car 6d. a mile for one person, Sd. for 
two persons, and lOrf. for three persons. The rule is pretty nearly established 
throughout Ireland ; but in some places Sd. will be required in all cases, whether for 
one person or four; about Killamey, however, the chaise is 6d. a mile for two persons. 
The post-boys expect 3d. a mile for post-chaises, and 2d. a mile for cars. It is 
necessary to bear in mind that the relative proportions of English and Irish miles arc 
eleven to fourteen, eleven Irish miles being equal to fourteen English. 

Distances are calculated as English miles on all roads in the south. 

And with these remarks wo commend the Tourist to a district perhaps more fertile 
of interest and true enjoyment than any other district of the world, at so small a cost 
of time and money, with so little risk of annoyance. 



1y, under the admirable managcmcDt of ll^ssrs. Smith 
BO much to circulate good and pure literature into 
inacceseible to knoirledgc conveyed in that fonn. 

icvlhf sloF-trrea." (Wiudeui.) The tPirnd Ij. ihal Ihrmblcr uJnIa 
■nil built cliorcbe* here— Aha, wbepce Kill-alu ; Am, wbencc llilJ-*Kl ; 
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The Homan Catholic Cathedral, now finished, was designed hy the eminent architect, 
Pugin, who personally superintended its erection. It is a fine building, constructed 
of course after the most approved models, and occupies a commanding site, being 
seen from all parts of the adjacent country. A structure, however, even more 
elevated in position, is the Lunatic Asylum — a gigantic mass, made, apparently, to 
''accommodate'' half the county. The Workhouse is also a good and ''sightly" 
building: large — ^happily, now-a-days, too large. The Church is a poor edifice, 
that has been long ^«dually, and is now rapidly, falling to decay ; exertions are 
making to supply its place by a structure that shall, at all events, be no blot on 
the picturesque of the locality — which assuredly the present Church of the Protestants 
is; an evil that is greatly enhanced by the comparison that cannot fail to be instituted 
between it and its stately neighbour of the other faith.* 

The population of KiUamey is about 7,000 ; and the number of houses may be about 
1,000. The proprietor of the town and a large portion of the adjoining dis^et is the 
Earl of Kenmare, a Eoman Catholic peer,-|- whose family first entered Ireland a.d. 
1555, and whose ancestor. Sir Valentine Browne, received, as an English "under- 
taker,"^ a grant of 6,560 acres of the estates forfeited in the Desmond rebellion, 
temp. Elizabeth. The property so acquired he increased by purchase, and it was 
subsequently augmented by intermarriages with the princely £uniiies of the Fitz- 
geralds, Mac Carthys, and O'SuUivans. 

When the Down survey was completed, about th6 year 1656, there was no such 
town as Killamey in existence. Sir William Petty then surveyed the parish of 
Killamey ; but neither in his general map, nor in his barony maps, is there any 
notice of a town or village of the name. When Thomas, the fourth Lord Kenmare, 
came of age in 1747, the town consisted of only his lordship's house, and not more 
than three or four slated houses and 100 thatched cabins, and the whole population 
could not have exceeded 500. Before the revolution Lord Kenmaro's family resided 
at Eoss, in the castle, and in a contiguous fortified house, and did not reside at 
Killamey till 1721. Smith, in 1756, says, "A new street with a large commodious 

* The idan of the proposed Church has been lithoj^nmhed ; it will be an elegant as well tm a commodioua edifice ; 
and be a credit in lieu of a reproach to the neighbourDood. A printed circular requesta assiatanoe from *' visitors and 
touriats ; " we hope it may be, aa it certainly ou^ht to be, literally and considerately rendered, by all "strangers ''—who 
will 'give thought to the good they may do while sojourning; in this charming locality, " where the scenery around so 
strikingly displays the beauty of God's works ! " They are fairly and rightly remind^ that while the present church is 
** unsafe and incapable of repair," a larger building for their accommodation is required than would be necessary for the 
resident congregation : and whUe an oppesl is made to their sense of justice, it will be obvious there are other — and very 
strong— reasons why they should contnbute to this high, holy, and most important work. [This passage was written some 
four or five years ago ; we regret to say that the building is not yet commenced— principolly, however, we believe, in 
consequence of the difficulty of obtaining a satisfactory site.l 

t It is only justice to the noble Earl, however, to state that he is not responsible for the dilapidated condition of Killamey, 
over which he has in reality very little influence, chiefly arising out of the old wretched system of granting long leases 
for heav^' flnes. His lordship and his estimable lady have ever been much respected in their town ; they do not, however, 
now reside there : but are well represented by their eldest son, Viscount Castlerosse and his lady, who are doing much to 
improve the property and the locality also. 

t The estates confiscated in the Desmond Rebellion contained nearly 600,000 acres, in the counties of Cork, Limerick, 
Kerry, and Waterford; more than one half were restored to the ** pardoned traitors ; " the remainder was divided into 
seigniories of 12,000, 8,000, 6,000, and 4,000 acres. The English undertaker was to have an estate in fee-farm, yielding 
for each seigniory of 13,000 acres, for the first three yean, £33 6s. Sd. sterling, and after that period double the amount. 
The underttucer was to have for his own demesne 2,100 acres ; for six fanners, 400 acres each ; six freeholders, 100 acres 
each ; and the residue was to be divided into smaller tenures, on which tliirty-six families at least were to be establislied. 
The lesser seigniories were to be laid out and peeked in the same manner, in proportion to their extent. Each under- 
taker was to people his seigniory in seven years; he was to have licence to export all commodities duty free to England 
for Ave years — Uie planters were to be EngliHh, and no English planter was permitted to convey to any mere lri*\. 
Bach undertaker was bound to furnish the State witb three hoiBemen and six footmen armed— the lesser seigniories 
in the same proportion ; and each copyholder was to find one footman armed ; but they were not compelled to serve 
out of Munster for seven yean, and then to be paid by the crown. 
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inn aie designed to be biult here ; for the curiosities of the neighbouring lake hare 
of late drawn great numbers of curious travellere to visit it." The town lies in a 
TttUey; from which the lake ia hidden by the well-wooded demesae of Lord Eenmare. 
The workhouse at Killomcy should be inspected by every visitor : it is at once a 
most painful and a most gratifying sight. The whole of the arrangements seem to 
be as near perfection as they can be : the wards, the dormitories especially, are clean 
and neat and well provided ; the ventilation is admirable, the clothing good, the food 
wholesome and abundant, and a sufficiency of employment is found in grinding flour, 
and in manufacturing the various articles used in the house. Our only marvel is 
that any of the destitute poor remain out of it to endure the want and miseiy of their 
own wretched hovels. 



Entering Killamey, the first question of the Tourist will naturally concern the 
hotel at which he is to be located.* The first in rank is unquestionably Thb BiiLWAT 
HoTKL, close to the station, from which there is a covered way, lined with shrubs and 
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flowers, to - the entrance door. It is a building of much architectural elegance ; a 
reasonably good idea of which may be formed from the appended woodcut. It was 
built by the South- Western Kailway Company, expressly for the accommodation of 
tourists, and contains all modem improvements : a very spacious cofl^e-room (upwards 
of seventy feet long) ; a public drawing-room ; hot and cold baths, of large size ; and all 
the appliances that can minister to comfort, including ** the kitchen." It may be 
well to observe that ladies freely use both the coffee-room and the public drawing- 
room ; but there are many private sitting rooms, and upwards of one hundred 
bedrooms. The manager is Mr. Goodman, who personally attends to every part 
of his huge establishment, directing the several servants, from the waiter to the 
guide, and being always present at the liberal Table d'Hote. It is indeed impossible 
to overpraise the management of this hotel.* We speak less from our own experience 
than from the reports of all with whom we have conversed on the subject. Its 
drawback is that it does not command views of the lake, that is to say, from the 
grounds : for from any of the windows of the second floor, there are fine and exten- 
sive views of the waters and the mountains. Some will consider the absence of 
perpetual views a disadvantage, others wiU hold an opposite opinion ; for from morning 
till after dusk, tourists will have seen so much of the beauties of the district that perhaps 
repose will be a relief. The grounds around the hotel are laid out with much taste ; 
the walks are among choice ferns and flowers ; fountains are judiciously placed ; 
garden seats are scattered, here and there ; and all available means have been adopted 
that can supply enjoyment when the day's tour has been done. The hotel is opposite 
the entrance to the beautiful grounds of Lord Kenmarc. 

Much that we have said in praise of this hotel will apply with equal force to the 
Royal Yictoria LajlE Hotel, the proprietor and manager of which is Mr. O'Leary. 
Here are also excellent public rooms and " private apartments," with all the other 
advantages that make a ** home" of an " inn." It is about two miles from the town, on 
the road to the Grap of Dunloe, and the site it occupies is peculiarly auspicious. It stands 
on the northern bank of the Lower Lake. Immediately fronting the windows are the 
Toomies, Purple Mountain, and beautiful Glena ; while midway, in a direct line, is 
fair Inisfallen. To the right are seen the gigantic Reeks — with the entrance to 
Dunloe Gap ; to the left is rugged and lofty Mangerton ; behind is the hill, topped by 
the ruins of Aghadoe, and fringed by the beautiful woods of Lord Headley's demesne ; 
so that, look where we will over the noble expanse of water, or towards the land, 
Rome object of interest meets our view. We prefer to a view of the Hotel an engrav- 
ing of the scenery presented from the windows of either of the front rooms. 

** The Lake Hotel" was formerly a private residence, famous for its beauty of 
situation, the fine growth of trees, and the little island that forms part of the 
demesne, on which stand the picturesque remains of an ancient castle — Castle Lough. 
The whole of this demesne, with all its advantages, now forms a part of the hotel 
grounds. The hotel is surrounded by the most beautiful of the scenery of Killamey : 
it is bounded on the southern side by Mucross, on the north by the woods of Caher- 

* We direct special attention to the *' airing room " which effectually prevents the possibility of danger from 
damp sheets or beds ; every article of linen is kept in this heated chamber until ordered for use. We inspected with 
much pleasure the posting estublishment, superintended by Mr. Johx Donovan, and attached to the Kailway Hotel. 
There are rarely less than forty horses in the stables ; and these horses are of the best. There ia no better managed 
concern than this of Mr. Donovan in any part of Ireland. 
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nane, and, in front, riewe are commaDded of Bevend of the islands — with Olena Bay. 
Yicws are hence also obtained of Mangerton, Tore Watorfall, and Derricunniliy Cas- 
cade, and the summits of the several mountiuns which look down upon the lakes. 



At Cloghreen, close to Mucroas Abbey, there are two good hotels ; they do not 
Tie with the three we have named, but they are comfortable and somewhat extensive, 
and the charges are lesa than those of their rivals. " The Mucboss Hotel " is closo 
to the Abbey, and near to it ia 0'Scij,itah'h Hotel. They are both near the foot 
of Kangertoo, within half a mile of the Tore "Waterfall — the most beautiful of the 
Killamey Falls — and on the direct route to the Upper Lake, and the " new line " te 
Kenmare. Their situation therefore is highly advantageous, being equally "con- 
venient" to the three lakes; but " the view " is excluded hy the tall trees of Mr. 
Herbert's demesne. 

In the tewn there are two hotels ; they wiU be occupied when the other hotels 
are &II. These are " The £EmusB Abms " and " The Ikisfaller." In the town 
also there are several lodging-houses, some of which are boarding-houses. 

Each of the hotels issue cards of the chains : rooms, dinners, &c. ; boats, 
carriages, ponies, and guides ; noting, indeed, every item, so that the Tourist may 
calculate his expenses te a shilling. 

But the Tourist, no matter where he aojoums, will he sure to find moch to content 
and little te displease. The purpose is, and the continual study is, te give enjoy- 
ment — to "earn a good name;" and managers, waiters, "hoys about the place," 
drivers, boatmen, and guides, are zealous in ministering to the comforts of 
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Guides are essentials at Killamey ; and, indeed, in all places en route ; they add 
much to the traveller's information and enjoyment. The payment they expect is 
little, and the comfort they give great. Let no Tourist think he can do " well enough'' 
without a guide. We have more to say on this suhject, and our remarks will be found 
at the end of this chapter. 

Each hotel has its boat's crew and its "commodore." The Eailway Hotel has a crew 
of twenty-four, all smart and intelligent young men, dressed alike in blue and white. 
Their commodore is Jeremiah Clifford, a somewhat more aged denizen of the locality ; 
a most pleasant companion, full of knowledge, who can tell a legend with admirable 
effect, and dance an Irish jig as vigorously as the best youth in Kerry. The commo- 
dore at the Victoria is Miles MacSweeny, to whose skill as an angler we have borne 
testimony. There are several excellent aids to anglers also at the Bailway Hotel — 
Callaghan, Macarthy, Robert Eoberts, Tom Murphy, and especially Jerry Clifford. 
They will supply all requisite tackle and flies to suit the season ; such flies as laugh to 
scorn the gaily fill'd ** book " the Tourist frequently takes with him — to find useless. 

Much of the pleasure and information of the visitor will be derived frt)m the 
driver of the car in which he is seated. The two with whom we have had most 
intercourse, during our eight visits to the lakes, Jerry Sullivan and Michael Sullivan, 
are now both at the Eailway Hotel. Frequent references are made to them in the 
course of this book. The Tourist will be fortunate who falls into the hands of either. 
They know every inch of the locality : Glengariff, Kenmare, Dingle, Valentia, all 
round the coast, and every spot about the lakes. They are in all way^ to be depended 
upon— obliging, careful, and intelligent* No doubt there are others as good ; but it 
so happens that one of the brothers has always been with us when we have visited- 
Killamey, and we have reason to know that if there be drivers as good, there are 
none better, in the district — such are Pat McCarthy and James Shee. 

It will be seen, therefore, that by hotels and lodging-houses there is ample accom- 
modation for an " influx '.' of visitors, such as any season may bring ; — there will be 
no great difficulty in giving " sleeping-rooms " to five hundred persons, if so many 
should be in Killamey at one time. 

Let us now imagine the Tourist taking " his ease at his inn," called upon to deter- 
mine how his time may be most pleasantly and most profitably expended. We shall 
endeavour to guide him ; first supplying Hm with some information respecting the 
wonderful and beautiful district in which he is for a time located. 

The Lakes of Killamey are three in number ; the Loweb Laxe, the Uppeb Lake, 
and the Middle, or Tobc Lake. In reality, however, the three must be considered 
as one ; for they are divided only by narrow channels, the passage between the lower 
and middle lakes being, indeed, only of a bridge's breadth.* They are situated in 
the centre of a range of lofty mountains, among which are Carran Tuel and Mangerton, 



. * ** "Hie Lake oonaists of three distinct bodies of water; of these, the flrat, which is called' the Upper Lake, lies 
embosomed amidst the moantains ; the others, situated at the exterior base of the cliain, are bounded at one side alone 
by mountains ; and in the opposite direction they open to a cultivated countiy, whose surface is diversifled by innu- 
merable hills. Ihe last two oivisions are nearly upon the same level, and lie contiguous to each other, being separated 
merely by a narrow peninsula (MucROes) and some small islands (Bbickkkic ana Dikib), between which there are 
channels passable for boats : but the Upper Lake stands three miles distant, at the head of a navigaUe river, which flows 
through a romantic valley or deflle (TnK Long Rakoe). Near the termination of its course this river divides into two 
brancMies, one of which flows peaceably into the Bav of Glena, on the Great or Lower Lake; the other, forcing its 
way through a rocky channel, issues with considerable impetuosity into the Middle LiJce, under the woods ojf iJinis 
Island." (WELD.) This river separates after passing the *' Old Weir Bridge.** 
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the former the highest in Ireland.* The monutainB, that run directly from the water, 
are dotted with evergreen tree-shrubs and magnificently grown forest treee, reaching 
from the baae almost to the summit. This, indeed, forme one of the leading pecu- 
liaritiea of Eillamey.| 

The Tourist, on approaching the Lakes, is at once struck by the singularity and 
the variety of the foliage in the woods that clothe the hills by which on all sides they 
are surrounded. The effect produced is novel, striking, and beautiful j and is caused 
chiefly by the abundant mixture of the tree 
ehrub Arhutti* Uhedo^ with the forest trees. 
Thjs AHBDTtrs grows in nearly all parte of Ire- 
land ; but nowhere is it found of bo large a size, 
or in such rich luxuriance, as at Killarney, ex- 
cepting, perhaps, at Olengariff. The extreme 
western position, the mild and humid atmosphere 
(for, in Ireland, there is fact as well aa fancy in 
the poet's image — 

■■Thfeima witb davlitrii] ^cam 
W«p irhilB Uiey riH "), 

and the rarity of frosts, contribute to its propa- 
gation, and nurture it to an enormous growth, 
far surpassing that which it attains in any part 
of Great Britain ; although, even at KiUamey, it 
is never of so great a size au it is found clothing 
the sides of Uount Athos. In Dinia Island 
there was a tree seven feet in circumference, and 
its height in proportion, § being equal to that of 
an asB-tree of the same girth which grew near 
it. There are several others nearly as large. 
Alone, its character is not picturesque: the 

branches are bare, long, gnarled, and crooked; '°' *B»uTua. 

presenting in its wild state a remarkable contrast to its trim, formal, and bush-like 
figure in our cultivated gardens. Mingled with other trees, however, it is exceedingly 
beautiful ; its bright green leaves happily mixing with the light or dark drapery of 

■ HeigbtA ol Uifl pnnclpa] mDimltliu tumuoding tbe Laku : — 

CuTsa Tuel S.ilt l«t 

Hugcnon 2.TM 

Piuple .MQuoliin ,' .■*.'!*!!', X »!;:« 
ToomlM 3,$(H) 

Hie only mnnliliu llul KlulJy riH from Uu Lake In Toro. Olcns. ud ToomlM,— Ui« Purple Mounttlu ucendi 
b«tiiiid rhfl UttFT. Betwwn Tmmiea uid IlH wnttr^ tdga. tbnv if a tracr or teriile gromi undAr cultivation. 

t Ilia amuDui montha an flunaraUy reccmmeiidcd fn* vlBiluig KlUajnej', Llijpflf t^ocauaa The linta of fiiliad:? an then 
■Don Tarifd ; lint la out sainiSm Ibia altractioD iU companaatea for the ihurliiHa of ih^ daya. Wo hara vifllred the Lake* 

Haj or Jane ; vben, accordhu; ta & eonmaa i^ng, IniafaUeD la corerod wlfli snow— l e. the hawlhome are in Full 
UoonL HiU Ine bloona moat tDiDfianU; at KiUarDay, and vrowa Id ao aiiiB£in^ iize. Id the demeane of Jxml Kennure 
Ifaare la one tree of such prodljEioiuArowil), thai v« imagine lour hoadred men might aland under ita hraDobea. 
1 Pliny laya Ilia called "Uneiti>.''bacaiiaa.ba>iifl aatcn one, yoonill oeier deain to eat anoltaei. It ia aald,bowelar, 

t nUa artiutna-Oee waa not long ago blown down ; ID trunk, honever, ramalna to ihow ila alia. 
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its neighbours — the elm and the ash, or the holly and the yew, with which it is almost 
always intermixed. It strikes its roots apparently into the very rocks — thus filling 
up spaces that would otherwise be barren spots in the scenery. Its beautiful berries, 
when arrived at maturity, are no doubt conveyed by the birds, who feed upon them, 
to the heights of inaccessible mountains, where they readily vegetate in situations 
nearly destitute of soil.* Its most remarkable peculiarity is, that the flower (not 
unlike the lily of the valley) and the fruit — ^ripe and unripe — ^are found at the same 
time, together, on the same tree. The berry has an insipid though not an unpleasant 
taste, is nearly round, and resen^bles in colour the wood-strawberry ; whence its com- 
mon name — ^the Strawberry-tree. It appears to the greatest advantage in October, 
when it is covered with a profusion of flowers m drooping clusters, and scarlet berries 
of the last year : and when its gay green is strongly contrasted with the brown and 
yellow tints which autumn has given to its neighbours. It is said that, although now 
found universally in Ireland, and more especially in the counties of Cork and Kerry, 
it is not a native of the soil, but was introduced into the country by Spanish monks.f 

Of the Arbutus wood a variety of toys are made at Killamey, for which there is 
considerable sale to visitors anxious to retain some palpable reminiscence of the beau- 
tiful place. The Tourist will not have passed many minutes at his inn before a fair 
messenger from one of the '^ arbutus factories" makes her appearance, and with 
winning looks and wiling words endeavours to eflect sales from the full basket she 
carries with her. The Arbutus wood — and, very surely, the wood of other trees, such 
as the yew, the holly, and, above all, the bog-oak — has been converted by the crafts- 
man into a vast variety of items — caid- cases, needle- boxes, paper-cutters, ralk- winders, 
and so forth ; and sometimes into objects of magnitude — such as tables, writing-desks, 
and work-boxes. They are manufactured with considerable skill and neatness, and 
are very pretty specimens of the various woods produced in the neighbourhood — 
which it would be a serious reproach to any Tourist to leave without having procured 
a few of these indubitable proofs that he has been where Nature has made a garden 
of her own for her own self. There are, in the town, four or five manufacturers of 
these articles, and visitors are invited to inspect the workshops, and see the artisans 
at work. 

Of course there are plenty of photographs of the Lake scenery to be obtained in 
Dublin. But visitors will do well to postpone purchases until they are at 
Killamey, where they will find a skilful and intelligent artist — Mr. Hudson — ^whc 
has a large stock of views, taken by himself, which exhibit nearly all the places of 
interest and beauty in the locality. 

The charm of Killamey lakes, however, does not consist in the varied graces of 
foliage, the grandeur of encompassing mountains, the number of green or rocky 



* A worthy gentleman with whom we conyened, in reference to thia pecoliarity, oonunitted a genuine bull : ** If 70a 
go to Killnmer, ^tis there youHl see Natvrb— M« tree* growing out of the solid rock.'' 

t On this point, however, botanists are much divided in opinion. We have had opportunities of consulting two of the 
most eminent in Ireland. By one we are told, ** There is not the least doubt of its being truly indigenous; for it is 
found growing on the wild declivities of GlengaiifF, and bordering many of the little mountun loufi^ in the remote parts 
of Kerrr, which still remain in a state of almost primitive nature." By the other we are informed, "Touching the Arbutus, 
although now growing spontaneously around Kiliaxney, particularly on limestone, and what is tenned red talcose dale, 
yet I am inclined to think it not strictly a native, but introduced from Spain by the monks. Inisfallen in the sixth century 
was a place of great wealth ; numerous and valuable presents were constantly contributed to it ; and the stranger monks 
procured from their own countries whatever would prove useful, either medicinally, culinary, or oraamentaL Oon- 
sequently, some of our rarest plants are found in the vicinity of these religious buildings.*' 
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islands, the singularly fantastic character of the island-rocks, the delicate elegance of 
the shores, the perpetual occurrence of bays ; but in the wonderful variety produced 
by the combination of their attractions, which, together, give to the scenery a 
character inconceivably fascinating — such as the pen and pencil are utterly incom- 
petent to describe.* The shadows from the mountains, perpetually changing, pro- 
duce a variety of which there can be no adequate conception ; insomuch that the 
very same spot shall present a different aspect twenty times within a day. Assuredly, 
they far surpass in natural beauty aught that nature has supplied elsewhere in Great 
Britain ; for, with scarcely an exception, the devoted worshippers of Loch Elatrine, 
and the fervid admii*ers of the northern EngHsh lakes, have yielded the palm to those 
of KiLlamey; some, however, having qualiiied the praise they bestow upon "the 
pride of Ireland," by admitting only that ** the three lakes considered as one — ^which 
they may natui'ally be, lying so close to each other — are, together^ more important 
than any one of the lakes of Cumberland and Westmoreland.''! A glance at the map 
will show, as we have intimated, that the three are separated but by very narrow 
channels ; and that two of them have scarcely any perceptible division. They have, 
nevertheless, very distinctive characteristics : the Lower Lake is studded wil^ islands, 
nearly all being richly clothed with evergreens ; the Upper Lake is remarkable for its 
wild magnificence, the mountains completely enclosing it ; and the Middle Lake is 
conspicuous for a happy mingling of both — ^not inferior to the one in grace and 
beauty, or to the other in majestic grandeur. 

The romantic beauties of the !01amey lakes were celebrated ages ago ; in a very 
ancient poem they are classed as " the tenth wonder" of Ireland. The Irish name 
is Loch Lone — **the Lake of Learning," according to some authorities — a name by 
which it is still recognised among the peasantry, and which it is presumed to have 
derived from the number of " bookish monks," by whom its monasteries of Inisf alien, 
Mucross, and Aghadoe were at one time crowded.^ The lakes are formed and 
supplied by numerous minor lakes that exist in the surrounding mountains, and may 
be described as an immense reservoir for the several rivers that also flow into them, 
having received on their way the waters of innumerable tributary streams. The only 
outlet for the waters thus collected is the narrow and rapid river Laune — a channel 
along which they proceed to the Atlantic through the beautiful bay of Dingle. The 
origin of these lakes — covering an extensive valley — ^is, therefore, self-evident ; but 
fiction has assigned to them one of a far less obvious nature ; for, as will be readily 

* ** The i^vhole scene exquisite. Lovelineas is the word that euito it best. The grand is less grand than what may be 
found among the Alps, but the softaess. the luxuriance, the variety of colouring, the little gardens that every small rock 
exhibits, the romantic disposition of the islands, and graceful sweep of the shores — all this is unequalled anywhere 
else."— Moore, Diary. 

t Such is the admission of Mr. Wordsworth in a letter we liad the honour to receive from him on the subject; 
and he adds, ** I have more tlian once expressed an opinion that the county of Kerry, so nobly indented with bays 
of the Atlantic Ocean, and iKtesessing a climate so favourable for vegetation, along with its mountains and inland 
waters, might without injustice be pronounced in point of scenery, the bnest portion of the British Islands." Sir David 
WiUcie, writing in 18.^, the year ot his visit, refers to " the three lakes, that for beautv and grandeur I have never seen 
surpassed ; " and we have the authority of Miss Edgeworth for saying tliat Sir Walter &ott *' considered the Upj^r Lake 
the grandest sight he had ever seen— except ** Loch Lomond." SyiUane, senior (the bugler), who was in the boat with the 
memorable party, told us that Sir Walter Scott appeared ill ; scarcely made a remark the whole day ; and expressed 
his admiration only once — when the boat was close to Dinis Island, where the waters of the three lakes meet ; then he 
exclaimed, ** Ah, this is beautiful ! " 

X Concerning tlie signification of the word "Lene," etymologists are far from agreeing. By many it is conjectured 
to refer to the ancient learned repute of the religions hiiu:<e at InLtfallen ; but Sir William Betham thinks the word 
"Lean ^ signifies a swampy plain, and that the lake was so called as being on the borders of a swamp, which a large 
portion of the nonh shore undoubtedly is.— Wikdkle. 
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supposed, the place is fall of wild legends and marvellous traditions, harmonising 
with the poeticjEd character of the locaHty. 

The legends which account for the existence of the lakes vary in some respects ; 
but all have one common source — the neglecting to close the entrance to an enchanted 
fountain, which caused an inundation, and covered in a single night, fair and fertile 
fields, and houses, and palaces with water. One of them attributes the misfortune to 
the daring impiety of an O^Donoghue, who, full of scepticism and wine, scorned the 
tradition which doomed to destruction the person who should displace the stone over 
the well-head, and resolved to expose its falsity by removing it to his castle : his 
subjects, with whom his word was law, awaited the result in fear and trembling — all 
but his favourite jester, who fled to the summit of a neighbouring mountain. When 
the morning sun broke, he looked down into the valley, and saw nothing but a broad 
sheet of water. Another legend throws the responsibility of the awful event on a 
fair young peasant girl, who was wont to meet her lover — a stranger ignorant of the 
mystic spell — by the fountain-side : one night they were lulled to sleep by the music 
of its flow : at daybreak the girl awoke screaming " The well ! the well ! " It was too 
late ; the water was rushing forth, and overtook them as they ran. They were 
drowned, and involved in their fate the inhabitants of the whole district. 

The legends all agree, however, that the men and women who then peopled the 
lovely valley did not perish, but still exist beneath the lake ; where the O'Donoghue 
continues to lord it over his people, living in his gorgeous palace, surrounded by 
faithful Mends and devoted followers, and enjoying the delights of feasting, dancing, 
and music, as fully as he did upon diy land. Many a time and oft as by the banks 
of the lake 

" The fiaherman stnys 
When the clefur cold eve^s declininff* 
He sees the n>iind towers of other ouyB 
In the wave l>eneath him shining.*' 

The lakes are understood to be thirty miles in circumference; the distance between 
the two extreme points — the entrance to the river Lattne and the extreme end of 
the Upper Lake — ^being about eleven miles (including the **Long Range," about 
three nules), the greatest width being about two miles and a half.* In the Upper 
Lake there are several islands, but none of large size : in Tore Lake there are only 
two, and they are small ; while the Lower Lake contains, of islands and island-rocks, 
upwards of thirty. 

The principal river which supplies the lakes — ^The Flesk — arises in the mountain, 
and enters the Lower Lake at Cahimane : contributions to its waters are made also 
by the Deenagh and several tributary mountain streams ; the principal of which are 
those firom the Devil's Punch-bowl in Mangerton, forming in its progress the Tore 
Waterfall; that from the summit of Glcna, which forms 0' Sullivan's Cascade; and 

• llie exact length and breadth of tl>e three lakes are as follows :— 

T^ength of Lower Lake Bi miles English. 

Greatest Breadth . . . . 2i „ „ 

Length of Tore Lake . ll „ „ 

Oreatest Breadth I >' ** 

Length of Upper Lake 2l „ 

Greatest Breadth t f* •• 

This statement, although it differs mudi from former estimates, and very largely from the popular notion, may be 
relied upon as accurate. 
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that trom the moaatain, which forms the Cascade of DenicunDihy. The Elesk, 
as it enters the Lower Lake, Sows under a picturesque old bridge, covered with ivy. 



A huge mpply to the Lakes is also contributed by the river Oarameen, that rune 
through the Klack Valley, and enters at the extreme end of the Upper Lake. 

These points we merely glance at in commencing our tour ; but each and all of 
them, being leading objects of interest and attraction, we shall be caUed upon more 
minutely to describe, when under the "heads" tfl which they properly belong. 

Let us, then, arrange the mode in which the Tourist can best divide his time, so 
as to see all he ought to sec, and that to the best advantage. We shall first express 
a hope that his visit to Killamey will not be a hurried one, — to see, merely that he 
may " say he has seen," the greatest of the many natural beauties of Ireland. He 
may, indeed, have a vague notion that it is a very woaderful and a very beautiful 
place, by rushing through Dunloe Qap, and rowing from point to point of the Lakes, 
Upper and Lower; and there are tourists in abundance who have given themselveH no 
longer time to do the subject justice.* But if he desire to receive enjoyment incon- 

of SroU." by HiD« •LntTvloT mUTblie. 0vtt tamncj 1r» thf o]^Dioa — » dittmUtable 10 Iiiih courfciiy. and to ttj^MBli in 
the Hlnual <:(mari(urioiiBl Inu of Iriuli (rcDOpinen. W«fi-lr coDrinccdrlutl ■ohiiinrlivtingftvirciinifltHAi'eiieverotciinvl. 
■nd look Hme nlns lo b« mibM to m Ibp mii'ln' rt^I. The nimiKir. ilUiauiih vfiy aenml, i> willwut Ihe ■li(-hlnl 
fgunduioo. M(h Edgrininli, win iK«mip>ni«l Sir Wdier lo KiUanie;. wriln lu. Out " Uieir pHty did not riilt 
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ceivably fresh and powerful, and to estimate really and tnilythe vast beauty and 
mighty magnificence of the locality, his stay must be prolonged to at least a week. 
A week will enable him to examine the whole scene fully and justly ; but it is neces- 
sary to add, that time much more prolonged may be profitably expended ; that every 
day will exhibit some new feature ; and it is certain that ike more the Lakes are 
examined, the more they will gratify and the more they will astonish. 

The plan we propose is to devote five days to the laxes ; and we shall draw out 
what we conceive to be the best order of proceeding— premising, however, that much 
may be seen in owe day, a good deal in two days, nearly every prime object of interest 
in THREE DAYS, the whole in foxtb days ; and the whole, with the addition of several 
striking matters in the neighbourhood, in five days. 

This five days' tour, then, we shall take the visitor, appending such hints as may 
be requisite for the benefit of those who can dedicate to the purpose only days one, 
two, three, or four.* 

FiBST Day. — The Ejenmare Eoad ; Lough-Luis-ca-wagh ; Upper Lake ; 

DERRicuNiriHY Waterfall ; ToRC Waterfall; Demesne of 

MucROss ; DiNis Island ; Mucross Abbey. 
Second Day. — The Ascent of Carran Tuel, or Manoerton. 
Third Day. — ^Aghadoe; Gap of Dunlok; Brandon's Cottage; the Upper Lake; 

Long Range; Eagle's Nest; Weir Bridge; Torc Lake; 

Lower Lake; Glena. 
Fourth Day. — The Islands and the Shores of the Lower Lake. 
Fifth Day. — Objects of Minor Importance in the Vicinity of the Lakes ; 

VARIOUS Views, etc. etc. 

Our plan is to visit and examine the beautiful and interesting objects around the 
lakes ; to point out those which ought to be seen, and to indicate tikose that may be 
seen if time will sanction a proper scrutiny. 

We shall, then, endeavour to induce the Tourist to visit the singularly wild and 
beautiful sea-coast ; through either of the magnificent harbours of Bantry, Kenmare, 
Dingle, or Tralee, and so round to the Shannon — ^for we may hope that visitors to 
Killamey will be induced to make there, or in the neighbourhood, a longer stay than 
will barely suffice to see the ** Lakes: " as we shall show, it will be impossible to 
examine scenery more lovely or more sublime than that which a day will bring 
within their reach while in this enchanting district. 

A primary and a very necessary step, however, as we have intimated, for those 
who dcsii*e to see the lakes in perfection, and to comprehend their beauties thoroughly, 

Killamey expecting; a etoft hunt ; on the contraiy, before they arrived there, they heard on their progress that the master 
of the hounds had just died. And/' she adds, " before any one knew we had arrived, we were gone ; for Sir Walter was 
so tied to time, that we could not remain another day." Miss E<L|;eworth's memory of the circumstance is borne out by 
that of her sister, who writes us, ** I remember being told, as we £ove into Killamey, that we should have no stag hunt, 
as the master of the hounds had died that moming."^ We hope this slander against Irish hospitality will not again occur. 
* It will be obvious, however, that to lay down a route tliat will answer in all cases, is quite out of the question ; it 
must be so continually inflQen(^ by circumstAnces, especially by the state of the weather. Our own plan satisfies us 
better than any other, — and we obtained several from competent guides. When the Tourist has determined the length 
of time he will give to pleasure, he will do well to consult the landlord of the hotel, and arrange with the guide how that 
time may be best turned to account. It is obvious that much may be done from sunrise to twilight of a summer day. 
And if tlie weather seems unsettled, it will be wise to make our plan for the third day tlie arrangement for the first day ; 
as the whole of the objects on such visits must be seen at any rate. 
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will be the selection of a guide ; — ^up Mangerton or. Carran Tuel, and through Dunloe 
Gap, indeed, his aid is absolutely essential; for without it, the Tourist would not only 
be in danger of losing his way, but would be subjected to many annoyances from 
which the forethought of a guide will relieve him. Upon this subject we ask awhile 
the patience of our readers. 

Irish guides are the most amusing fellows in the worid ; always ready to do any- 
thing, explain any matter, go anywhere ; for if the Tourist proposes a trip to the 
moon, the guide will undertake to lead the way — " Bedad he will, wid all de pleasure 
in life." They are invariably heart-anxious to please ; sparing no personal exertion; 
enduring willingly the extreme of fatigue ; carrying as much luggage a pack-horse ; 
familiar, but not intrusive ; never out of temper ; never wearied of either walking 
or talking ; and generally full of humour. They enliven the dreariest road .by their 
wity and are, of course, rich in old stories; some they hear, others they coin, and, 
occasionally, make a strange hodge-podge of history — ^working a volume of wonders 
out of a solitary fact.* 

But our especitd business, now, is with the Sallamey guides, and truly their name 
is ** Legion ; " every child, boy or girl, from the time it is able to crawl over the 
door-step, seems to have a strong natural instinct to become a guide. 

Our pleasantest memories of Killamev are associated with those of a guide — Sir 
Eichard Courtenayf — ^who now sleeps in the mid-aisle of Ifucross. His picture, 
although that of a hero gone by, may be worth retaining, for it is a picture of a class 
in the old times ; his successors being far less '' Irish," and much more refined, l^ote 
his peculiar hat— not quite a '' caubeen," although the mountain blasts have materially 
changed its shape since it was *' a bran-new baaver ;" his small keen grey eyes ; his loose 
good-natured mouth, that pours forth in abundance courteous, if not courtly phrases, 
and pronounces scraps of French with the true pronunciation of an actutd native— of 
Kerry ; for Sir Eichard, having mixed in good society, " parley- voos " as well as 
bows with the grace of a travelled gentleman. His coat was certainly not made by a 
Stulz, nor his brogue by a Hoby ; but the frieze suits well with his healthy and 
sunburnt countenance, and the shoes are a fitting match for limbs that have borne him 
a thousand times up the steep and high mountain of Mangerton. 

Alas ! the Tourist who has experienced his courtesy will miss him now from his 



* It ifl not to be questioned fhat they sometimes "make" as well as "tell.'* Once at Glendalough, when George 
Winder was relating to us ** a loagend,** we said, •» Now, Winder, tell us truly, is that a veritable legend ? " " Well," he 
replied, " Pll tell truth to your honors : it is notf for ye see I make as many laagenda over n%ht as will do for the quality 
next day." 

t By what means he obtained his dignity we could never learn ; but the knight had once the honour of conducting 
a Viceroy to the top of Mangerton, where the peer and the peasant being both literally "in the clouds," the latter, at 
least, descended to mid-earth a much more important personage than he was when he commenced the aacent — and ever 
afterwards with plain Bichard Courtenay it was 

«< Oood den, SiB Bichard." 

A merchant of Coric invited him to dinner, told his wife a gentleman was to dine with him— Sir Richard Courtenay, 
of Killamey. The lady got out her beet plate, and prepared a more than usually sumptuous entertainment for her guest : 
after waiting for him half an hour beyond the time fixed, she got impatient, and expressed so much to her servant. *' Oh, 
ma'am," said he, " he s below." ** Ladeed ! what's he doing? " ** He's in the kitchen, ma'am, drying his stockings at 
the fire." Question Jerry Sullivan concerning this and other stories of Sir Richard. 

It will interest and amuse those who have visited the Oiant's Causeway, to compare and contrast the guides there 
with those at Killamey. In the north, they are shigularlv matter of fact ; all their " discoorse " is leame£ They tell 

J on what Doctors This and That said of That and This, ana school yon with science upon some leaned " authority.'' In 
[iUarney, on the contrary, they are all imaginative ; full of rich fancies, and fruitful in the inventive faculty. They are 
lively and merry withal, and infinitely more pleasant companions than their feUows of the north. 
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accDBtoined places ; they will not fail to pay him a tribute of remembrance oa thcv 

Btand beside the gravestone — as yet, we regret to say, unmaFkod by his name — 

that covers his remains, in holy 

MueroBB, every spot of which knew 

his footsteps well. 

Honour, then, to the memory 
of pleasant " Sir Bichard ; " and if 
now enlisted in the troop of 
O'Bonoghue, the "good people" 
themselves may listen with deliftht 
to the "laagenJs" with which he 
was familiar, and follow him, with- 
out dread, through every 

" GltD wid bo^y dell." 

of their delicious dominions. We 
owe him much, and recall with 
gratitude the information he gave 
us, the stories he told ub, and the 
wit and genuine humour that 
sparkled in bo much he said and 
did. It has been difficult for us 
to visit any of the " ould places" 
during our recent visits, without 
bringing him to mind ; and we are 
happy in the knowledge that we 
lessened somewhat his poverty 
during his closing days, and helped 
to lay him decently in his grave. 

There is, of course, a guide — 

or, rather, there are guides — 

attached to each hotel ; and it is 

not etiquette to retain the services 

of " strangers to the house." An 

exception, however, seems to be 

TUK oLii ai'iBE. universally made, and by common 

consent, in favour of one of them, to whom we shall refer presently, who is sent for 

when any of his old acquaintances desire his attendance— or when important guests 

unive — no matter at what house they may be located. 

There is Gandsey, son of the famous piper, himself a good musician, plays an 
excellent bugle, and is a very intelligent man, having travelled also in America and 
mingled much with "the quality." Miles Mac Sweeny, a most attentive and obliging 
person, who knows the locality, and can describe it well. He throws a fly, too, can 
aid the craftsman, and teach the neophyte, and makes the flies he uses. He is p«r 
txcellmet the angler of the lakes. Both these "good men and true" are now 
retoined at the Victoria. Thomas Murphy, a good guide, a careful boatman, and an 
excellent fisherman — as we know by experience, for he contrived, although the wind 
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was east, that we ehould transfer a dish of trout from the lake to the kitchen of the 
"Victoria. The O'Connors, father and son, will be found excellent guides in all respects. 
Edward Dumas is a kind and care-taking fellow, and a useful ally, notwithstanding 
he has but one arm, a defect for which he amply compensates by thought and 
consideration ; he is located at Cloghreen. Jack Lowney is an acquisition of much 
value. John Duggan, Jerry Clifford, James Cronan, and others, '*too numerous to 
mention," will be found desirable companions and councillors to mountains and lakes. 
You must take your chance as to which of these will be your attendant, for it will 
depend on the hotel at which you are located. 

By many degrees, the best guides at the lakes and all through the district are the 
brothers SpiUane, sons of a worthy and yenerable man, who was guide there before 
the present century was bom, and who was the companion of all the " celebrities " by 
whom Killamey has been visited during the last sixty or seventy years. Both the 
brothers are attached to the Eailway Hotel ; and the chances of retaining the services 
of either will, no doubt, often sway the visitor in determining where he will reside. 

The guide for whom all parties inquire — and ought to inquire — is Stephen 
Spillane. Stephen is, perhaps, better fitted for the new, than he would have been 
for the old, order of things; for he is of new, rather than of old, Ireland; a 
young man of good education, a teetotaller, and, although quite as courteous 
and actively obliging as his predecessors, he is acquainted with none of the '' tricks" 
which, it must be confessed, have given their renown to Irish guides. He is a 
good angler, plays a bugle second only to his father, and in addition to being 
exceedingly well read in the history of the district, he is familiar with all the legends 
concerning which the Tourist should be anxious to hear. We consider, indeed, that 
Stephen Spillane is an acquisition to Eillamey ; and rejoice that, if the fun, and 
froUc, and ** rollicking " of the guide are daily becoming more and more matters of 
history, in their successors we find greater intelligence supplying the place of wit ; 
and at least as much civility, attention, and zeal.* Stephen had, in the spring of 
1858, the honour to act as guide to his Boyal Highness the Prince of Wales, during 
his Eoyal Highness's sojourn of eight days at ** The Boyal Victoria Lake Hotel," 
accompanying him also to Yalentia and the wild sea-coast ; Micky Sullivan having 
had the honour to be his driver — ^the Prince using, on that occasion, the common car 
of the country. Stephen does not by any means appear to have been ** puffed up " 
by the privilege he enjoyed of so long and bo often sitting beside the heir-apparent ; 
but he speaks, in terms it was very gratifying to hear, of the Prince's condescending 
and unaffected goodness to all who came within his reach. So also it may be said of 
the " charioteer," Micky Sullivan. His Boyal Highness is a pleasant and happy 
** memory " at XiUamey. 

John Spillane, the brother of Stephen, is also one upon whom dependence may be 
placed for courtesy, and general knowledge of the several matters concerning which 
Tourists will desire to be informed. He is also well acquainted with ** the legends," 
and tells a story with point and effect. He inherits the family quality of musical 



* Stephen Spfllane is alao a Bomewhat extensive dealer in " Kerry cattle ; " and erery year, ^^en the *' season " is 
orer at KillazneT, he Tirits England to deliver the " orders *' he has received from visitors to the Lakes. His int^rity 
and general good conduct have made him the confidant of aU who have dealings in this way. He is indeed carrying on a 
thrinng traoe in Kerry cows: having had hoge experience in their good oualities— selecting ** choice specimens'* 
wherever he meets them on his joomeys about the district ; and being deservedly trusted. 

K 
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taste, and is of course a master of the bugle. John Bupcriiit«Dds the fishery at Qlena, 
and all the fishery rights belonging to Lord Kenmare. 

Michael Clifford, son of Jeremiah Clifford, the " ctanmodore " at the Railway 
Hotel, and busband of a gentle woman, who sells the bog-wood oraament^ there, is 
also one of its guides. lie is a very intelligent yonng man, who collects ferns for 
visitors ; knows all the varieties of the district and their habitats : how te prepare 
and pack them ; and may enrich many a city conservatery with " things of beauty," 
such as may be always pleasant memories trf beautiful places — happy asfociatione of 
happy days. 

In " the town," visitors must take their chance for guides ; bat, as we have 
intimated, they will never be at a loss for one. Those, however, will be fortunate at 
Killamey who ore lucky enough to obtain a good " body-guard." Candidates for the 
anticipated honour and emolument will present themselves at every torn, chattering 
eagerly — of all sizes and ages, prompt to display their accomplishments, and set 
themselves off te the best advantage.* 






Ihtmraing, niey wiU contriTe ume mnna bywhicb ■gniluity mny iMbcKoiced-HpHiaUj'U Uier 

— upon tliebo*l'ii.'rftw, forLiutaiire^vliowiUluvcEDLIedhuilEiiibemidBt of niiicblDVFliiieH:uponUi« drirei 
cdat^^DuyluT«bv«n v«l throiurh for boon; DpoD the (nud«. upon wboH kciItc HaLfT^ bi 
» mucb 01 ■ dfty'a dpl^bc bofl depended ; iuid«r f be ver^- best cbTjiUT"' — ---■*-- — - — — 
guide*, ii mooej budl)' euned, uid bul f« ■ brief aeuan ' 



onbuplnei 



Oim First Day's TonrwUl be to the Upper Lake, commencing at Lough LniB-ca-nagh, 
theuce to Derricuniiihy WaterfaU ; thence to the Tore Waterfall ; and thence to 
JfucroBt Demesne and Abbey. 

We adopt this course, because those who visit Eillarney via Qlengariff will take 
all these objects in their route, and bo occupy one of the allotted days to be given to 
the Lakes; that is, however, assuming they leave Olcngariff early in the morning of 
a summer's day. It is obvious that those who arrive by railroad will have to " begin 
backwards;" but many who arrive at Killamey by railroad, return to Cork by Glen- 
gariff and Bantry ; and there are many who recommend this rente as the best, obttiin- 
ing horses at the hotel in Killamey, wid carrying them on until a railway ia reached. 
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The Lakes may be Eaid to commeDce midway between KenmaTe and Killaniey. 
Midway, therefore — that is to say, jurt ten miles from either town — we shall now 
place the Tourist. 

Jost at the point we refer to is a amall lake — Louok Lurfl-ci-iiioa, It lies in a 
little yalley, throagh which the road runs. It is without trees, and almost without 
underwood; denuded even of the broom, the bramble, and the furzo; indeed, allthe 
minor lakes about Kerry have the same barren and naked character. Hcorcely is it 
passed, however, and a small steep oscended, when the glory of the Tipper Lako 
bursU upon us. The spectator is startled by the sudden prospect to which a few 
steps introduce him ; he is totally unprepared for the wonderful sublimity of the 
scene — taken in almost at u glance. He stands on the summit of a lofty hill — yet a 



molehill compared to the mountains that surround him; below, winding about the 
valley, is "the Upper Lake," so narrow and tortuous, and so diminished by distance, 
that at first sight it seems nothing more than one of its tributary rivers. Far away, 
between Tore and Olena mountains, which from this point appear to jut out and assume 
the aspect of supporters t« vast, but ever open, gates, a glimpse lb caught of the Lower 
LaKe, and of the hill crowned by a modem castle that looks down upon its eastern 
border. Immediately pushing out, as it were, before us, on our path, is "the drooping 
mountain " — Cromogloun — the most rough and rugged of all the guardians of the 
Lakes. To the left are the mountains — outskirts of the eternal Be^ks — that shut in 
Bunloe Gap. The whole of the Upper Lake is fully and amply seen ; the eye traces 
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the twisting channel — ''the Long Eange" — ^that connects it with its sister lakes; 
numbers of small islets are scattered about its surface ; * and in the far-off glimpse of 
a broad sheet of water — ^the Lower Lake — we obtain the foretaste of a banquet — 
abundant, healthful, and delicious. But if the Upper Lake— considered as a Lake, 
merely — is calculated, as we think it is, to disappoint at first, it is grand beyond 
conception, and certainly far surpasses its more beautiful sisters in the wild magnifi- 
cence and stem sublimity of Nature. From the point we are describing, this peculiar 
characteristic is not perhaps so striking as it will be when we descend more into the 
valley. And let us descend : — presently we reach ** the Constabulary Barrack," from 
a spot adjacent to which there is another glorious view. It is cidled ''The View 
KocK." The eye stretches along over the several islands — ^the Lake Hotel bounding 
the distance, behind which is a range of hills. We have been watching, from the 
height, the road that runs past it^ and have marvelled how it can convey us down the 
steep: tracing it closely, however, we perceive that it travels round two or three 
jutting rocks, covered with the richest foliage ; a peep at it may be had every now 
and then ; at length it is seen, deeply below, skirting the borders of tbe Lough. We 
shall -reach it anon, and be on level ground; but not until we have made at least a 
score of pauses, sprung as often off and on the car, and mounted some tiny hillock 
to feast upon the prospect once again. We reach the Tunnel at length; we pass 
through it, and the mountain is at our back. We shall have to climb no other while 
the day lasts. Here we are in the centre of Beauty's attractions only ; the road is 
overhung by huge rocks ; but each of them is richly clothed — some with huge forest 
trees, others with the lighter and gayer arbutus ; while, at the bases of all, spring up 
gigantic weeds in marvellous luxuriance, fed peipetiially by the clear water that oozes 
through every crevice, forming here and there miniature cataracts, bearing down tiny 
pebbles to deposit by the road side. So, on we go — now and then peeping, through 
breaks in the foliage, at the bleak hills opposite, and occasionally crossing a bridge, 
under which pushes a rapid river. One of theita, on its way into the lake, forms the 
Cascade op DEEBicxTKinHY ; and this the Tourist must delay to visit. A by-road of 
about a quarter of a mile leads to it. We soon hear its roar, and ere long mark its 
foam ascending above the trees. It is beautiful — very beautiful — and its beauty is 
enhanced by ^e charming character of the locality in which it is placed. A little 
rustic bridge crosses the narrow river, and leads to a cultivated garden, where a 
cottage — ^Hyde's Cottage — ^formerly stood. The old cottage is gone, but the liberality 
of Lord Castlerosse has given to travellers another in its place, where they may " rest 
and be thankful ;" but the garden remains ; and never have we seen shrubs of finer 
growth. The rhododendrons have mounted almost into forest trees, and were literally 
covered with giant blossoms. A tangled path, overshadowed by the arbutus, holly, 
yew and hazel, leads to the cascade. It is inferior to that of Tore, which we are now 
approaching ; and we leave it, therefore, undescribed.f 



* Theoe islets we shall notice more particularly wben rowing through the Upper Lake. It may be proper here to 
mention that the adyaatage of a guide at this spot is incalculable. During our first Tisit we were wiihout one, and passed 
within a few vards of the moat magnificent views presented by the locahty without seeiuff one of them. Indeed, there 
is one particular spot- a mile or so from Luis-ca-niifih — where a small rock pushes up a little above the road; unhappy 
will be the tourist who does not stop here I Juat at the other aide of this rock, turning a mere comer, perhsfta the fineat 
view in the whole district is to be obtained. 

t While resting underneath the Waterfall, and doae beside a pretty rustic bridoe, we encountered an entomologist 
with whom we feu into diacoorae. He was in the seventh heaven of delight, for he had juat discovered and filledhia booc 
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A short distance farther, and wo reach the entrance to the long and narrow 
promontory, called " Coleman's Etb," — a promontory which, stretching out into the 
lake, compreBsea it, and produces the channel known as ths Lono Ranoe. At some 



convenient |dace in this vicinity, let the traveller stop and look back. A rude 
diagram (introduced on the succeeding page) may convey some idea of the locality in 
which it stands. 

No fewer than twelve of the mountains are within ken — he may see the Bummita 
of them all by merely looking right and left, over his shoulder. Perhaps it would be 
difficult to find, in the whole district, a single spot that can furnish so grand and 
accurate an idea of the peculiantles of Eillamey. 

The road is continued just above the lake ; but the lake is hidden, now and then, 
by intervening trees, and thick masses of underwood ; at length we are opposite the 
"Eaolb's Nest"— a craggy rock from this point of view; we shall see it better 
when rowing through the Long Bange. 

A mile or so, and we reach a small mountain rivulet, trickling down the sides of 
the natural w^, that makes the land boundary of the road ; the lakes and their con- 

vllh muf ipHliiicna of " Ills HjdrllliB Bwikiiini "— ■ imall moUi. bHutifuUr murbal, Ihu hut niri, h« bilotmHl u, 
bcsn faUDd in tbn Brltiib lilindi tu tgrt; ifcan. Il vu dUcDvprrd b^ sir Jueph huika, ifur nbaln 11 «u iiimed. 
Our scqiuhKance >ud (TODfi fonli loBnkfor il: eipecUng b« ml^bt mpet It In unne placB wheiV tba »wwt gaie*' «b« 
growing ituailuiiljr 1 andlu did u Hod it— la iLuleliagin UUdiciuitr. Eiinkk! 



TORC WATERFALL. o7 

nectiDg liver form it on the other side. This Btresmlut is "iheLene," said (upon 
what evidence ve cannot tell) to have given, in days of old, a name to the Great 
Lake. To point out all the scenic beauties that occur along this courBe ia out of the 
question. That must be tbo task of the guide. He mil not hurry you, if you let him 
have his own way — as you irill do, if you are wise. Once at least in every furlong 
you will have to stop, and gaze either upon some distant object or some beauty close 
within your ken ; noting where the ancient denizens of the woods and forests — the 
oak, and yew, and holly of centuries old— are mingled with the young growths of 



yesterday. Moreover, it is not improbable that if you ascend one of the heights, you 
will see a group of red-deer in the valley underneath. 

At length we arrive at the Tobc WiTERPALL — the most &mouB, an4 beyond com- 
parison the most grand and beautiful of all the cascades about the Lakes. The path 
that leads to it is ent«red through a gate (close to which is a small lodge) and over a 
bridge which crosses the stream that runs into the lake. 

The cascade is a chasm beween the mountains of Tore and Mangerton : the fall is 
between sisty and seventy feet. The path that leads to it by the side of the rushing 
and brawling current, which conducts it to the lake, has been judiciously curved, so 
as to conceal a full view of the fall until the visitor is immediately under it; but the 
oppoHit« hill has been beautifully planted — Art having been summoned to the aid of 
Nature— and the tall young trees are blended with the evergreen arbutus, the holly, 
and a vast variety of shrubs. As we advance, the rush of waters gradually breaks 
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Upon the ear, and at a sodden tnming the cataract is beheld in all its (^17. And 
most glorioM, in truth, it is, seen under any circametancea ; — even in the moat arid 
season it is brautiiiil— the vhite foam breakinf; over huge rocks, casting the spray to 
imconceiTable distances ; rushing and brawling 
along its course into the valley ; scattering its 
influences among the long green ferns, and 
giving such prodigious vigour to the wild vege- 
tation it nourishes, that giant weeds thicken 
into nndenrood along its banks, and heie and 
i there meet and join across the stream. 
I In the hot BUmmer time this waterfall is 
f indeed beautiful ; but in winter— or in winter 
:j weatbe;' — its magnificence can scarcely be 
' pictured by the imagination. Let not the 
( reader think this poor print can do it. It con- 
I veys about as mach idea of the grace and 

Sgrandenr of the Tore Waterfall as a mngle 
^ feather can do of the form and plumage of a 
bird of paradise. The wat«r descends in a 
broad sheet, and the £rst fall ia of considerable 
width. The passage is then narrowed, and 
another fall occurs ; then follows a succession 
of falls — all rushing and foaming against the 
mountain sides ; and, indeed, almost from the 
base of the gt«at fall until it reaches Tore Lake, the river goes leaping from one rock 
to another. Sitting by its side, it requires no great stretch of fancy to believe it a 
living thing.* 

Leaving the waterfall we resume onr journey, and soon reach the pretty village of 
Cloohbebit. Ur. Weld described it, in 1812, as "a decayed village." It has, we 
are happy to say, got rid of that character. A very elegant little building — the 
village school — has been placed here, at the expense of the Herbert family; and a 
pretty church, of recent erection, gives an aspect of cheerfulness and comfort to the 
locality. The ehopa and cottages about are neatly built and well ordered. Behind 
it is a pretty lough, out of whicb a clear stream runs, and flows into the Lower 
Lake. On a heigbt immediately above the village is the little church of Kellaoeie 
— we believe the smallest church in the kingdom. In its construction it is very 
simple, and is obviously, with the exception of its tower, of remote antiquity. 
Wild flowers, of various hues, grow from the walls, and adorn its roof of stone. 
From this spot an extensive and most attractive view may be obtained; indeed, 
it is one of the favoured places from which to gain a prospect of the Tore and 
Lower Lakes. 

At the village of Cloghreen, then, we rest awhile^ — if our home, for a season, is to 
be either Hurley's (^formerly Eoche's) or O'Sullivan's Hotel. The entrance-gate to Mr. 
Herbert's demesne is near at hand. Through this gate we must pass. 
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But before we visit " the Abbey," let na take a ramble through the demesne, half 
ridiug and half walking ; for the tourist will have little notion of the distance he 
has yet to travel before the day's work is done ; a very long distance it will be ; 
although, being within the demesne, he does not again leave it.* 

A. visit to the Abbey may bo postponed for an hour or two. It will be improved 
when the evening shades are over it ; the sunlight is in ill-keeping with its sombre 



character. On, then, we go, leaving Mucross to the left, driving neariy in the 
middle of the narrow promontory that separates the Lower Lake from Tore Lake,f 
and making our way over Bbickeen Bkedob into Dims Island. 

The tourist, then, will enter at Mucross gate — open to visitora every day, and 
on Sundays after two o'clock — end proceed along "the drive," by which Mr. Herbert, 
with admirable taste, has girdled his beautiful lake. A poet mi^t liken it to a 
huge diamond encircled by emeralds; and surely, in the three kingdoms, for its extent 
(ten English miles), there b nothing to surpass it. Immediatelv after entering, the 
Abbey to the left, and the deep woodland, are so close aod sheltered, that you are 
unprepared for the alternating views of mountain and water presented at every turn. 

The peninsula, which runs out in a line with the Abbey, divides the two lakes. 
On the rieht, glimpses are perpetually caught of the Lower Lake ; while on the loft 
the prettiest parts of Tore luive been skilfully brought into view — the mountains, 
distant and near, overhanging all. Passing the " old mines " (marked on the map) 
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and the little I^ugh Doolagh, the road runii over Brickeen Bridge— b bridge of a 

single arch, connecting the peninsula with Brickeen Island ; continuing through this 
island, another bridge connects it with 
Dinia Island. Here Mr. Herbert boa 
built a pretty, picturesque, and commo- 
dious cottage, for the gratuitous use of 
visitors. It is furnished with every re- 
quisite for their entertainment, and 
proper persona are there who render 
willing service to such as may require 
attendance — a turf fire being always pre- 
pared for that necessaiy portion of an 
' Irish feast — the potatoes ; and moreover, 
with " arbutuB skewcn," to aid in pro- 
ducing a luxury that may give a new 
pleiunre to the most refined epicure — the 
salmon sliced and roaated, within a few 
ai. minutes after he has been a &ee denizen 

of the lake. 
Once more a bridge is crossed — a bridge from Dms Isuim across the channel that 

runs from the Long Baxge into Tore Lake — and the visitoF is again on the mainland. 

Ucra a small hy-n^d coodncU to the high road, and he is again on what is t«chnically 



termed " the new line " — i.e. the line between Xcnmnre and Killamey. But still 
the drive is continued through the demesne, for parts of it lie on the other side of the 
public road, and run up the sides of old Tore mountain, farther than the most enter- 
prising pedestrian will be willing to explore ; for the underwood is so thickly matted, 
that it presents an effectual barrier. The rocks jut out so as to form continual lines of 
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inacceBsible precipices, and the red deer are not to be disturbed with impunity among 
their fastnesses, into which entrance is very rarely effected without considerable peril. 
By the time he returns to the entrance-gate near Cloghreen, the Tourist will thus have 
dnven ten miles — encircling a demesne that assuredly cannot have its equiil in the 
dominions of the Queen. But let him not imagine that this drive will show him all 
he has to see — ^very far from it. To the most charming of its beauties neither car 
nor horse can conduct him. Immediately under the Abbey graveyard is a walk 
called "the Lady's Walk," which leads just above the borders of the Lower Lake. 
You may follow it on for two or three miles, and you cannot be wearied ; for seats 
are placed at proper intervals, and the mind will be perpetually refreshed. Above 
the borders of Tore Lake, also, there is another walk — ** the Eock Walk" — of even 
greater beauty. It extends for nearly two miles, and may indeed be continued to 
Brickeen Bridge, and so into the i^nd of Dinis. These walks are absolutely 
delicious. It is impossible for any description to do them justice. Nature formed 
them ; but Art and Taste have combined to render them perfect. Let the Tourist 
take especial care that the guide under whose guardianship he visits Mucross leads 
him to them.* 

At one particular pjm we paused ; and as we did so, as if by magic, a glowing 
rainbow suddenly spanned the lake. It seemed to rise from the slope of a distant 
hill, and we fancied we could trace its course. - 

" You'll have the gratest of luck, my lady," said our charioteer ; " it isn't every 
one that sees the * rainbow's rest.' There's them would give all they have in the 
world — be it much or little— to see the foot of the rainbow on the mines we past not 
five minutes agone ! It's well known that there's a goold mine somewhere close ; 
and if the foot of the rainbow rested on a spot hereabouts, we*d know what it meant 
— it would be a tell- truth, and no mistake — ^the goold ^Wtmld be there !" 

" But the foot of the rainbow is lost among those royal ferns yonder," was our 
reply ; " so we do not perceive the luck — if it was on the mine, indeed ! " 

" Yes, my lady, that would be money-luck ; and I often prayed I might catoh the 
rainbow at it. And a poor fellow, laid long ago in holy Mucross, was, I heard tell, 
known by the name of * Showery Jack ;' for the minute a shower came, he was off 
to see where the rainbow rested. It's fine exercise he had, I'm thinking, during his 
lifetime, dancing after the Killamey showers ! " 

" But," we persisted, " we do not see the luck you telked of that is to come to us 
from only seeing the foot of the rainbow among those royal ferns." 

** The memory of it, my lady, whin you're far away ! Is it no luck to have the 
memory of such a beauty as that, whenever you plaze to want it? Sure, King 
Solomon in all his glory couldn't make the likes of it ; no, nor all earth's kings* and 
queens ! It's not one party in a hundred that comes this road in sunshine-shower 
that has the luck of such a sight ; and see, now, how it's fading ! My grandmother 
used to say these rainbows were made of O'Donaghoo's tears, that his daughter 
gathered up on Curanthuel, and dropt into this lake betimes to increase its beauty. 
It's as gone now, my lady, as if it had never been ; but sure, you're in luck to have 
seen it." 

* The reader will— by this time— have some idea that, though Macron, Tocv, and the half-acore of other places named 
in this day*s tour, may be looked a< in a day, the demesne of Mucroaa alone inll demand a full day, and give ampli* 
oocivation and abundant enjoyment betvreen susrise and sunset. 
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And DOT let us vidt tlie Abbet, for the shadee of night vill, no doubt, he setting 
in — and that is the time to Tiait it. Lncky, indeed, -will you be if the moon is np ; 
for it is quite as true of Mucross as of Uelrose — to see it 

"Ari^t, 
Oo Tlilt It by tbt p*l4 moooLielU ! " 

The sit« was chosen with the usual judgment and tast« of "tho monks of old," vho 
invariably selected the pleasantest of ail pleasant places. The original name was 
Ibkelouoh ; and it appears that long prior to the erection of this now rained structure 
a church existed in the same spot, which was consumed by fire in 1192. The Abbey 



was built for Franciscan monks, according to Arcbdall, in 1440 ; but the Annals of 
the Four Uoatcra give its date a century earlier. Both, however, ascribe its founda- 
tion to one of the Mac Cartbys, princes of Desmond. It was several times repaired, 
and once subsequently to the Reformation, as we learn from the following inscription 
on a stone let into the north wall of the choir : — 

"#ialt f filiit slatn fiis t^abc ^oltni qni ^unc latra ton&tln lit mito ttfjotit ntiBbil 
^mu ^omini milliEima struntiiimo btgcsima uxla," 

The building consists of two principal parta — the convent and the church. The 
church is about one hundred feet in length and twenty-four in breadth ; the steeple, 
which stands between the nave and the chancel, rests on four high and slender- 
pointed arches. The principal entrance is by a handsome pointed doorway, luxuriantly 
overgrown with ivy, through which is seen the great eastern window. The inter- 
mediate space, as, indeed, every part of the ruined edifice, is filled with tombs, the 
greater number distinguished only by a slight elevation from the mould around them; 
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but some confauning inscriptiona to direct the etrenger where especial honour sbonld 

be paid. A large modem tomb, in the centre of the choir, covers the vault, in which 

in ancient times were interred the Uac Carthy Mor, 

and more recently the O'Donoghue Mor of the Glene, 

whose descendants were buried here so lat« as the 

ypar 1833.* Close to this tomb, but on a level with 

the earth, is the slab which formerly covered the ' 

vault. It is without inscription, but bears the 

arms of the Earl of Clanoare. The convent as well 

as the church is in very tolerable preservation ; and 

Mr. Herbert has taken care, as far as he can, to baulk 

the consumer, Time, of the remnants of his glorious 

feast. 

The donnitories, the kitchen, the refectory, the 
cellars, the infirmary, and other chambers, are still 
in a state of comparative preservation : the upper 
rooms are unroof^; and the coarse grass grows 

abundantly among them. The grrat tire-place of viamcs lo mucbom. 

the refectory is curious and interesting — affording evidence that the good monks 
were not forgeCfol of the duty they owed themselves, or of the bond they had entered 



into, to act upon the advice of St. Paul, "And be given to hospitality." This recess 
is pointed out as the bed of John Drake — a pilgrim who about a century ago took up 
his abode in the Abbey, and continued its inmate during a period of several years. 
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As will be suppoeed, his singular choice of residence has given rise to abundant 
stories ; and the mention of his name to amy of the guides or boatmen will at once 
produce a volume of the marvellous. 

The cloister, which consists of twenty-two arches, ten of them semicircnlar and 
twelve pointed, is the best preserved portion of the Abbey, In the centre grows a 
magnificent yew-tree, which covers, as a roof, the whole area ; tta circumference is 
thirteen feet, and its height in proportion. It is more than probable that the tree is 
coeval with the Abbey ; that it was planted by the hands of the monk who built the 
sacred edifice centuries ago. 

Although for a very long period the monka must have lived and died in the 
abbey of Mucross, posterity has been puzzled to find out the places where they are 
interred. Time has mingled their remains with those of the tens of thousands of 
nameless men who have here found their homes ; but the peasantry still point out 



an ancient, nngnlar, and mdely-constmcted vault on the outside of the church, and 
immediately under the east window, where the bones of the holy fathers have become 
dust. 

Having arrived at the close of his first day's tour — no doubt prolonged until the 
twilight has deepened into night — perhaps before the Tourist retires to rest he will 
have no objection to receive some information on a subject to which a visit to Kucross 
may natutally turn his attention — the funeral ceremonies of the Irish, which are 
peculiar, remarkable, and interesting. 

The formalities of "the Wake" commence almost immediately after life has 
ceased. The corpse is at once laid out, and the wake begins ; the priest having been 
first summoned to say mass for the repose of the departed soul, which he generally 
does in the apartment in which the body reposes. 

The ceremonies differ somewhat in various districts, hut only in a few minor and 
unimportant particulars. Tho body, decently laid out on a table or bed, is covered with 
white linen, and, not unfrequentty, adorned with black ribbons, if an adult ; white, 
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if the party be nnmarried ; and flowers, if a child. Close by it, or npon it, are 
plates of tobacco and snuff ; around it are lighted candles. Usually a quantity of salt 
IB laid upon it also. The women of the household range themselvea at either aide, 
nod the keen {eaoine) at once commeaces. 
They rise with one accord, and, moving their 
bodies with a slow motion to and fro, their 
arms apart, they continue to keep np a heart- 
rending ery. This ciy is tstcrrupted for a 
while to give the ban eaointha (the leading 
keener) an opportunity of commencing. At 
the close of every stanza of the dirge the cry 
is repeated, to fill up, as it were, the pause, 
and then dropped ; the woman then again pro- 
ceeds with the dirge, and so on to the close. 

The keener is usually paid for her services; 
the charge varying from a crown to a pound, 
aceerdii^ to the circumstaDces of the employer. 
They— 



It oft«D happens, however, that the family 
has some friend or relation rich in the gift keembs. 

of poetry, and who will, for love of her kin, give the nnbought eulogy to the memory 
of the deceased. The Irish language, bold, forcible, and comprchenuve, full of the 
most striking epithets and idiomatic beauties, is peculiarly adapted for either praise 
or satire ; its blessinga are singularly toaching and expressive, and its curses wonder- 
fully strong, bitter, and biting. The rapidity and ease with which both are uttered, 
and the epigrammatic force of each concluding stanza of the keen, generally bring 
tears to the eyes of the most indifferent spectator, or produce a state of terrible 
excitement, ^e dramatic effect of the scene is very powerful : the darkness of the 
death chamber, illumined only by candles that glare upon the corp»e, tbe manner of 
repetition or acknowledgment that runs round when the keener gives out a sentence, 
the deep, yet suppressed sobs of the nearer relatives, and the stormy uncontrollable 
cry of Uie widow or bereaved husband when allusion is made to the domestic virtues 
of the deceased — all he^hten the effect of the keen ; but in the open air, winding 
round some monntain-poas, when a priest, or person greatly beloved and respected, 
is carried to the grave, and the keen, swelled by a thousand voices, is borne npon the 
mountain echoes — it b then abeolntely magnificent.* 

ho&nl aow-c-dajs. vidUiB cervmonia nnTifcTFtl with death hare tif IftJe loflt mochof their 
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sridencfl of h&Tii^ ukffq "drink," ^nch n ctnnmsture would hnvebeen Id 
ibould b»rp ! 
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The following affords an idea of the air to which it is usually chanted: — 




The keener is almost inrariably on aged woman ; 
young, the habits of her life make her look old. ^ 
artist has pictured from our description ; we never c 



or if she be comparatively 
'e remember one, whom the 
forget a scene in which si 



played a conopicuous part. A young man had been shot by the police as be was 



resisting a warrant for his arrest. He was of "decent people," and had "a fine 
wake." The woman, when we entered the apartment, was sitting on a low stool by 
the side of the corpse. Her long black uncombed locks were hanging about her 
shoulders ; her eyes were the deep-set greys, peculiar to the conntry, and which are 
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capable of every expresmon, from the bitterest hatred and the direst revenge to the 
Bottest and varmest affection. Her large blue cloak was confined at hor throat ; but 
not so closely as to conceal the outline of her figure, thin and gannt, bnt exceedingly 
lithesome. When she arose, as if by sudden inspiration, firKt holding out her hands 
over the body, and then tossing them wildly over her head, she continued her chant 
in a low monotonous tone, occasionally breaking into a style earnest and animated ; 
and using every variety of attitude to give emphasis to her words, and enforce ber 
description of the virtues and good qualities of the deceased. " Swift and sure was 
his foot," she said, " on hill and vailey. His shadow struck terror to his foes ; he 
could look the suu in the face like an eagle ; the whirl of his weapon through the air 
was fast and terrible as the lightning. There hod been full and plenty in his father's 
house, and the traveller never left it empty ; but the tyrants had taken aU except his 
heart's blood — and that they took at last. The girls of the mountain may cry by the 
running streams, and weep for the flower of the country — but he would return no 
more. He was the last of his father's house ; bat his people were many botlT on hill 
ond valley ; and they would revenge his death ! " Then, Imechiig, she clenched her 
bands together, and cursed bitter curses against whoever had aimed the fatal bullet — 
curses which illustrate but too forcibly the fervour of Irish hatred. " Uay the light 
fode from your eyes, so that you may never see what you love ! May the grass grow 
at your door ! Hay you fade into nothing like snow in summer ! May your own 
blood rise against ye, and the sweetest drink ye take be the bitterest cup of sorrow." 
To each of her curses there was a deep " Amen," which the ban eaomifu paused to 
hear, and then resnmcd her maledictions. 
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CASSAir TCEL MAiraEBTOlt. 

laybreak ; look up to the Monntains, and see 

JOS, have the nightcap on ; for, if the clouds 

above with an apparent will to settle there, 

ust he changed, and yoa may prepare to roam 

[elands, poetponing the bueineBH of " strong 

1 a more favourable time. If you have slept 

a, question gentle Tore or ru^ed Man- 

the day's promise. The answer, be sure, will 

le. If your home be the Victoria, open your 

I yon will have, suddenly, a full sight of half 

)untains — AH)m either or all of whom you may 

To Olena and Toomies a whisper wiU be 

ngerton himself will hear you without asking 

■aise your voice ; and the loftiest of the Oiaut 

Beeks — even mighty Carrau Tuel — is within 

' hearing, if your call bo but moderately loud. 

Let us anticipate the reply — a welcome and 

a reward! The mountain tops are clear; 

prepare for the ascent. Bear in mind that you are about to undertake no child's play- 
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The labour is a severe one, although it may be "thought little of" by those who 
have performed harder feats ; but — 

" Tliough steep the track. 
* The moantiiin-top, when climbM, will well overpay 

The scaler's toil. The prospect thence ! " 

Probably your choice of mountains will be determined by the hotel at which you 
are located. At the Railway Hotel you are about four miles from Mangerton and 
twelve from Carran Tuel ; at the Victoria, seven from the former, and ten from the 
latter ; at Cloghreen, you are a mile or so from the foot of Mangerton, and fifteen 
from that of Carran Tuel. The greater feat is to ascend the latter ; the easier task to 
mount the former. In either case be astir early. As we have intimated, a dozen or 
two of rug<;ed mountaineers, of all ages and sizes, will gather about your car as soon 
as you arrive at the mountain foot. The ponies, sent on before, have announced 
your coming ; and a rare group will be submitted from which to choose a guide, if 
you have not been wise enough to take one with you. As the safest way of showing 
the Tourist what he will have to say, do, and see, lot us picture our own proceedings. 
We begin with Cabbai? Tuel.* 

A wild and dreary, yet not uninteresting or unpleasing, road leads to the moun- 
tain, running through a rude district, where I^ature is left for the most part with no 
other restraint than her own will. Every now and then noble prospects are had — of 
wide and rich valleys, from the heights of barren hills, and, twice or thrice, glimpses 
may be caught of the pretty bay of Castlemaine. From Killamey to Carran Tuel, 
however, there are few objects that will tempt the Tourist to leave his car. 

On arriving at the base of the mountain, or rather by the side of a small and rapid 
river which runs from one of its lakes, the Tourist is invited to repose in a small 
hunting-lodge, f built by some of the neighbouring gentry chiefly for the accommo- 
dation of sti'angers. It was a good deed. The "idsitor will bless the architect when 
seated there after the descent, and to* the contents of his basket have been added fresh 
eggs, milk, and mealy potatoes, with which the care-taker is amply provided. Here 
the car remains, and the ponies are called into requisition. Half a dozen of *^ the 
boys " were about us ; but Sir Eichard was there as commanding officer, and Jerry 
Sullivan, as acting adjutant, brought up the rear to see that all was right. 

A goatherd joined our group, and, taking the bridle of a pony, commenced the 
actual duties of a guide. He had become necessary, for the path had grown so 
rugged that a passage over it seemed impossible. The herd was a stout-limbed 
fellow, with the expressive face of a savage ; he could not speak a word of English ; 
but there was not a stone, a stream, scarcely a tuft of heather in the glen, with which 
he was unacquainted. 

We may pause a moment in our details to relate an anecdote of this herd, as 
related to us by Jerry Sullivan. 

" Well ? " exclaimed Jerry, " surely I ought to remember dat stone ; for I was 

* Carran Tuel—" the inyerted sickle ; ** so called from the peculiar form of its top. When Mr. Weld visited it in 1812, 
the labour of the ascent must have been more serious than it is now, for many ladies contrive to ascend it ; nor is it indeed 
very difficult. The ponies bear them until within two miles of the top : and if the day is begun early, and a couple of 
hours can be given to these two miles, the feat is easily accomplished. Until Mr. Weld ascended, ** no stranger," he was 
told, " had ever attempted it.*' 

t We noticed the following couplet scrawled in pencil on the wall,— 

** What to the desert is the fountain 
This pleasant lodge is to the mountain.** 
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going up de mountain one fine day wid a party, and dere was one lady of de party 
got very tired. * I'll go no farder,' she says : * only sit and wait here till down you 
come.' Well, she sat down quite contint ; and dere was a lot of dose mountain 
cattle and sheep grazing — or, I may say, picking de hits o' grass out o' de mountain : 
and I said to mecself, well, I hope none of de wild mountainy cattle will go and stare 
at de lady ; for, as she is English, she mightn't understand 'em ; hut dere was no 
use in saying any ting ahout it den, for we were far enough from her before I fancied 
at all about her. We got to de top, and had a most beautiful view — such a view 
as ne'er a kingdom but Kerry could lay before any gentleman — dere it was, just as 
stretched out by de Almtghtt's word : and to say de trute, it's little any of us tought 
about de lady below. Her husband told her after, he was tinking of her all de time ; 
but I'd take my oat he never said so. At last we scrambled down, and when we came 
in sight of de poor lady, I saw dat one of de wild mountain herds, one of de poor 
boys dat do be herding de cows and sheep night and day on de mountain, was standin 
opposite to her ; and sure I was very glad of it, for I says to meeself, de herd will 
ktfep de cattle fix)m her, and not let her feel lonesome. Well I as we got nearer, I 
saw de lady every now and den poke someting, which I took to be a long stick wid 
a little bag at de end of it, to de herd, and once he took de little bag off of it, and 
looked at it ; and den he shook his shaggy red head, and gave it back to her. When 
she saw us, she seemed going mad wid joy ; and de herd began jumping, and trowing 
up his arms, and capering. By de time we got to de lady she was a'most in a faint ; 
and pointing to de herd, she said, ' he had come to murder her ; and she had offered 
him her purse on de top of her parasol not to do her any harm ; and he looked at de 
money tro' de net- work, but would ^ not keep it.' And den she turned on her hus- 
band, and gave it to him for laving her (as she said) to be devoured by wild Irishmen ; 
and he coaxed her up, and told her how she would stay, and how she was never out of 
his toughts a minit. And den de poor herd told us, in Irish, how 'seeing a lady 
alone in de mountain, he was fearsome de cattle might do her some harm ; and he 
came over to her for company, to keep dem off; and how she had done noting but 
make faces at him, and wouldn't answer anyting he said ; and he doing his best for 
her, and didn't know what she meant by giving him a little bag to look at ; — and 
sure it couldn't be dat such a fine lady could be fearsome of such as he.' And when 
de lady gave time to herself to get her senses togeder, she was grately amused at 
her own fright, and gave de poor fellow five shillings : and, indeed, I've often tought 
dat she is not de only English person dat is afeerd of us, just because dey don't 
understand us." * 

We resume the ascent up Carran Tuel. " The Hag's Glett " is now reached. The 
glen is, in reality, the base of the mountain. Eor, although we have been ascending 
for above three miles since we left the lodge, the ascent is so gradual as to be scarcely 
perceptible. Here, however, we come to a dead stop. We stand between two small 
but singularly leaden and dead-looking mountain loughs. They are the baths of 
** the Hag " — the ruling demon of the glen ; in one of them is her bed; among the 
overhanging cliffs are her chair, her crutch, and her cap; while "her tooth" is a 
crag, as hideous-looking as if it really belonged of right to the jaw of the foul fiend. 

* In this anecdote we have tmnscribed the Kerrv pronanciation ; for Engli^ Tonriita cannot fail to perceive bow 
aeldom they hear ** th " properly sonnded. The EnffUan language, however, waa for a long time, to the peaaant a/om^K 
one, and frequently thoae who cannot aonnd the dij^thong can quote Latin venea. 
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We look up — ^the moimtaiii seems absolutely perpendicular : to climb it appears an 
impossibility. The ponies are left to browse the stunted herbage round ; and those 
who have strong limbs and sound lungs mu^t commence a task of labour, for which, 
however, there is a huge reward. On we go — up we go — resting every now and 
then, to take breath, to receive the encouraging cheers of the g^de, and to look 
about us. After a couple of hours' most severe labour, the two miles — thereabouts — 
from the Hag's Glen to the summit, are passed over. We stand on the peak of 
Carran Tuel — the highest mountain in Ireland, exactly 3,414 feet from the level of 
the sea. 

Here the London Pride grows in rich luxuriance ; and a small stream of pure water 
issuing from the crevice of a rock, and oozing through the soil, makes the surrounding 
herbage of the richest and brightest green. Frightful are the precipices all about us ; 
but we have no business, as yet» to look down. North, south, east, and west, the 
view is open. How weak is language to picture memory ! 

The prospect is indeed inconceivably grand — past counting are the Lakes — seen 
everywhere among the minor Beeks, the lesser hills, and the valleys near and distant.* 
Within immediate ken are the Bays of Tralee, Kenmare, Dingle, and Bantry ; farther 
off is Cape Clear on the one side, and on the other the mighty Shannon ; while, 
beyond all, is the broad Atlantic. A gloiioas day — a day never to be forgotten — a 
day full of profitable and most rich enjoyment — will he have spent who spends it 
ascending Carran Tuel. 

From this description and these detaQs, good reader, you will know that the task 
of ascending Cairan Tuel is no light one. If you be old, or plethoric, or scant 
of breath, do not attempt it ; for if yoa be either, you will " give in " when half-way 
up, or be so thoroughly overworked, that the remauider of your tour will be a trouble. 
Yet it is pleasant to state that in May, 1858, this work was undertaken and carried 
through by a youth aged but sixteen ; bred, it is supposed, in the lap of luxurious 
ease ; who might have been excused if he had been either unwilling or unable to 
perform a task so assured of toil and difficulty. He did it manfully and well ; stepping 
out boldly — ^help being neither asked for nor available here : climbing from cliff to 
cliff, leaping from morass to morass, and pacing through acres of wet and heavy bog ; 
breasting the rude blasts that came through every gulley on his way, and encountering 
the fierce wind that triumphs ever olt the mountain top. It is, we say, pleasant to 
know that a youth did all this — whicll a man in the vigour of life might have hesitated 
to go through — and that the jao/th wa« the Prince of Wales. We are thus happy in 
having evidence of his strength of lung nod limb ; seeing with no common joy the 
track he took in ascending, and especially that by which he descended into the Black 
Yalley, so making his way — and still a long way for a stout walker — ^to the boat that 
awaited him at Brandon's Lodge — a boat placed at his disposal by Mr. Herbert, and 
manned by four as fine fellows as Her Majesty could find in her dominions.f 

And now for the ascent up Mjlngebton. 

Here let us remark that Carran Tuel has fewer pilgrims than Mangerton — obviously 



* Bnt a sniall portion of th« Lower Lak« is, however, yisible from this point It is shot from the sight by intervening 
Toomies. 

t SpiUsne has marked thejqwt npon the hig^iest point on Carran Tnel by a few stones, of which his B(»yal Highness 
^aced the first. It is probable that aU after visiton will add to i(, and that in time it will become a large cairn with a 
nappy memory. 
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because Man^rton is more accessible, wbile the ascent is easier; and perhaps it 
wuld be unjust to say that the recompense is much less. To those, indc^, whose 
^rand object is to form acquaintance with " T/ie Lalni," Mangerton has attractions 
greater even than those of Carran Tuel — -as we shaU show presently. 

If the ascent up Carran Tuel be a serious labour, neither is the journey to the 
summit of Mangerton to be thought of lightly ; although mighty efforts at moanting 
both may excite a amile in those who have climbed the "Monarch of Mountains." 
For a very long period, until within the present century, indeed, Mangerton had 
usurped the hooour of ranking as the hi);hest of the Irish mountains : so Dr. Smith 
describes it, although he admits that the Reeks " fooi more lofty." Since the inqniries 
of Mr. Nimmo, and the improTements in surreying, Mangerton has, however, been 
compelled to resign its throne, and " hide its diminished head." Still, to dwellers in 
the valley, and more especially those of the city, its height is sufBcient to afford a 
pretty correct idea of what a veritable monntain actually is. We commenced our 



excursion on a morning that gave promise of a fine day; mounted on the sure-footed 
ponies whom "practice had made perfect," and who are never known to stumble. 
Indeed, a trip would not unftequcntly prove fatal to the rider. A road leads from 
Cloghreen to the base of the mountain. As this portion of his service seemed to be 
that upon which Sir Richard chiefly prided himself, he had assumed an additional 
degree of importance; and issued orders "in good set terms" to his subordinates. 
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A cro^ soon gathered about ns, men, iromcn, girh, and boys, with vial-bottleB of 
potheen and cans of goat-milk: each with a greeting — "Yer honour's -welcome to 
Hongerton." Ahout a score of them were in attendance aa we reached a group of 
wretched hoveb at the foot of the mountain ; and the crowd grew like a mow-bfdl as 
it moved onwards.* Take a portiait of one of them — a fine hale and healthy mountain 
maid; as buoyant as the breeze, and as hardy as the heath that blossoms on its 
summit. The snre feet of our horses were soon tried ; the little rough-coated animals 
had to make their way over rocks, bogs, and huge stones, through rushing and 
brawling streams, and along the brinks of precipices — places where it would be very 
difficult for ptersons unaccustomed to mountain travelling to move along on foot. At 
length we reached "the Devil's Punch-bowl," a small lake in the midst of rocks 
almost perpendicular. Our rude sketch may convey some idea of its singular character. 
The water is intensely cold; jet, in the 

severest winter it never freezes; trout are *-'' / - 

never found in it, although they are plen- " ^^ ^- ,• -^ 

tiful enough in the stream that runs out of X. ' _ ' '-— 

it — the stream that Sir Richard called the 
" Styx," which supplies the Tore Waterfall. 
The peasant, of course, attributes this pecu- 
liarity to the iuflucnco of bis Satanic majesty; 
but th)m its position it is never calm, being 
in a state of agitation on the mildest summer 
day. As it is chiefly supplied by springs 
that pass over the surronnting peat-beds, the 
water is of a very dark colour, and its depth 
is said to be unfathomable. A footpath 
marks the way to tbe summit of the moun- 
tain. It is a perfect level of considerable 
extent, covered with a deep stratum of peat 
moss; into which the foot sinks some inches, 
even in the driest weather. 

The view from the mountain-top defies 
any attempt at description ; it was the 
most magniflcent sight we bad ever wit- 
nessed, and one that greatly surpassed even 
the dream of our imagination. In the far 
away distance is the broad Atlantic, with 
the river of Kenmare, the liay of Bantiy, the 
Bay of Dingle, andtiie storm-beaten coast of 

Iverogh ; farther off still, in another direction, are the Shannon, Tarbert, and Eilrusb. 
Midway are the mountains, of all forms and altitudes, with their lakes, and cataracts, 
and streams of white foam. At our feet lie the three Killamey lakes, wiUi Glena, 
and Tore, and even Toomies, looking like protecting walls girdling tbem round about. 
The islands in the Upper and Lower Lake have, some of them, dwindled into mere 

• Toortm compldn ttnibly of the pnpMiul unoyuire to which IhFV *r« nbjMI bir the bovi uid elrii. who roUow 
them ec«7irhFK, uid Hdlj not Ihr gnce ud quif I of Iha tctnt. Well, it ii an ■nnornuce, W am •■ tltogsther to," 
fee th«Tu* often piciDiwqM.iBdmiiM ha cMMidendueMaul^putaof ihe " Keoerjr.''' 
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specks, while the larger seem fitted only for the occupation of fairies. The river 
Flesk winds prettily along the valley; and the Flesk Bridge, with its twenty-one 
arches, resembles a child's toy. We were peculiarly fortunate as regards the weather. 
Against the intense cold that prevails at all seasons on the heights we had been duly 
warned and prepared ; and our guide was loaded with matters we might have sadly 
missed if they had been withheld tiU. our return. We had scarcely reached the top, 
when the clouds came suddenly round us — ^around, above, and below ; we could not 
see our companions, although they were but a few yards from us, and the rough play 
of the wind prevented us from hearing their voices. At length Sir Richard crept to 
our side, and as if infected by the solemn expression of our countenances, ho abstained 
for a while from breaking the reverie in which we indulged. After a time, however, 
he murmured some words of alarm lest the clouds should continue, and prevent our 
seeing the glorious prospect he had promised us. The dark light, for it is scarcely 
paradoxical to say so, continued about us for many minutes. It was a bright white 
mist in which we were enveloped ; and, as we attempted to peer through it, we could 
compare it to nothing but lying on the ground and looking upwards when the sky is 
unbroken by a single cloud. After a time, however, the clouds gradually drifted off; 
and the whole of the magnificent panorama was displayed beneath us. The effect 
was highly exciting; the beautiful foreground, the magnificent midway, and the 
sublime distance, were all taken in by the eye at once. While we gazed, however, 
the clouds again passed over the landscape, and all was once more a blank ; after a 
few minutes they departed, and gave to full view the whole of the grand and beautiful 
scene ; and in this manner above an hour was occupied, with alternate changes of 
darkness and light. On our way down the mountain, we deviated from the accustomed 
track to visit Coom-na-goppol — ''the Glen of the Horse ;" — so called, according to 
Mr. Weld, ''from the exoeUence of its pastures;" but, according to Mr. Windele, 
"from the circumstance of one of these poor animals having been accidentally pre- 
cipitated over a craig into ft daric lough at its base." The glen may be likened to 
a gigantic pit, surrounded on all sides by perpendicular mountain-rocks, in which 
the eagle builds its neit without the fear of man. It is inaccessible except frx)m one 
particular spot, wheaoe its superabundant waters have forced a passage into a still 
lower valley. To reach it from the heights above would be almost impossible. Fol- 
lowing the course of the stream we are conducted through rich pasture ground to the 
borders of a i^ftciQas lake — ^Lou^ Kittane ; in extent it nearly equals Tore Lake, but 
Mature has left it without adornment — surrounded by rude and barren hills. 

Let the Tourist be as stoat a mountaineer as ever trod on heather, he will not, 
after ascending and deacending either Carran Tuel or Mangerton, set foot in the valley 
quite as "fr^h" as he was when he commenced his journey. The sauce for Kerry 
mutton will have been brought down from the mountain ; and this day, especially, 
the Tourist will be little disposed to (Question the accuracy of the waiter — ^be he who 
he may (if our old friend, Jerry Connor, who now holds the chief place at " the Lake," 
so much the better), who will be sure to announce it as " the mceetest mutton in all 
Ireland." It is, however, so remarkably small, and the appetite will — ^for once at 
least — have grown so outrageously large, that the guest will stare as he looks at the 
dish when dinner is over. 

The exertion of the morning will prevent a very strong desire for renewed activity 
in the evening ; yet the remainder of a summer's day must not be lost Advantage 
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ihould therefore be taken of the opportmiitf t« heu an Irish piper play, and to make 
acquaintance with the Irish bagpipes — so long famous in fitoty and eoDg. The pipes 
are delicious or abominable — -just according to the skill of the hand that rales them : 
and unhappily at Killamey now there is no one whq can do them full justice. Still, 
oa one of the peculiarities of the place, they ought to be seen and beard here. 

The bagpipes are said to have been introduced into Ireland from Caledonia ; 
though, if such be the case, a very early period must be assigned for their intro- 
duction, as we find them alluded to in the very ancient tale of Deirdre, supposed by 
the beat judges to be an undoubted relic of Pagan times. It bad the same use among 
the ancient Irish armies that it now has among the Highland regiments. Sut the 
Irish made, in the course of time, an improvement — by using a bellows to fill the 
chanter instead of the mouth, and continued making various additions until they 
produced the comparatiTely pleasant instrument, the onion pipes. 

The accompanying figures represent the Irish bagpipes in their primitiTe and 
improved fonn. We have here the earliest 
pipes, originally the same as the Scotch, 
as appears &om a drawing made in the six- 
teenth century, and given in Mr. Bunt- 
ing's work ; but now differ in having the 
month-piece supplied by the bellows a, 
which being blown by tht motion of the 
piper's arm, to which it is fastened, fills 
the bag b ; from whence, by the pressure 
of the other arm, the wind is conveyed 

into the chanter c, which is played on with comkof Eiapiria. 

the fingers, much like a common pipe. By means of a tube the wind is conveyed into 
the drones a, a, a, which, tuned at octaves to each other, produce a kind of cronan, 
or bass to the chanter. The cnt re- 
presents the improved or union pipes, 
the drones of which, tuned at thirds 
and fifths, by the regulator a, have 
keys attached to them, which not 
only produce the most delightful 
accords, but enable the player toper- 
form parts of tunes, and sometimes 
whole tvnes, without nsing the 
chanter at all. Both drones and 
chant«i can be rendered quiescent by 
means of stops. 

The Pipers were at one period the 
" great originals " of Ireland. The 
race is gradually departing, or, at 
least, " sobering " down into the 
ranks of ordinary mortals j but there was a time when the piper stood out very pro- 
minently upon any canvas that pictured Irish life. Anecdotes of their eccentricities 
might he recorded that would fill volumes. For many years past their power has 
been on ttie wane ; temperance committed sad havoc on their prospects ; and, at 
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length, the introduction of "Brass Bands" efiectnally deertroyed the amall balance 
that remained to them of hope. 

The king of Iriak pipera — one who was worthy of hia throne, and was the equal 
of the best of the old race — Qasdsist — is gone : he sleeps calmiy in the mid aisle of 
]£ucros8, and his spirit, no doubt, roame among the pleasant places he knew and loved 
so well. Rb was fill of intelligence, point, and native humour ; but his humour was 
never coarse, and he had been so much among the high-bom and the higb-bred ae 
to have caught much of the manner that proclaims the gentleman. 

The Tourist cannot now hear this admirable player and excellent old man, whose 
mantle has not descended upon any of his successors in the art. A reasonably good 
substitute, however, may be found in the piper, Daniel O'Leary. You will, pertuips, 
hear him when you visit beautiful Olena ; for he is fond of tuning his pipes among 
its sweet woods of arbutus, albeit he is " dark." He will convince the most sceptical 
as to the rare powers of the Irish pipes, when in hands able to sustain their long- 
established reput*. 

In no district can acquaintance with Irish native melody be so profitably and 
pleasantly cultivated as at KiUamey. Many will visit the Lakes whose knowledge of 
the national music of Ireland is limited to " Jullien's quadrilles," and a few melodies 
married to the immortal verse of Moore ; but the wild, unearthly character of some of 
the finest airs renders them nnsuited to £nglish words ; and they are even yet in a 
great degree secreted among the glens and fastnesses of the wildest parts of the 
country, whore those who would fain gather them have never gone. Be it- remem- 
bered, Irish music was never the offspring of fashion or caprice ; it was literally 
th» void of ths paopU. Whether excited by joy, or sorrow, or love, or injustice, their 
feelings found vent in music : their grief for the dead was relieved by a dirge ; they 
roused their troops by song, and offered their prayers in chorus and chant : their music 
was poetry, and their poetry music. 
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once, then. "We shall first go a mile out of our way to visit Aghadoe ; it ia not ia 

the direct road to the Gap, but is about two miles from EiUamey Town. If not 

to-day, some time or other Aghadoe should certainly be visited, for the mina are very 

interesting as well as venerable. They consist of the remnant of a round tower, the 

walls of a small cathedral church, and the base of a round castle, called sometimes 

" the Pulpit " and sometimes " the Bishop's Chair." The church is a low, oblong 

building, consisting of two distinct chapels of unequal antiquity.* The ornamented 

doorway, although much injured by time, is 

still graceM and beautiful. The graveyard is 

" neat and clean ; " formerly it was in a dis' 

graceful state, the relics of mortality being 

scattered everywhere about it; they are shown 

in the engraving, but happily they will not now 

meet tLe eye of the visitor. 

The round castle stands at the hill side, 
within a square "bawn" or enclosure, fortified 
by a foss and earthen ramparts. It bears tokens 
of considerable strength ; the walls are seven 
feet high ; the height of the structure is now 
about thirty feet. It contains a flight of stone 
steps, formed in the thickness of the wall. The 
corbels that supported the timber joists, which 
formed the floor of the first chamber, still 
remain. It was evidently a small building, 
used, perhaps, merely as a defeuMve fortress to 
the church ; its age, probably, is not more remote 
than the twelfth century. 
iaHiDos. "^^ round tower, although a very small 

portion of it remains, camiot fail to be a sub- 
ject of deep interest to all strangcrs.f Let the Tourist climb to "the top," — the 
task is not a very difficult one, and see what a glorious view he will have of " the 
Lakes ; " a view, by the way, which most visitors prefer to any other within con- 
vei.ient reach. 

Descending the hill, we continue the road along the northern borders of the lake 
until we reach the Lauitb Bbidoe, from which tiiere is a fine view of the rapid 
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river, on both sides. We drive through a very wild country, hilly and boggy, 
until we near the entrance to the Ghip. A short distance before we reach it, the 
Tourist will be called upon to visit a singular cave : if he be an antiquary, he should 
on no account omit to examine it. It may be classed among the more remarkable 
objects of antiquity in Ireland. 

It is situated in a field immediately adjoining the high road ; and was discovered 
in 1838 by some workmen who, in constructing a sunk fence, broke into a subter- 
ranean chamber of a circular form, the walls of which were of uncemented stones 
inclining inwards, with a roof, also, of long transverse stones. In the passage were 
found several human skulls and bones.* 

This Cave of Dunloe must be regarded as an ancient Irish library, lately disinterred 
and restored to the light. The books are the large impost stones which form the 
roof. Their angles contain the writing. The discovery opens a new page concern- 
ing the hitherto disputed question touching the acquaintance of the ancient Irish with 
letters. The Ogham writing, as it is called, is stated to have been known and practised 
in Ireland long before the era of Christianity ; it is to the Irish antiquary what the 
Runes are in tiie north, and the Arrow-headed or Wedge character is in Babylonia 
and PersepoHs. It is more intelligible, however, than the latter, but far less 
known and elucidated than the former. As we have said, it has been a much 
disputed question amongst Irish writers ; and as, until a late period, it was nowhere 
found on monuments, there were not wanting persons disposed to treat the claims of 
its upholders with contempt, and to regard the character as the imposture of idle 
bards and sennachies. The scale consists of four series of scores, each series embrac- 
ing five characters, and each letter ranging from one score to five. The position of 
these groups in reference to a main or medial line, called Fleasg, constitutes their 
power. It has been called the Craov or branch Ogham, because it has been assimi- 
lated to a tree ; the Jieoftg answering to the trunk or stem, and the scores at either 
side, or passing through it horizontally, or diagonally, to the branches. On the 
majority of the monuments on which it has been found, the angle is availed of to 
form the Jieasg, On the Callan-stone, and on one other hitherto discovered, the 
medial line is cut on the centre of the stone. 

The scale originally consisted, and indeed properly does so still, of but sixteen 
letters. This must also be regarded as an additional proof of its high antiquity. 
Such was the Phenician, Pelasgic, Etruscan, and Celtiberian number. O'HaUoran 
has given us the Ogham in its original extent. 

* 

0'HALLORA.ir. 

m il n il Hill '""""I mini i i i i ' ii /// / >^- 

blft ndtcaoneimgr 



* The entrance to the field which contains this lingular assemblage, is by a gxp near a amall bridge which oroeses the 
river Loe. To examine it, however, it will be necessary to mount a wall and tread through the wet grass — difflculties 
which few Tourists will be inclined to surmount, but which are capable of easy removal, and which ought to be removed. 
A short cut to the gM>, however, divides the road where this marvel is to be seen, llie field is closed up, '* because" 
Tourists spoilt the bit of land. Mahoney, of Dunloe, is the landlord, and ought to direct his tenant to saerifloe the 
quarter of an acre. Moreover, anybody would gladly pay sixpence to see the cave. 
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In sabsequeiit ages it was corrupted or improved by the addition of compounds, 
diphthongs, and letters of foreign extraction, so that the present scale consists of 
twenty-fiye primitive and compound characters. 

I I I II I iiii iiiii I " '" I'l l '''^^^/ # /^;w I I I 11 1 111! i X o ^ 




# - 

blf • nhdtoarmgngcr r aone Im oi niiaao p 

The earliest written piece of Ogham writing, at present known, is in an ancient 
vellum MS. of the eleventh century, which had been at one time in the hands of Sir 
James Ware, and is now preserved in the British Museum. 

The very entrance to The Gap is a sudden introduction to its marvels ;* the visitor 
is at once convinced that he is about to visit a scene rarely paralleled for wild grandeur 
and stem magnificence ; the singular character of the deep ravine would seem to 
confirm the popular tradition that it was produced by a stroke of the sword of one of 
the giants of old, which divided the mountains, and left them apart for ever. Any- 
where, and under any circumstances, this rugged and gloomy pass would be a most 
striking object ; but its interest and importance are, no doubt, considerably enhanced 
by the position it occupies in the very centre of gentle and delicious beauty. The 
varied ^^ greenery" of the pleasant glades that skirt the lakes, or line the banks of 
their tributary rivers, has hardly faded from the eye, before the bleak and barren 
rocks, of forms as varied and fantastic as they are ntmierous, are placed before it ; and 
the ear, in lieu of the mingled harmony of dancing leaves, and rippling waters, and 
song of birds, is compelled to listen only to the brawling and angry stream rushing 
onwards, wasting its strength in foam, but continually changing its form — here a 
creeping rivulet — ^there a broad lake — mid there a fierce cataract. Along the banks 
of the river is a narrow, and, of course, circuitous path. On the right, the Beeks, 
with their grand-master, Carran Tuel, look down upon the dark glen : while on the 
left, Toomies and the Purple Mountain rise above it, and with a more gracious coun- 
tenance ; for their sides are not so steep but that the goat finds sure footing and 
pleasant pasture ; and the cow — if it be Kerry bom — ^may also wander and ruminate 

* Am jaa approach the Qap, you will be arrested by some of the thousand and one women, bojv, and fliiis, who will 
gather like a rolling snow-ball as you proceed. They will try to tempt you with ffoatVnUlk and ** mormtttm dew ; " bat 
some of them will offer you stocldngB of their own knitting ; in all ways they ¥nfl try to wile the visiior out of hall^nce 
— ^with a good supply of which he should therefore be provided. A poor blind man will meet you, and solicit something 
for a tune on his Mdle ; and here and there men with small cannon will expect you to exchange a sixpence for a shot ; a 
good bugler is alwajrs in the Gap, and will accompany any Tourist through it. Just before you reach the glen you will 
be askea to visit the cabin of Kate Kearney, who will invite you to drink "goatVmilk and— something warmer," and 
farther in, just where you leave the carriage and take the ponies, is a slatM house, where a man, Tim Connor, has a 
•maU public. About the centre of the Gap is a ** nate Cabin," at which a poor woman will be found busy netting ladies' 
collars, or woridng bed-Hiuilts. Dear lady visitors, see and help her, for God has ai&icted her so that she cannot walk, 
although she can work. This immediate locality is said to be the scene of a remarkable description in Gerald GriiBn*s 
novel of "The Collegians." 

Something more than a line, however, seems to be demanded by Kate Kearney— a name famous in song. Hie 
tourist will pass the dweUinff of the grand-daughter of that Kate Kearney, who— we care not to say how many years 
ago— inspired the muse of Miss Owenson— Sydney, Lady Morgan :— 

** Oh I did ye ne'er hear of Kate Kearney f 
She lives by the Lake of Killamey." 

The grand-daughter— herself the mamma of a fine family, Irish in number and in growth — is not unworthy the high fame 
of her grand-dame. She is what in Ireland is called a " fine fia-hu-lagh woman," — ^meaning that she has ** blood and 
bone," but as for the *' beauty "—we shall not be unf^allant enough to question her legitimate right. The Tourist will find 
cakes and goatVmilk at her cottage, which neatness and order might very much improve. The cottage is close to the 
entrance to the Gap of Dunloe, so that he will be sure to see her: iot he may be quite certain that she will be at hand 
with her— "offerings." 
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at leisure. The road, or rather bridlo track (the pony that treads it most not be a 
stranger), often passes along the brinks of precipices, and then descends into absolute 
pits ; the roar of the mshing torrent is hec^ plainly all the while — now and then in 
the depths below, and now and then as a talkative and warning guide by the side of 



the wayfarer. The dark stream is the Loe ; and in its limited coarse through the Gap 
it expands at several points into lakes of various and onequal magnitude, and again 
contracts itself to gather force for a new rush through the valley. The rocks along 
the pass are of forms the most grotesque ; and each has received some distiiiguiBhing 
name from the peasantry.* The one we have pictured is called "The Turnpike," 
Soon after passing the Turnpike, the wildest part of the Gap is reached ; and not far 
off, the ear is suddenly arrested by a " concord of sweet sonnds " produced by the 
water gnigling through a subterranean channel, on its way to the " serpent lake " — 
but it will be easy to discern the winding channel, rendered black by its depth, and 
marked out by the green water-plants that grow underneath the water beside it. 
Although the mountains on either side are for the most part hare, they present 
occasionally patches of cultivation, " few and far between ; " but sufficient to show 
that even in this savage region the hand of industry may be employed with 

" ODe of them Id cbriiteDcd. tma lu itngukr itaftpe. ^ O^DonoghoB'B Heart" Tht guide may periufa teQ yon Ibit 
tboogh vteryUidy knew hie been wu 1 buone, ih^ aavet Ihodgbl tt wuig ban). One of Ihemie lfaeSerpen1*e 
Lake ; It obtaini ua narna. accordlDg to JohnltpUlane, mm an ottrlou caoie — a eerpantlDa channel lha( conTeja the 
livei Into ii, and when under water, the black mark aHumta ihe form of a aefpent. 
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advantage. Prom Bome crevicea peep out the gay evergreeiis — hiftli np, and often 
BO far distant tliat the eye cannot diBtrngoieli the arbntua from ^e prickly furze. 
Occasionally, too, the deep gloom of the pass is dispelled by the notes of Spillane's 
bugle — wakmg the echoes of the mighty hills ; and now and then the eagle soars 
above the valley. Still it would be imposeiblo for the very lightest-hearted to be 
otherwise than sad while passing through this dark and deep ravine ; it oppresses 
the spirits with exceeding melancholy. Yet it has its own pecuUareoDTcea of pleasure. 



When the Pass terminates, and the Tourist is, as will be supposed, wearied in 
heart and foot, he suddenly comes upon a scene of unrivalled beauty, i. turning in 
the narrow pathway brings him just over the Upper Lake; and high above "the 
black valley — the Coom Dhuv, The reader will obtain, from the pencil of Mr. 
Creswick, a happier notion of the excitement produced by the change, than our 
language can give him. It was with an ancontrollable bunt of enjoyment that we 
gazed upon the delicious scene. On the side of a lofty hill is the " Logan Stone" 
—about twenty-four feet in circumference. The peasants call it the "Balance 
Bock," and it is doubtless a druidical remain of remote antiquity. Uoore likens it to 
the poet's heart which — 



From near this stone (to be reached by a by-path, and with some caution in 
treading over the moss and bog) a most magnificent view is to be obtained of the 
TTppet Lake on the one side, end of the whole of Coom Dhuv on the other. Spilhme 
knows the spot well where the prospect is the grandest and moat beautiful ; and 
moreover, he knows the safcat path by which it is to be reached: it is a "shortcut," 
that is to say, " the longtst way round i " but the detour will be rich in compensation 
for the labour. 
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From the black rallcy are seen ttte back of the Eceka, and a footpnth, very 
rugfrcd and almoot inaccessible, lea^ng to Carran Tuel. A fall from the neighbouring 
monntalDs supplies three Hraall lakes, and then runs into the Bivbr Oasuirrs, crossed 
by a foot bridge, and so, running to Brandon's cottage, joins the Upper Lake. 



Leaving " the Black Valley," the Tourist passes through " Lord Brandon's 
demesne ; " • and having found his boat waiting in one of the sweet and lonely 
creeks of which there are here so many, he takes his seat, and prepares for pleasure 
of a less fatiguing character — the oars rapidly convey him through the Upper Lake. 

And now let him look leisurely around him. Ue is in the midst of mountuina — 
bleak and barren, but mighty in their magnificcnce.j- 



Their dark shadows arc thrown upon the water, so as to give it a character of 
gloom, in perfect keeping with the loneliness of the scene. One feels as if the sonnd 
of a human Totce would di^urb its solitude : and wishes the oars that row him over 
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the Lake were mufflod. He passes along by the small islands : neither of them 
tempt him to land, unless it may be Bossburkie, to look for the tree round which the 
milkmaid tied the spancel.* Here are Arbutus Island, Eagle Island, McCarthy's 
Island (covered ^m base to summit with the arbutus, and singularly graceful in 
form and character), Duck Island, Stag. Island, Eonan's Island, and the Knight of 
Kerry's Island. f We must refer him to the guide for the origin, real or fanciful, of 
each name. That called after the heir of the Kerry Geraldines we believe actually 
belongs to him, although he has no other acre of property in this neighbourhood. 

Passing the ** big " promontory called " Coleman's Eye," — and so named after a 
giant, a saint, or an English gentleman — it is uncertain which — ^he enters ** The 
Long Range." Eut before he arrives there, he will often look back. The mountains, 
between which lies the ** Gap," are directly behind him ; to the left are the " tails " 
of the Purple mountain; to the right is rugged Cromagloun; all about him the 
mountains rise from the lake, and seem as if they would shut him in for ever. To 
convey an idea of the rude magnificence of this scene is impossible. Presently its 
savage grandeur is passed; and we enter the realm of Beauty. The stream carries us 
rapidly homeward. It is running through the Long Eange; and the men have merely 
to guide the boat. J 

The channel is charming and full of interest ; the water is clear and rapid ; and 
on either side it is amply wooded, " patrician trees " happily mingling with " plebeian 
underwood," through which glimpses of the huge mountains are occasionally caught. 
Enormous water-lotus, white and yellow, throng both sides of the stream, and giant 
ferns spring up from every square foot that is not rock-covered, sometimes out of 
crevices in the rock itself ; here and there you may pull a branch that would shelter 
you from a shower. About midway, in **the Long Range," we reach the far-famed 
Eagle's Nest — ^the most perfect, glorious, and exciting of all the Killamey echoes. The 
rock (for in comparison with mountains that look down upon it, it is nothing more 
although, when at its base, it appears of prodigious height) derives its name from the 
fact that, for centuries, it was the favoured residence of the royal birds, their eyry being 

* ** She WM milking the cowi just m the sun wae rialng. A fine earij little girl she was, rowing her boat and her 
pails with her own hands to the Island, before the dew was off the grass, or the birds awake, and singing — for she had a 
fight heart, singing like a thrush ; when all of a sudden, as she turned her head, what should she see but a crock of 
shininff gold, under a tree, just at her elbow. Keeping her e}'es on it, she walked o%'er, stooped down, and, to make 
sure that what she saw, poor thing, was no bewitchment, she took up two of the pieces, and dropped them into her 
bosom : she tried to lift the crock, but It was too heavy for her entirely : so to mue sure of the spot she took the 
spancel off the cow she was milking, and tied it round the tree, then ran off to her boat, detennined to bring her friends 
to help her home with her treasure ; the last thing she did when she took up the oars to row to the mainland was to look 
back at the crock, and there it was — the deludher — smiling and shining in the sunbeams. Well, when she got home she 
told what she had seen, and one looked at the other, until she gave her mother the two gold pieces ; and then father and 
mother, and brothem and sisters, all crowded into the boat, and maybe they didn't pull hard and fast to reach the 
Island. * There's the spancel ! ' shouted the girl, pointing to the nearest tree; 'there's the spancel! ' and sure enough 
there was a spanceL * No,* said her brother, ' there's the spancel.' * Not at all ! ' exclaimed her mother, * it's on that 
tree.' * I wish,' put in her father, * that you'd all hold your nonsense, here it is round the rowan-tree.' Ilie poor gold- 
flnder looked bewildered ; and weU she might, for round every tree in the island a spancel was fastened. Then ^e 
asked her mother to show the two gold pieces she had given her, and the poor woman pulled them out, and laid them on 
the palm of her hand, that they mi^ht all see them : but in less than a minute, while their very eyes were on them, they 
were changed into djy leaves, and whirled off her hand by a light breeze ; while from every tree in the Island rose a 
laugh so merry and so full of fun and mischief, they could hardly help laughing themselves." 

t There are about twelve ishmds in the Upper Lake ; some of them, however, are islands only in summer. Bonan's 
Island is the laii^est. It was so called, according to Mr. Weld, from an enthusiastic Englishman, who, ** liking the 
situation," made it his home, and lived for some years the life of a recluse here, avoiding all society, and seldom leaving 
the island, except to shoot or fish, by which he procured his chief sustenance. There are no remains of a house. 

% Sails are very rarely seen on the Lake. They are at all times dangerous, in consequence of the frequent oocmrence 
of wind and squadls. 
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secured by nature against all haman treBpassers.* The rock is of a pyramidal fonn, 
exactly 1,103 feet high, thickly clothed with evergreens, but bare towards the Hummit, 
vher« the nest of the bird is pointed out, in a small crevice nearly concealed by stunted 
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boat, havingbeen recommended to do so. OurexpcctatioDBof the coming treat had been 
highly raised, and we wore in breathless anxiety to enjoy it. The bugle-player, 
Spill^e, landed, advanced a few stops, and placed the instrument to his lips; the 



effect was vaoical — tbat is a poor word to convey an iiloa. First ho played a 
ningle note — it was caught up and repeated, loudly, softly — again loudly, again 
Botily, and then as if by a hundred iuatrumentR, each a thousand times more 
musical than that which f^vc its rivals birth, twirling and twisting around the 
mountain, running up from its foot to its summit, then rolling above it, and at 
length djdng away in the distance until it was heard as a mere whisper, barely 
audible, far away. Then Spillane blew a few notes— ti-ra-la-ti-ra- la : a multitude of 
voices, seemingly from a muUitudu of hills, at once sent forth a reply, sometimes 
pausing for a second, as if waiting for some tardy comrade t« join in the marvellous 
chorus, then mingling together in a strain of sublime grandeur, and delicate sweet- 
ness, utterly indescribable. Again t^pillane sent forth his summons to the mountains, 
and blew, for perhaps a minute, a variety of sounds ; the effect woe indeed that of 
" enchanting ravishment " — giving 

It is impossible for language to convey even a remote idea of the exceeding 
delight tomraunicated by this development of a most wonderful property of Nature : 
sure we aie that we shall bo guilty of no exaggeration if we say that this single 
incident, among so many of vast attraction, will be suffici< ut recompense to the 
Tourist who may visit tbese beautiful lakes. \Vhen Spillune had exhausted his ability 
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to minister to our enjoyment — and the day was declining before we had expressed 
ourselves content — ^preparations were made for firing off the cannon. As soon as they 
were completed, the match was applied. In an instant every mountain for miles 
round us seemed instinct with angry life, and replied in voices of thunder to the insig- 
nificant and miserable sound that had roused them. The imagination was excited 
to absolute terror : the gnomes of the mountains were about to issue forth and punish 
the mortals who had dared to rouse them from their solitude ; and it was easy for a 
moment to fancy every creek and crevice peopled with **airy things." The sound 
was multiplied a thousandfold, and with infinite variety ; at first it was repeated with 
a terrific growl ; then a fearful crash ; both were caught up and returned by the 
surrounding hills, mingling together, now in solemn harmony, now in utter dis- 
cordance; awhile those that were nearest became silent, awaiting those that were 
distant — ^the echoes of echoes ; then joining together in one mighty sound, louder and 
louder ; then dropping to a gentle lull, as if the winds only gave them life ; then 
breaking forth again into a combined roar that would seem to have been heard hundreds 
of miles away.* It is not only by these louder sounds the echoes of the hills are 
awakened ; the clapping of a hand will call them forth ; almost a whisper will be 
repeated — far off — ceasing — ^resuming— ceasing again. The most eloquent poet of our 
age has happily expressed the idea we desire to convey : — 

** A solitary wolf-do^, ranging on 
Through the bleak concave, wakes this wondrous chime 

• Of airy voices locked in unison, — 
Faint— far off- near— deep — solemn and sublime.*' 

Yes, good reader ; if you had but this one recompense of your visit to Killamey, it 
would suffice. 

About a mile from the " Eagle's Nest "f is the old Weib Bridoe, abridge of two 
arches, only one of which affords a passage for boats, and through this the water of 
the Upper Lake rushes into the other lakes on its way, through the Lauue to the sea. 
The current is exceedingly rapid, and it is usual for Tourists to disembark and walk 
across the isthmus, meeting the boat on the other side, the passage being considered 
one of danger to persons who are either easily alarmed or indisposed to take the advice of 
the boatmen — ** Plase to sit quiet." Our helmsman was, however, anxious to try the 
strength of our nerves, as well as to exhibit one of the Killamey lions in its wrath 
and power, shaking its mane in angry vigour; he, therefore, gave us no warning 



* ** We gazed at the wood, the rock, and the river, with alternate hope and fear; and we expected with a pleasing 

impatience some very marvellous event Angels from the sky, or fairies from the moimtain, or 0*Donoghue 

from the river, we every moment expected to appear before us."— Ockexdbn (1760). ** Our single French horn had the 
harmon;^ of a full concert, and one uidcharge of our litMe piece of cannon was multiplied into a thousand reports ; with 
this addition, that when the sounds seemed faint, and almost expiring, they revived again, and then gradually subsided. It 
equals the moet tremendous thunder."— Derrick (176u). ** Each explosion awakes a succession of echoes resembling 
peals of thunder, varj-ing in number and intensity according to the state of the atmosphere." — ^Windelb. ** Our 
imagination endues the mountains witli life, and to their attributes of magnitude, and silence, and solitude, we for a 
moment add the power uf Usiening and a voice."— Ikolis. " The mountains seem bursting with the crash— now it rolls, 
peal upon peal, through their cmggy hollows, till at length, dying away in the distance, all seems over; hark ! it ri^ies 
again ; other mountains mimic the thunder, and now it is lost in a low growl among the distant hills." — Cbokeb. " It 
is scarcely in the power of language to convey an idea of the extraordinary effect en the echoes under this cliff, whether 
they rei)eat the dulcet notes m music, or the loud discordant report of a cunnou. Enchantment here appeam to have 
resumed her reign, and ihoee who listen are lost in amazement and delight." — Weld. 

t A good and indmtrious girl, Debby (Deborah) CUmnor, will be invariably found located on the small island opposite 
this rock. She is seen busily at work, and does great good w ith her '* aimiugs," maintaining her mother and more than 
one of " her people." She makes neck chains of pUited horsehair, and half-a-crown will be well laid out at her ** establish- 
ment"— ^her lap — by thus procuring a reminder of Killamey, and the most beautiful of all its beautiful scene.*. 
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until we irere actually within the fierce current. We shot through it with frightful 
rapidity ; and it seemed that a very small deviation either to the right or the left 
would hare flung us among the breakers, the result of which must inevitably have 



been fatal. The men, who had rested on their oars, wore wntching us with some 
anxiuty, and the moment wc wure in safety they woke the echoes with a loud Bhout, 
and congratulated us on our "bowldness." We can claim hut little merit for our 
heroism ; for, in reality, there is no peril in the " voyage: " and we had forgotten the 
disasters that Mr. Weld records, and to which Derrick made referenco half a century 
before him. 

At Dinis Pool the current divides; one branch, to the right, enters TorcLake; 
the other, to the lefl:, runs between Dinis Island and Ulena Kouutuin, and joins the 
Lower Luke at the JJ*y of Glen*.* 

* rn 1>1d<i Pool u ■ putluDlir polnl, the itllor'. Wlenlion {> iirml«l by IhP hmlmfn cncine lo rull. Mri lying 
on ihrlriHii: uid mi iiklDg lbs nuon wliy. their touFhlnir uuvr«r ii, -Son you would notluia qi diMDrb nnr Krd 
M«uf»rllij'« gmvfl 1 " 

" Where neej^np M(i:h» niMly inro 
Ttit bowmcii ihim iheir brother's ([tare : 

Siuveuilcd hang! Ilie titled ou."— Lovbb. 



BEAUTIFUL < 



ToBC Lake shotild be more viBited than it is ; the rocks here are the most beautiful 
lyvherc, and are perfonit(.'d in all possible wnys. There ia but one island — The 
evil'b Island. There are otters in the Devil's Island. A cave of some length ia 
called the Whiskey Cellur ; and there, at the end, is O'Donoghue'a arm-chair : his 



niskey 
e by Ja 



butler is close by Jacky Boy's Bay. Here also is O'Donoghue's wine-cellar. In fact, 



a row round Tore Lake may be a rare treat for a long summer evening ; landing 
occasionally, to walk among the woods of Mucrosa, but more especially with a view 
to examine the singular formations of the limestone rocks. The lake is usually 
calmer than its sister lakes ; the surrounding shores are high, and on one side it i.s 
completely overlooked by mountains. Hereabouts, as well as at Glena and in the 
Long Range, the ferns grow to enonnous size, and in profuse luxuriance. There are, 
indeed, many who will think the Tore Lake more attractive than either the Upper or 
the Lower. 

In 1861 the Queen christened a rock in Tore Lake. It now bears the mark, 
" VicioKiA, August 28, 1861." Heartily we hope that Her Majesty will again visit 
Ireland, and again gladden the hearts of her loyal and loving subjects there. 
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But wc have yet a word to say concerning Glena, Thort iB, we think, nothing 
at Killamey, where nature is everywhere charming to absolute liiscination, equal 
to this eurposBingly lovely spot — beautiful Glena. The mountain of Glcoa, clothed 
to luxuriance with the richest evergreens, looks down upon a little vale endowed 
with the rarest natural gitts, and which the hand of tast*j has touched here and 
there, without impairing its primitive character. Glena, a name that signilies 
"The glen of good fortune," ib the property of Lord Kenmare, whose lady has 



built a cottage-omoe in this delicious valley ; it is in happy keeping with the 
beautiful and graceful scene, and the walks and gardens that surround it are so 
formed and disposed as in no degree to deduct from its simple beauty. Here, also, 
a pretty and convement cottage has been erected for the accommodation of strangers : 
it is placed in one of the forest glades, close to the shore. Here we rested awhile ; 
enjoyed a plentiful dinner, which Mr. Goodman had prepared for us ; and here O'Jjeory 
" played the pipes," while Jeiry Clifford danced a jig with a pretty colleen. The 
day was fine, and it was indeed a happy day — a day to remember as long as we 
live.* 

We bad with ns on that delicious day a pleasant companion and a kind and sympa- 
thising Mend — who has since left earth. He thoroughly enjoyed the scene, his 
generous nature entering faHj into the spirit of tranquil happiness it inspired. His 
name is in no way known to feme, and we do not here give it record. But his spirit 
will accept this loving tribute to his memory, and it will surely be with us when we 
again visit beautiful Eillamey. 

■ PoiwHU m in charge of Olens. icbnM biulnen It it to pnridc iFnanniodstlon for Mmn^ni, whicli tbejr do in ■ 
nuuinn enlinJ; HilifKior/, O'Lwy. tlie piper, iiill pli; injr funouilrith alMndgniTifj-Uieeiniigerti^ iliu whirh 
nuy. mt all eteDti,be BrioTAlty. Tlie Llum.'eif nrc thai* Pien7 trisii eiri — the mnid^of-alL- work (ottae tUiIiii«— *nli lie 
there (bo I aiid, if ao. be inre fon cui e*e in Irfih jig. for there la lilUe Soulit thai we of the boatmen will call for 
" Oiwn grow the nuhce. O ! ^ vid Ihe effect wiU be irTfaiallble. A danc« ia aa carlaln to foUow it aa B bugle aound 
wben jwi round tlie comer at parting from beaniiful Olena. 
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Here, then, let ub end our Third Day's Tour. For although, probably, those vlio 
roust make the moat of time may even yet be enabled before nightfall to row round 
Tore Lake, among the islaiid rocks in Castle Lough Bay, and even to enter and 
examine, briefly, Inis&lteu and Ross — we trust that comparatively few will be com- 
pelled to eruih two days into one, and consequently sacrifice to tiitigue the enjoyment 
that may be derived from both. 

How, then, we are joumepng homewards — homewards from Qlena, beautiful 
Glena! Its "Bay" is among the very loveliest things about Eillamey.* It is "a 



good step" to either of the inns. But stay, tbe boatmen may not yet "pull out," 
for Spillane must have a wotd or two with Glena — his " pet " of all the mountains ! 
■Who could weary of such words, so answered ? To Spillane, who has awakened them 
a thousand times, it is stiU a labour of love ; and the boatmen, to whom the aerial 
voices are femiliar as domestic sounds, gladly rest upon their oars to hear them once 

And now, surely we shall have seen enough of the lakes, and mounttuns, and 
rivers, and valleys for to-day, to render repose a luiury. We have intimated our 
belief that the comparatiTe quiet of tie groiinds about Thb Railway Hotel will 
produce that "calming" effect which is true pleasure after excitement; but those 
wbo seek amusement when evening has closed in will find it here : some of the 
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visitors will perhaps look over the photographe, or " bog oak ornsmentB," th&t will be 
submitted to them in great variety ; others will gossip with the gaide concerning 
what they hare seen and what they have yet to see ; others will arrange plans for 
to-morrow's ezcnrsiou ; others may arrange a day's fishing on the lake, and compare 
their choice London flies with the comparatiTely rude uuitationB that are far more 
likeh' to bring trout to the hook. 

But when the day is over, let it not be forgotten that the Islands of the Lower 
Lake are to be visited : and that a rare treat awaits the Tonrist from this fertile 
Bonrce ; for the shores as well as the islands are full of interest ; and he will " voyage" 
to the entrance to The Sivsr Lauhe, where scenery will await hlra of a different 
order from any he has yet examined. 

Good reader, let us hope the da^ will be "calm and sweet and bright;" for 
nmhrellas are unseemly objects, even in a boat. 



been visited, and prepare for a journey homewards or 
elgewhere. But many, we hope, will be lees hurried, and will give a whole day 
to the "Shorea and Islands." If at " Cloghreen," or at the "Lnie Hotel," the 
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Tourist should first row among the small islaud-rocks in Casfle-Lofgh Bat, the bay 
in which he will enter the boat, and be consigned to the care of four as civil 
and obliging ** Kerry-boys" as ever told a legend— or believed one. All about him 
are odd-looking rocks and pretty islets ; some so bare that not a blade of grass grows 
over them ; others so thick with foliage, that, literally, you see nothing but a clump 
of trees rising out of the water, and sometimes little more than the topmost branches 
of these very trees are visible. There are in this Castle-Lough Bay just " a baker's 
dozen," and very pretty they look ; but there is not one of them that will recompense 
a landing. At Castle-Lough, however, we must pause a moment. The castle perished 
in the wars of 1652. So completely was it destroyed, that scarcely one stone was 
left standing on another. Barely sufficient now remains to point out its locality. It 
may have been of importance, from its position, but never could have been of any 
extent. North of Castle-Lough Bay the Flesk nins into the lake, passing by the 
grounds of Cahimane. It has voyaged a long way, to help the waters at Killamey. 

Those who are located at the Victoria will probably proceed to visit the island by 
a different course ; for the boat-house of the hotel lies about a mile almost due north 
of the Bay. There is, however, a road from the Victoria through the island. And 
from the Bailway Hot^l there is a road that leads direct to the castle, where boats 
are usually taken by those who are located at that hotel.* 

Here, then, at Eoss Island, and immediately under Boss Castle, let us embark 
at the convenient quay built by Lord Kenmare. Before we look at the old castle, 
let us walk through the gardens and round the island; but — will the visitor believe us? — 
he will have paced no less than two miles before he arrives at this garden-gate again.f 

Boss is more properly a peninsula than an island, being separated from the main 
land only by a narrow cut through a morass, which it is more than probable was 
a work of art, with a view to strengthen the fortifications of the castle. The island, 
for so it must now be termed, is the largest island of the lake. It contains about eighty 
plantation acres, richly and luxuriantly cultivated ; a portion of it is converted into 



* Here is a list of all the rocks and islands in the Lower Lake, beginning with the most northerly. Brown or Rabbit 
Island, and so descending to the most southerly, Sugar Island : the reader ^dll of course aaceitain their relatire positions 
by looking at the map. 



1. Brown or Rabbit Island. 

2. Lamb Island. 
8. Heron Island. 

4. O'Donoffhue^ Prison. 
6. Cherry Island. 

6. Inisfallen. 

7. Mouse Island. 

8. Boiis Island. 

(All north of Boss Bay.) 



9. Rough Island. 

10. Hen and Chickens. 

11. Pigeon Island. 

12. 0*Donoghue*8 Table. 
18. Cow Island. 

14. Elephant Rock. 

15. Jackdaw Island. 

16. Crow Island. 

17. Yew Island. 

18. Ash Island. 



19. OspreyRock. 

20. Friar^s Island. 

(All in Castle Lougfa Bay.) 

21. Otter Rock. 

22. Darby's Gharden. 

23. Burntisland. 

24. Stag Island. 

25. Dnnking Horse. 
20. The Prince's Island. 



Another island has been lately added— by name— to the list : it is '* The Prince's Island," which we haTe therefore marked 
as No. 26. It is nothing but a rock; but serves to commemorate the visit of the Prince of Wales in 1858. It was intended 
to re-christen the Mouse Island— one of the prettiest of the group— and to) bestow upon it that honour: bat his Royal 
Highness protested against depriving it of its time-honoured and very appropriate name ; although he expressed himself 
content that his memory should be associated with the rock, which until then had really no distinguishing mark, although 
it had been usually called the Ouu Rock. 

Iliere are about half a doeen others that have names ; such as Gunnet Rock, Tom Cole's Rock, Cnrrig-arhocca Rook, 
and Alexander Rock. Brickeen Island and Dinia Island stand between Tore Lake and the Lower Lake; they belong 
properly to neither of the two lakes ; but if to either tliey must be assigned, we should give them to Tore, as being the 
properhr of Mr. Herbert. 

t It IS just under Roes Castle that " Paddy Blake *' must be talked to: Paddy Blake, the famous Echo, that, when you 
ask him, ** How d'ye do, Paddy Blake ?" makea instant answer, " Pretty well, I thank ye." At certain times it is the 
dearest of all the lake echoes. 
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a graceful and carefully kept flower-gnrden, where BentB are placed bo ae to command 
the more striking and picturesque viewa ; and in every part, Nature has been bo 
judiciously trained and guided, that the whole scene ia one of Burpassing beau^. 
The caetle is a fine ruin ; much less 
injured by time than the majori^ 
of its co-matea in Kerry county. It 
is a tall, square, embattled building, 
based upon a limestone rock, bub- 
tained at the land side by a plain 
massive buttress ; from the north- 
east and north-west angles project 
two machicolated defences. It 
contains a spiral staircase of cut 
stone. It was erected by one of 
the earlier chieftains of the Done- 
ghues.* It forms a conspicuous 
feature in the landscape from erery 
part of the Lower Lake. During ': 
the war, the outbuildings were fitted 
up as a barrack.f The castle is 
famous in Irish history as being 
the lost in Uunster to hold out 
against the Parliamentary army. In 

1652, Ludlow, the successor of Ire- bou cjlsti.s. 

ton, assisted by Sir HardresB Waller, 

laid siege 1« it. It was defended by Lord Uuskerry with a sufficiency of troops, and an 
ample supply of provisions ; yet the castle, so well prepared for defence, surrendered 
upon articles, without striking a vigorous blow. The circumstance is attributable to the 
terror that seized apon the garrison when they beheld war-ships floating on the lake, 
in fulfilment of an ancient prophecy, which foretold that the castle could be taken 
only when an event occurred almost as improbable as that " Bimam Wood" should 

* Of come lli« WTAFil le^diHlt conneded wllb Iho namD of ths 0*Diniivliii« )u*b tli«ir Korea In thla. hU cutiB of 
BoAa. Tlie puuAlry iriU pnint ddi lh« windDw TTom wbJfh he leaped Into the Iske vrhen be eichonged hja eoT«rflgiitf 

and ibfl diBpUyed mnj lym^ona of feu, the; would be Hparafed for ever. Nhe aliU peraiAied. in iho apLrlt of female 



Tii^jrxs, 



imediwoly ipcvip Tr 



etKhinied fi^rit ! hlienchai . 

of the MUface of Ihe valer. Of the ran al the ODononliuH, 

■Mp them. FmmthB yeai 1034 to 12:i8, of the " Klnga of Locha Lein." ninelt... .^ 

open (Igbt. aome by treachery, and iome baling been preiiously driven ml of ihelr lenitorlea. The taat item in the 
dkmal acroonl iluda thin :— ■■ Jeafle^y O'Donoghue, and Saon, daiudi'er tl DoDcbad Cairbreach O'Brien, bia wife, aa 
abo hia bnUier and bia three aciUH bnrned io hia bonae at Ihe pardon of ihA nrrnfivri. hv Fin^^n Ulkonn^ll nud. IvLnv 
belrayedbyhiaoamhnnlimaii." Among the •■ Seite leaden of bMUea, ^ 

alKgether vlthered and taiilabed: while of Ihe •'turbulent," "the nlMeaa.' tbe "(roDd and tern is bai 
Vwbile abamckCouiaal Hall waaqoartered then with Ihe itifl o( hit regiment ; and In one of tbe room* i 
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come " to Dunsinane." Although it is very unlikely that Ludlow had heard of this 
tradition, or would have heeded it if he had, it is certain that, having considered it 
wisest to attack the castle by water, he had constructed boats for the purpose; ''and," 
as he says, ''when we had received our boats, each of which was capable of containing 
one hundred and twenty men, I ordered one of them to be rowed about, in order to 
find out the most convenient place for landing upon the enemy, which they perceiving, 
thought fit, by a timely submission, to prevent the danger that threatened them." 
General Ludlow does not explain how the boats were conveyed into the lakes ; and 
so great must have been the difficulty of transporting them from any distant part, 
covered as this district of Ireland then was with bog and forests, that the boat has 
been generally considered to have been nothing more than a raft. An accident 
enabled us to remove all doubts on the subject. 

In the wall of the ancient church of St. Multose, at Kinsale, we discovered an old 
tomb, partly concealed by rubbish ; and learned that this division of the structure 
had, until very lately, been blocked up by heaps of stone and mortar. The inscrip- 
tion on a wooden panels almost rotted away, and fixed immediately over the grave, was 
in Latin. The word " Kerria" excited our curiosity ; and, on clearing the stone, we 
were amply rewarded for our labour.* 

As we have observed, from all parts of the lake, and from evBry one of the 
adjacent mountains, the Castle of Boss is a most interesting and attractive point in 
the scenery, and it amply repays the honour it receives by enabling the visitor to 
obtain, fix)m the summit of its tower, a commanding view of every important object 
by which it is surrounded. An hour passed in walking round the island will be an 
hour pleasantly and profitably spent; and curiosity may be gratified by inspecting 
the surface of the famous copper mine, the d6bris of which is scattered in profrision 
upon the western shore ; among them are several huge portions of a steam-engine — 
the first, we believe, ever introduced into Ireland. When opened by Colonel Hall in 
1804, he obtained unequivocal proof that they had been worked previously ; but at a 
period very remote, and when mining, as an art, was utterly unknown.f 



* Hm following ia a translatiaii of the epitaph — 

" Here with hiB father, lies Thomas, by Bomame ChudleiglL, 
For the kings of the Euglish both bailt ships. 
The father's skill was imcommon : alaa ! alas ! hu life was short, 
He caused a ship to sail on the land ; 
That the ship did sail on the land Kerry well knows. 
The tower of Roq9 taken with diAcnlty proves. 
Proceed, Muse, I implore ; studv to sing the praises of the son. 
He was very ingenious, skilled in the same art. 
He built a ship for the King to which Kinsale gives a name 
He built, but to another Rreat praise was given ; 
He built this, I say, reader, though another bore away the honours. 
Thus, for another, not for itself, tiie vine affords sweet grapes ; 
Thus, for another, not for himself, tho horse bean heavy buidens ; 
Thus, for another, not for himself, the dog courses cnrer the plains ; 
Thus, for another, not for herself, the ship herself sails the seas.*' 

The descendants of the ship-builder are still living, and the name of the ship of war, '* the Kinsale," appean in the old 
Navy Lists. 

t Thb BUnes. It will be impossible to visit Killamey without hearing perpetually of the Mines. Hie history of Ross 
Mine is thus given in •* Croker's Researches in the South of Ireland: >*—'« About the year 1804, Colonel Hall, an Bnglish 
cAcer, who had been some time quartered at Killamey (witii a regiment he had raised in his own county of Dbvok), 
conceiving a favourable opinion of Boss Mine, induced one or two gentlemen in the vicinity to join him in re^qpening it. 
Having suooeeded in clearing out the water and rubbish, the little company were encouraged by the flattering qipearancea 
to proceed to work it ; which they did on rather an extensive scale, notwithstanding the unfavourable circnmstances of 
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Daring our recent visit we fonnd that the ieland had undergone great improve- 
ments. Portions allotted to most delicioua flowers ore succeeded by lawns and sfarnb- 
beries, prairie and wood, the noble ruin of the O'Donoghue giving an air of magnificence 



to the whole; so that it seems like some fairy enchantments— the ielaiid in itself 
containing a sufficiency of beauty, without looking to the lake or mountains beyond. 
What visions, too, of old, old times, crowd tlie memory, when pennon and banner 
floated on the breeze — when the glen chief received homage and tribute within those 
walls upon which the green ivy clusters— when abbot and knight passed through the 
portal, and the mountains echoed the war-pipe or the shout of joyous revellers ! 

A visit to Roes Island naturally suggests a consideration of the Leqbsds of the 
O'DoNooHUE — the most fertile t«pic of interest connected with the Lakes. We shall 
therefore delay the reader while we relate some of the most striking. 

Wander where you will in this delicious neighbourhood, either up the mountain, 

]|» HToBilon, DfiiTlf Clou to tlvB lake, (be ffrouikd not rising mucli titat, *nd dipping towudt it »t u >ngl« ftboot ibirtjr 
<lrfcte«4 rram Ihgbomon; Kthttin ■ ilian tinia Uh nriimeii luil«CBT(todc(im|i]cle]7nDduUi« Un, icllb aTRT '(v 
oT iu viuen breaking Id on ilina. The licbncH and ■bundiooa of tbs on wu, bowever. a auBrienl indnceiiHnt to 
CDimt«iai.-l Ibia dacDcr and InconTcnienre, aa, during IliB four yHia that Koh Hinc waa vnked, Dailj IHOMO Kortb of 
conKT was dlspoacd of w Snnaea, aome cwgoa p^ndng £40 per Ion. But thb ntf riohuHi ma ihe uitlmats cuus 
of ita deatniction. u >eTera] itnali leina of pun oxMe of copper tpllt off tmn the main lode, and nn lDmr<Ia,ibe inrfucc. 
Ttu woof Iheae Tetniwu much more viilu»lila thau ihe other, coineqnenilj the minen (who were paid byquaUlyaa 

Htming degree, thai an engine of Ihirtj hone power coiild make no tenaible impiwioB on tbe innodition ; and 
a fori-ible stop wju pot to aU further pnheediitoB.^ 
The late CcJ. Mall (lb. • ■ ' ^ ■ • " * ...... ...- ..^. 




. (It tor tbe c 
Ike way lo fHtnoe. it waa bla fa 
id ihe enviaUe knowledge Ihu bii labour hi 

la itlMricta^ uid of Hhowing bow oC 
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along the valleys, upon the water, or in any one of the islands, you are Bure to find 
some object connected with the legend ; every rock of unusual form is forced into 
an illustration of the story ; the guides and boatmen will point out to the Tourist 
O'Donogbue's horse, O'Donoghue's priHon, hie stable, his library, his pigeon-house, 
Ma table, his cellar, his houeycomba, his pulpit, and his broom. 

Although its Tariationa are numerous, the original story may be told in a few 
words. In ages long past, O'Doaoghuo of Robs was lord of the lake, its islands, 
and the land that surrounded it. His sway was juat and generous, and his reign 
propitious ; he was the sworn foe of the oppressor ; he was brave, hospitable, and 



wise. Annually, since his death, or rather disappearance, he i 
the pleasant places among which he lived — 



Of the ReUi ud ihe Sowni in 



Every morning he may be seen gliding over the lake mounted on a white steed, 
richly caparisoned, preceded and followed by yonths and maidens, who strew spring 
flowers in his way ; while sounds of unearthly sweetneas glide along the waters, and 
become thunder as they make their way up the surrounding hills. Although he 
appears in state only on May morning — 



he is seen on various other occasions : and lucky is the child of earth by whom the 
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immortal spirit ia encountered ; for be he peer or peasant, good fortune is sure to wait 
npon him — and tiierefore many are they who peer with longing eyes along the lake, 
at sunrise or in twilight, to catch a glimpse of the chieftain, and listen with eager 
ears for the music that heralds his approach. 

We have said that many living witnesses are ready to testify to the appearance of 
the O'Donoghue, either riding upon the lake, walking on ihe shore, or playing 
" hurly " upon the surface of the waters ; and we have conversed with so many of 
them, of credit and repute, that we can have no hesitation in believing them to have 
actually beheld that which they affirm they Aum " seen with their two eyes." The 
circumstance, however, is now easily accounted for ; although, a few years ago, it 
was impossible to consider it otherwise than supernatural. The legend, told in so 



is " O'Donoghue's Horse," of which the accompanying print will convey an accurate 
idea ; although from some points of view it bears a much closer resemblance to the form 
of the animal whose name it bears. We were the more desirous of preserving a copy 
of this natural wonder; for, its base being nearly undermined by the continual action 
of the water, it is not likely it can long remain on the comparatively slender props 
that now sustain it. In a few years the "horse " moy be an inmate of the chieftain's 
stable under the waves ; but he will cease to be an object of interest and attraction to 
dwellers upon earth.* The guides and boatmen have all, of course, "had a right" 
of the chiellaiu, and will tell the Tourist amusing stories— but those they have only 
heard — of their ancestors, who not only saw, but conversed with him, and shared his 
hospitality in his palace below the waves. 

Our guide directed our attention to a scene of snrpassing beauty, and exclaimed, 

In Botvr Irulh It muat be flwJ rhiii iho fmai ol a Jsevcre winler untlenained hia conslLtutiou. an 
wiih O'Dont^but) inlo Lhe Lake. We tuve tbuiight it ngEil, boAever^ lo pneerre the ooty po 
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" That's the place, and a beautiful place it ia — a place that any country may he proud 
of. I've seen people that would float beneath the shadow of those mountain woods 
for a whole summer day, and then return again in the twilight, and wait to see the 
moon rise, and then stay out until she had nearly flnished her rounds in the heavens. 
I don't like it, I don't at all alike it ; the lakes are mighty lonely, and even along the 
shores you seldom hear the song of a bird, or any living noise except the belling of the 
deer. It's a lonesome place without the company of one's own kind— though I'm not 
saying that's the best one might have in it — still, it's mighty lonesome in itself." 

<* There's a spot somewhere about this mountain of Glena, is there not, called 
« The Lady's Leap ? '" 

'^ There is ; and some say it is that point, and others say it is this one, just above 
us, pushing out there through the trees." 

** Do you know the legend? " 

'^ Oh, that's no laigend at all," said one of the boatmen ; '^ but as thrue as that the 
heavens are above us. Everybody knows that the lady who made the leap was never 
afterwards seen upon earth, any way." 

The legend we gathered from the various versions of our guide and boatmen is 
this : — Long, long ago it was, that a beautiful young lady lived out yonder, in an old 
ancient castle, which, like many a flue place that was among the hills, and in the 
glens of Ireland, isn't there now. She was more lovely to look upon than all the 
other fair daughters of Kerry — ^bright as a sunbeam, gentle as a dove, light-footed as 
a white roe ; her hair was darker than midnight, and her young heart spotless as 
snow when falling ; her voice was so full of music that the bards used to listen, and 
echo it upon their harps, tben throw them aside in despair, and call them tuneless ; 
the poor blessed her as she passed them, for she came of a generous race, and added 
fresh glory to their names ; and the rich honoured her, though she did not honour 
them because of their riches. She was the only child of her father; and when he 
said, ** Oh, my daughter, wilt thou not choose for thyself from amongst the princes of 
Erin one to be a protector and friend to thee, and a father to my people when I am 
gone ? " she turned the light of her bright blue eyes away from her father's fiace, and 
wept. It seemed as if, with the power of making all hearts love her, she thought not 
of love towards man, but closed her heart against all earthly affection. Upon this, the 
holy people, priests and nuns, said, ** The fair maiden will be one of us, — she has no 
love for the vanities of the world." But the more experienced among them answered, 
'^ Not so : behold the fashioning of her robes, their varied colours ; and see the blue 
of her mantle, the curious embroidery, and needle- work, and the jewels that glitter 
on her brow and in her hair : those who think of cloisters do not delight in gauds." 
There was only one among her maidens — Una, of the raven locks — ^that kept silence, 
and opened not her lips ; the others called their mistress a second Bridget, and chat- 
tered of how they would not use their lovers so — if they had them ; but Una, her 
chosen follower, her humble friend, made no comment ; thinking, doubtless, like all of 
quiet tongue, so much the more. Now every one knew that wherever her lady went, 
Una followed ; and the two maidens would wander days and nights together along 
the borders of the lakes. Sometimes Una would carry her lady's harp ; and when 
the fishermen heard their voices in conversation or music, they would row far from 
them, respecting them too much to disturb their retirement. Sometimes the lady 
would sit in her boat, which was lined with purest gold, and Una would row her 
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along the silveiy lines traced by the moonbeams on the "Waters ; and the lady would 
play and sing in that lonely way, until the first rays of morning warned her that the 
night was past. The month of April drew near its end, and when the last day came, 
the lady said to her attendant, " Una, sleep on to-night, for 1 mean to work a spell, 
and discover if it can be given to mortal to converse with him who dwells beneath 
the glorious waters of the beautiful lake." And Una was sore afraid, and trembled ; 
yet ^e laid down and tried to sleep. But she could not sleep, for she wondered why 
she should be told to do so ; and she followed her mistress secretly and in silence. 
\Vhen Una arrived at the margin of the lake, she concealed herself behind an arbutus ; 
but the lady stood beneath the cliff, and Una could see only the star that glittered on 
the top of her silver wand as she moved it to and fro. 

Una was not long there before she heard a noise as of foaming waters ; and then it 
came nearer and nearer, until she beheld the form of a knight on horseback, his white 
plumes waving above his helmet, which seemed one huge diamond, his armour laced 
together with all manner of coloured jewels. The horse was half hidden by the foam 
of the wave; but Una said it seemed as if the knight bestrode a rainbow. The 
softest, sweetest music that ever was heard accompanied hm to the shore ; and when 
he sprang upon the bank where her lady stood, every tree on Glena bowed down its 
branches to do homage to their native prince. Una was not so overcome with the 
sight but that she heard the knight praise her lady's beauty, and promise that if she 
would be faithful to him, and him alone, for seven years, meeting him on that spot 
every May morning until the seventh morning, that on the seventh he would bear her 
away to his lake-guarded palace, and make her his bride. This she promised to do ; 
and sorry was Una to hear her, for she thought within herself how sad it would be 
for the country to lose so fair a blossom, the poor so good a friend, and her aged father 
so dutifal a daughter. 

For six May mornings, following each other with their flowers, and wreaths of 
hawthorn, and tender lambs, and singing-birds, and maids as innocent as the one and 
as blithe as the other — ^for six May mornings, before the lark sung its carol, or the 
thrush left its young to seek for food, did the lady meet her royal lover in the same 
place. The seventh morning was at ];iand. She changed not, she thought of no other. 
Her heart was with the Water-king : and every other suitor was dismissed, to her 
father's grief and the disappointment of her people. 

Una counted the days of April with sorrow ; mingling her tears with its showers, 
and watching her beloved lady with more than usual anxiety. " Surely," she thought, 
^' she will never have the heart to leave her old grey-headed father ; " and she thought 
this the more when she saw how her lady's eyes filled with tears when the good old 
man kissed and blessed her — alas ! for the last time. This night, also, she permitted 
Una to receive her safEron robe and jewelled coronet, and, then taking her hand, she 
told her she had been a faithful servant, and, she knew, had kept her secret ; and 
Una fell at her feet and embraced them, and lifted up her voice and wept bitterly ; 
and she felt her lady tremble, and hot, large tears fall upon her brow ; but she said, 
'* Una, I am pledged to my love to be his bride, and I go to keep my word — do thou 
be a child, unto lus death, to my father, and divide my jewels and garments amongst 
the poor. I shall take nothing with me save this white robe — ^my bridal robe-— and 
this wreath upon my head : " and the wreath was made of the white water-lilies— 
their cups more pure than silver, and their threads more bright than gold. This 
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wreath she placed upon her brow with her own hands, and then walked out into the 
balmy air, while the stars were alive in the sky, and the wood-pigeons dreaming over 
their nests. Una followed at a distance, and saw that the Lake-king Was waiting for 
his bride. For a moment her lady stood upon the bank, and waved her arms 
towards the home of her youth ; then paused, and turned towards her lover, whose 
noble steed stood as firmly on the liquid waters as if his silver shoes had pressed the 
earth — the white plumes of his helmet waved and danced in the morning air — he 
stood in his stirrups to receive her, and the same moment the sweetest music floated all 
around. The lady sprang from earth for ever ; and away — away — away, swifter and 
brighter than a thousand sunbeams — ^the Prince and his beautiful Bride flashed across 
the lake ! 

" And spirita, from all the lake's deep bowers, 
Glide o'er the blue wave, scattering flowers." 

We have not done with the O'Donoghue legends ; and whether the reader weary 
of them or not, we must give two or three more. 

" And did you never hear of O'Donoghue's pigs? Sure, the pigs he had war 
wonderful — so fat and large and handsome, broad-backed and deep-chested — more 
like cows — ^the wonder of the whole counthry they were. Well, he was a little a' 
one side for want of money; and he said to his wife, 'My darlin/ he says, — for he 
was very fond of her, always, — * My darlin,' he says, * the times are bad enough, and 
there's so much talk about the pigs that I'll sell 'em.' * Sell 'em ! ' she says, looking 
all ways at him — ^for she knew her own now — * is it sell them ? ' * Whisht ! ' he says, 
* and don't be talking of what you don't understand ; keep to your little parlour, my 
dear, and leave O'Donoghue to manage his pigs ! ' Well, whatever she answered, 
she said half to herself ; and by that token it wasn't, maybe, agreeble — for when a 
woman doesn't care to spake out, there is something she wants to keep in, you may 
be certain sure of, — ^and O'Donoghue put a frown upon himself that would terrify the 
lake into a storm at any hour of the day or night ; and so she made a curtshey to him 
by way of obadience, and left him to himself. Well, he thought to himself, while he 
was taking a turn in his library (you may see it in the lake now), that, as he only 
wanted the money for present use, he might as T^ell sell the pigs ; and so off he druv 
them to market the next morning. Ye think it quare he'd drive the pigs ? Bedad ! 
and so it was ; but he had a rason for it — they wouldnH he druv by any one else. So 
presently a travelling pig-merchant came up to them, as well as he coidd through the 
fair — ^for the crowd round the pigs went beyant all, to see O'Donoghue on his white 
horse standing at the tail of a hundred o' pigs. Well, he offered for the pigs ; and 
O'Donoghue, when he buttoned up the money, says, * My good man,' he says, * if yer 
discontinted wid yer bargain, jist let me know, and I'll give ye yer money back 
again.' But the vagabone thought how soft O'Donoghue must be, for he knew he 
got the pigs for half their value. And one went home, and the other went home ; 
but the home of O'Donoghue and the home of the pig-driver did not lie the same 
road. Well, the man drove off his pigs ; and they most broke the heart in him and 
his men, from the unasy way they wandered — here and there, up and down, in and 
out. Still, when he thought of the flne bacon they'd make, he went on, never 
heeding the trouble. After two days' weary journey he came to a river ford ; and if 
ever there had been a bridge there, it was broke down, and the river was foaming 
and dancing over and around the rocks, cutting and slashing like fun, and glittering 
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like diamonds. "Well, the very minute the pigs saw the wathur, they dashed into 
it ; and sure enough as they did, every pig became a rush — 
**Awhat?" 



» 



"A green growing rush, rooted under the wathur — quite natural-like, waving, 
with its little tuft of brown bud at the top. — There war his beautiful pigs — ^his broad 
bacon turned into green rushes ! First of all, he set up an ullagawn that would 
shake the Keeks ; and then he turned back fairly and softly towards Killamey to get 
his money back from the O'Donoghue. When he reached the castle, he knocked at 
the hall door wid the Dane's hammer that hung there ; and out comes the lady. 
* And what do ye want, my good man ? ' she says ; so he explained to her. * Then,' 
she says, * you must go up to the Prince's bedside and shake him up,' she says, * for 
he is asleep ; and if you find that won't do, pull him by the foot.' He did as she bid 
him ; but sorra a wake he'd wake. So lifting up the golden quilt that covered the 
bed, he pulled his foot ; and if he did, as sure as Glena is darkening the wathur, foot, 
ankle, leg, and thigh came away in his hand. Oh ! how he blessed O'Donoghue and 
his pigs — the wrong way — as he stood holding the limb, and the Prince sleeping as 
sweet and as quiet as if the May breezes were playing round his head. So he tucks 
the leg under the tail of his coat : and though he was trembling from head to foot, he 
walks past the lady as howld as a raw, and says, ' Thank yer honor, — I've finished 
my business.' He flew off like the wind, and the leg slipped from under his arm ; 
and as sure as it did, it took to running before him ! Whichever way he ran, it was 
before him. More than once he raised his hand to make the blessed sign, hut hd had 
no power. And sure his condition was not bettered when looking back, he saw 
O'Donoghue hot foot after him. * Stop,' he cries, *ye beggarly pig-driver. What 
ails ye, that ye can't stop when a gentleman tells ye ? Give me my leg, he says ; 
and I think it a very unmannerly thing of ye, and a proof of yer ill-breeding, to 
come to a gentleman's house, and to stale the leg off his body without his lave, and he 
asleep. Give me my beautiful leg,' says he, coming up to him. * Plaze yer honorable 
honor's glory for ever ! ' says the fellow, stopping. * Sure, it run away, sir — it's on 
before, sir.' * Where?' thundered out the Prince; and every echo from the Eagle's 
Nest to the Gap of Dunloe shouted * Where ? ' * There,' answered the nagur. * Oh ! 
oh ! ' — and the O'Donoghue laughed — the leg was in its own place. * And there,' 
said the Prince, throwing a purse towards hua. ' My pigs are at home, and there's 
yer money. I only wanted my turn out of the Saxon's goold.' " 

We have yet another legend : — 

'' It was sleeping he was, the poor innocent boy with not enough brains in his 
head to make it ache — an innocent chap intirely — sleeping sometimes — and sometimes 
watching the cows' tails to see if rain was coming, ond sometimes counting the stars, 
or hallooing to the echoes, the only company he had, the craythur, on the mountain. 
Well, he was sleeping ; and aU of a sudden some one shuck him by the showlder. 

'^ 'Wake up, Jerry !' says a fine dark gentleman in black, 'Wake up, Jerry, and 
take this letter for me to the Emperor of Proosha.' 

" * De Emperor of Proosha, is it !' says Jerry, rubbing hifl eyes — ' Oh ! by dis and 
by dat, I don't know where to find him.' 

" * Get up, you fool,' said the dark gentleman, * get up,' and he shook his head, 
with a three-cocked hat upon it, at the poor boy — * here's my horse standing ready, 
and he'll take you to him at once.' 
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" * I'll go wid all de pleasure in de world,' replied Jeny — * if yer honour '11 just 
tell me who'll be mindin' de cows till I come back.' 

" * I'll mind them,' says the dark gentleman. 

** ' Oh ! yer honour's glory, I'd be sorry to thruble de likes of yer honour.' 

<' ' If you don't be off to Dublin this minute,' says the dark gentleman, ' and give 
this letter to the Emperor of Froosha, who you'll meet wid^ the King of Eoosha, and 
the Frence of France, all walking arm in arm into the Farliament house in College 
Green; if you don't fly this minute, and give it to the Emperor of Froosha — ^the 
shortest of the three he'll be, with sandy whiskers, and a stoop in his neck ; for his 
crown ' — goes on the dark gentleman, with a bit of a wink — * his crown is like many 
another crown in the world, more than he can convaynently carry ; give him the 
letter, and don't wait for an answer, and if you don't do it, I'll — ! ' and as he shook 
his list in the poor boy's face, every single mountain, even the three reeks that form 
the crest of the Macgillicuddy, trembled like young rushes. * It's done, yer honour ! ' 
shouted Jerry, brave as a lion and bould as a ram, springing on the horse's back as a 
kid springs to its mother's side, and off went the horse, making the mountains his 
stepping-stones, until he stopt in College Green, and then turning his head like a 
Christian to Jeny, he says, * Get down, you fool, and don't be keeping me waiting, 
for the smoke of the city makes me sneeze.' So poor Jerry got down, and sees the 
King of Boosha, and the Emperor of Froosha, and the Frence of France, all walking 
into the Farliament house, and he up at once to the Emperor of Froosha, and making 
a bow, gave him the letter, and then mounted his horse that was trying to keep in 
the sneeze, and away they went, till he came to where he had left the dark gentleman, 
who was no other than O'Donoghue himself — ^and, * Ye'r a nate boy,' says the chief 
to him, 'mighty nate, and if you want to see raal sport, come down to-morrow 
morning to Castle Lough, and make this sign over yer eyes, and its there you'll see 
fun — only, if you dare to open yer lips it will be the worse for you.' 

'^ So Jerry thought he'd take one day's divarshun out of himself; and sure enough 
he Wiis earlier than the sunbeam at Castle Lough — and doing as he was bid — and 
there he saw the Emperor of Froosha, and his hurlers — and the Frence of France, 
and his hurlers — ^and the King of Boosha, and his hurlers, all walking on the lake, 
and trying their bits of hurleys ; and of a sudden up rose O'Donoghue and his boys, 
with black oak hurleys, and every man of them had a white silk shirt tied about his 
middle with green, and the pipers playing O'Donoghue's whistle as grand as Gandsey ; 
and wasn't Jerry, by the same token, as proud as a red deer that he belonged to the 
kingdom of Kerry. Well, it was O'Donoghue against Boosha, and Froosha, and France 
— and one Kerry boy to three furriners — ^but Kerry had the best of the day, until — 
but Jerry — ^for he was but soft, you understand— -Jerry never could tell what turned 
the luck, but it was turned — ^and whir-r — ^the Irish were bet — just for a while — and 
the poor boy clapping his hands in a fair agony, he shouted out, * Oh, O'Donoghue, 
are ye going to live and stand that ? ' And as he spoke something rowled in the 
heavens above his head, and he was strttek down between the two eyes ; and when he 
did rise up, he rose up a blind boy upon his own mountain, and remained blind to 
the day of his death. Some said he was struck by lightning ; but, consideiing every- 
thing, it was more natural to suppose be was struck by O'Donoghue for not minding 
what he told him." 

And another legend still : — 
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KUlamey is no more exempt than other parts of Ireland from " Tiard tnen" — suh- 
letters of the soil, who extoit to the uttermost farthing. One of these had heen 
•*very hard intirely" upon a widow — a lone woman — who had been industrious but 
unfortunate. He had come to her " little place," and told her that unless her rent 
was paid the next morning, he would distrain forthwith — ^there should be no more 
delay. The widow knew that, as the man had no pity, her time was come. She 
sat for a few minutes, watching the turf ashes smoulder upon the hearth, wondering 
if they would go out or continue burning until after twelve — and then, throwing the 
hood of her cloak over her face, she thought she would just walk down to the quay 
of Eoss Island, and " see if the air would raise her heart." She came to the quay, and 
sat down, praying (if it was God's will) that He would take her out of her trouble 
— that she might be as calm as the lake ; and she prayed also for patience, and when 
she arose, she felt stronger both in body and mind than she had been for many a long 
day. She turned her steps homeward, but, just as she raised her eyes, ''she was 
struck," by seeing a tall fine-looking gentleman before her. She curtsied, and was 
passing on, when he bid her good evening, very kindly, and asked her what she 
was doing there by herseK so late, just as the moon was rising ; so she told him how 
her little place was to be taken from her in the morning, and how she had come out 
just to breathe the &esh air, and be alone with God and her own heart for a while, 
and was going home to sleep, maybe for the last time, under her own roof. The 
gentleman watched every worid she said, and asked her how much she owed ; and she 
told him, and it was both a long ^ale and a heavy rent. So he made no more words, 
but pulling out a purse that looked both long and heavy, '' Take those," he says, 
" and go home, and pay your rent before a witness, and take a receipt." "Well, they 
were gold pieces she held in her hand, and while she was down on her knees blessing 
him he was gone. So she went home, and calling on a neighbour, they both went to 
the hard man's door. " It's no use," he says — and he smoking his pipe like a gentle- 
man /or^nm^ his tumbler of punch — "it's no use, ma'am, coming to me; — the money 
— or the road." " Here's the money, sir," she says, " if you'll be pleased to give me 
the receipt." Well, to see the look he gave at her, and then at the money — ^and then 
at her again — and how he tested the gold, and was mean enough to ask her how she 
got it — ^for the rich of his kind are mighty fond of thinking the poor are thieves — 
but she scorned to give him any satisfaction beyond the money ; — her neighbour saw 
her pay it, and she took her receipt, and the hard man locked up the rent in his 
strong box: but the next morning — ^never was there anything higher than the 
" uUagawn " he raised — for in place of the ten gold pieces the widow gave him, what 
had he in the strong box but ten " arrabutus leaves ! " — and then all the town knew 
it was O'Donoghue himself that righted the poor widow, and punished the hard 



man. 
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Our readers may believe as much or as little as they please of these stories of 
actual interviews between children of eaith and the spirit of the disembodied prince : 
but that he has been seen, accompanied by " troops of friends," there can be no rational 
doubt. Among other witnesses to the fact, we summoned one who was very unlikely 
to be influenced by pre-established superstition — ^an Englishman, a Protestant, and 
moreover, a soldier of the 30th regiment, of the name of Thomas Reynolds. We 
sent for him to our hotel, and found him a plaiii-spoken native of Devonshire; a 
sturdy ploughman, who had won the first prize at a ploughing-match. The man 
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had evidently no imagination, and was as little likely to invent a fiction, or to give it 
currency, as any one we have ever seen. His story was this : — He was ploughing at 
Inisfallen with another man, an Irishman ; they were engaged in ploughing up the 
ancient churchyard of the island — a lahour which Beynolds disliked, and to which 
his comrade strongly objected, but Lord Kenmare's steward insisted on its being done. 
The morning following the day on which they commenced their work, they were 
mooring the boat in which they had proceeded to the island, when they saw a pro- 
cession of about two hundred persons pass from the old churchyard, and walk slowly 
and solemnly over the lake to the mainland. Ecynolds Was himself terribly alarmed, 
but his companion fainted in the boat. This circumstance occurred at daybreak, when 
it was almost twilight. He affirmed that he saw, repeatedly afterwards, smaller groups 
of figures ; but no crowd so numerous. In answer to our questions, he expressed his 
perfect readiness to depose to the facts on oath ; and asserted that he would declare it 
if he were on his death-bed. The people, he added, were astonished to find him — an 
Englishman and a Protestant— confirming their story. The man had certainly no 
object in coining a deceit ; we have not heard of his ever having previously told it to 
any stranger : it was mere accident that made us acquainted with it, and he was evi- 
dently indisposed to satisfy the inquiries of the curious. 

Before the science of the optics was well understood, these very curious and very 
interesting appearances were supposed to be the result of supernatural agency. We 
now know that all such phenomena are the effects of natural causes, and can even be 
reproduced artificially. They are caused by refraction or reflection of the rays of 
light, and sometimes by both combined, and differ from " the airy child of vapour 
and the sun" (rainbow) only in being more rare ; because they require more unusual 
atmospheric changes, and uncommon localities, of hill and plain, land and water, to 
produce them.* 

Of the islands, next in importance is Inisfallen — sweet Inisfallen! It receives 
from all Tourists the distinction of being the most beautiful, as it is certainly the most 
interesting, of the lake islands. Its peculiar beauty is derived from the alternating 
hill and dale within its small circle ; the elegance of its miniature creeks and harbours ; 

* ThlB tradition, therefore, is founded npon natural causes, and the spectre of O'Donoghue is a real vision. Many such 
iUosions are on record. The mirage of the sands of the East exhibits distorted images of real objects, so as to deceive 
all travellers. M. Mong£, who accompanied the French army in Egv^ and Dr. Clarice, witnessed and have described 
those phenomena — lakes, trees, and houses in the midst of a naked desert; and so great was the optical deception, that 
thev would not believe it such till they passed through the lovely spots, and found nothing but a few miserable Arab huta 
and stunted shrubs in a waste of arid laind. Similar appearances are recorded by Scoresby and others as occurring in titie 
Arctic seas : one of the ships seemed, as by enchantment, floating in the air; which Scoresby afterwards discovered to 
have been the reflection of his father's vessel which accompanied him in tlie atmosphere, though the real diip was at a 
distance far beyond that at which objects could be seen by direct vision.' From a similar cause ariiBe the '* Fata Morgana,** 
in the Straits of Messina, described by Swinburne, and others. Beautiful landscapes, with men and cattle in motion, 
appear on the surface of the seas. It was found to be reflections of objects on the distant opposite coast of Reggio. In 
certain states of the atmosphere, these spectre are lost as it were on the surface of the sea, and every sheet of water a^ 
it passes becomes a distinct mirror reflecting them. But perhaps the most striking of these appearances is the celebrated 
** Spectra of tlie Hartz Mountains,'* which kept the district in terror and alarm from time immemorial, till M. Haue, the 
French chemist, discovered the cause. He went for the express purpose of witnessing the phenomena ; and for thirty 
mornings climbed the Brocken Mountain, without being gratifled. At length, early one morning, he observed on the 
opposite side of the hill the ^pgantic figure of a man turned towards him. The distinctness of the form left no doubt of 
tne reality of the figure; while he contemplated the monster with wonder and awe, a sudden gust of wind nearly blew 
off his hat, and when he put up his hand to hold it on, he observed the giant do the same. He now found that it was 
nothing more than a dilated image of himself reflected on the surface of an opposite closed atmosphere. No doubt the 
legend of O'Donoghuo took its rise from some similar oi^tical deception. It is said to be seen at the same hour of the 
morning, and at tlie same time of the year, as that of the Brocken Spectre. Some horseman riding along the opposite 
shore of the lake is reflected by the atmospheric mirror, and seems to continue his course along the surface of the water. 
Upon this principle it is easy to account for the appearances which fnnn time to time terrify the peasantry —and the scene 
witnessed by Reynolds is to be thus explained. 




and the extraoidinary size as well as luxariance of its evergreens ; and it far surpasses 
in interest any one of its gracefiil neighbours, inasmuch as here, twelve centuries 
ago, was founded an abbey, of which the ruins still exist, from which afterwards 
issued ''the Annals of Inisfallen " — ^among the earliest and the most authentic of the 
ancient Irish histories.* On approaching it we seem to be drawing near a thick 
forest : for the foliage is remarkably close, and extends literally into the water, many 
of the finest trees having their roots under the lake. On landing, however, we find 
that the lofty elm and magnificent ash, mingled with hollies of gigantic growth, and 
other evergreens (excepting only the arbutus, of which the island does not contain a 
single specimen) of prodigious height and girth, only encircle a greensward, of so 
pure and delicious a colour a:s to demand for Inisfallen, beyond every other part of 
Ireland, the character of being pre-eminently **the Emerald Isle." Vistas have been 
skilftdly formed through the trees, presenting on one side a view of the huge moun- 
tains, and on the other of the wooded shores of Eoss. Of the abbey a few broken 
walls alone remain ; it is said to have been built in the seventh century by Saint 
Finian Lobhar (the Leper), the descendant of one of the most renowned of the 
Munster kings ; and it was subsequently appropriated to the use of the regular canons 
of St. Augustin. 

In truth, this little island is very beautiful, resting as it does with so much ease 
and grace upon the surface of the lake; indented with the most fairy-like bays; 
elevated into rocky, though not rude magnificence at one side, while the opposite 
shore shelves to the water's edge, and runs out into shallows. It is a miniature of a 
beautiful country — lawns, and dells, and thickets, and vistas, with the most lovely 
views of the lake and the mainland, that assume new aspects from, every point of view. 
There are, of course, legends in abundance, connected with this island ; one of them 
concerns the "bed of honour," an indented ledge in the rocky part of the island, 
overshadowed by a venerable yew-tree. The legend bears much the same moral as 
the '' Eich and Bare " song of him whose poetry is the warmest language of Ireland. 
The daughter of one of the chiefs in the neighbourhood of the lakes was wooed by two 
youths, both of renown and noble name : but the one the maiden loved was not her 
father's choice; and, fearing she would be forced to a marriage in opposition to 
her afiections, she flew with her lover to the island of Inisfallen ; dreading either 
from its being of easy access from the shore, or from superstitious feelings which 
would prevent their liking the proximity of the abbey, with its stores of graves and 
legends of supernatural appearances, for a resting-place, they wandered to the opposite 
side. The lover pulled a quantity of long grass and moss, and made his lady a couch 



* The original work, written, and for several centuries preserved, in the abbey of Inisfallen, is now in the Bodleian 
Lifaranr. It is on parchment in medium quarto, and contains flfty-eeven leaves. Tlie earlier portion consists of extracts 
from the Old Testament, and a histonr of the Bndent world down to the arrival of St. Patrick in Ireland in 4^. From 
this period it treats exclusively of the affairs of IreUnd— terminating with a.d. 1319. It appears to have been the 
production of two monks ; one of whom carried it to the year 1216, and the other continued it to the ^^ear 1320. There 
are several copies of it extant: one of which was in the collection of his Chiice the Duke of Buckingham, at Stowe; 
part of this was translated and printed in 1825, by Dr. O'Connor. The facts are narrated in the smallest compass, and 
present a dry, but sad ** succession of crimes, wars, and rebellions.** Sir James Ware selected and published several 
passages, to which he refers as authorities; a single quotation may satisfy the curiosity of our readers — "Anno 1180; 
this siSbey of Inisfallen being ever esteemed a paradise and a secure sanctuary, the treasure and the most valuable effects 
of the whole country were deposited in the hands of the clergy, notwithstanding which, we find the abbey was plundered 
in this year by Maolduin, son of Daniel ODonoghuo. Many of the clergy were slain, and even in their cemetery, by 
the Mac Cartnys. But God soon punished this act of impiety and sacrilege by bringing many of its authon to an 
imtimely end." 

T 
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upon the ledge, whereon she slept, while he watched lest they should be followed by 
her father and his rival. The sun had hardly risen when the breeze brought the 
sound of the war-pipe to the lover's ears — the gathering cry of the hostile clan; 
and presently boats were seen visiting and searching the various islands ; the war 
pennon floated, and the music came towards Inisfallen. First of all the angry father 
set foot on the holy isle, then the rejecttjd lover, and a troop of retainers : all, as 
huntsmen, seek the hare, fifties to one. The fugitives were soon discovered. " You 
will not take her now ? " said to his rival the youth who had kept watch in Inisfallen. 
" Surely you will not take her now ? " "I know," was the reply, " that holy priest 
has not blessed you, nor united you ; but such is my faith in her virtue and your 
honour, that if twelve months instead of twelve hours had passed, I would take her 
as trustingly as if she had never left her mother's side." 

The lady, however, was for once constant, and was united to the object of her 
love ; and the ledge of the rock has retained its name until the present time. 

Our guide, ** Sir Kichard " — we cannot write of Inisfallen without recalling to 
memory the Prince of Guides — conducted us up and down the tiny hillocks, and 
through the miniature vales, of this delicious isle, and listened with evident pride 
and pleasure to our expressions of exceeding delight. And then he and the elder 
SpiUane took advantage of our disposition "to sit awhile and rest," for the day was 
very fair, and the sun was sinking "with a pure light and a mellow," to enlighten, 
and interest, and amuse us, by relating some of the legends of the LiUces. Although 
we have no design to detain our readers for so long a period as these capital raconteurs 
kept us, under the shadow of the venerable tree, we design to incur the hazard of 
wearying them by compressing some of their tales. 

They told us — How St. Patrick never came into Kerry ; but only looked into it, 

holding his hands out to it, and saying, "I bless all beyond the Reeks." ^How 

Fin Mac Cool kept his tubs of goold in the lake under Mucross, and set his dog Bran 
to watch them; this was ages ago, long before the Flood. An Englishman — a grate 
diver intirely — came over to try wouldn't he get the goold ; and when he went down, 
the dog woke from his slumbers and seized him ; and I'll go bail he never tried th' 

experiment agin. How, when O'Donoghue leaped out of the windy of Ross Castle, 

his enchanted books flew after him — and there they are — O'Donoghue' s library, to be 
seen this day; only turned into stone, and like the Eallamey guidebooks — ^rather 

heavy. ^How, right under the Crebough there was a huge carbuncle, that, of a 

dark night, lit up the rocks under the lake and showed the palaces and towers of the 

ould ancient city that the waters covered. How Darby got his "garden"— a 

group of barren rocks in the Lower Lake. He asked ould Lord Kinmare to let him 
cut wattles out o' the trees of Inisfallen. "I will," says my lord, "as many as ye 
plase between an hour before and an hour after midnight." So Darby took him at his 
word, and went to work. But no sooner did he touch the bark of one of the blessed 
trees, than he was whisked away in a whirlwind, and flung with a skinful of broken 

bones upon the bit of bare rock that we call Darby's Garden to this day. How a 

holy hermit fell into sin, and did a hard penance for seven long years, just Where 
the trees under Mucross dip into the water. He walked straight into the lake, and 
stuck his holly-stick into the gravel at the bottom, and made a vow never to leave 
the spot until the kippen threw out branches and leaves. And for seven years he 
stood there, without sleep or food; till at last the stick blossomed, and in one night 
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became a grate tree, and then the holy hermit knew he was pardoned ; and 'twas he 
that did the wondeiful cures from that day out, till all the country was running after 

the "Hermit of the holly-tree." ^How the first O'Donoghue was a tall slip of a 

boy ; and he was sitting in his ould nurse's cottage, when she set up a screech that 
the O'Sullivans were staling the cattle. So up he gets, pulls an ould sword out of the 
thatch, and kills eyery mother's son of the thieving blaguards. When the fight 
was over, up comes his gilly, and " Didn't we do that nately ? " says he ; and " Were 
you helping me?" says O'Donoghue. "I was," says the gilly. So with that, 
O'Bonoghue goes out and sticks one of the dead men agin the wall, with his eyes 
staring open, and his spear in his fist; and he calls to the gilly, "Kill me that big 
fellow," says he; and the gilly was frightened, and tried to skulk off. "I knew 

ye were a coward," says O'Donoghue ; and hanged him on the next tree. How 

the Englishman inquired of a Kerry peasant, by what means Ireland happened to have 
so many mountains — ^to which the Kerry boy made answer thus, " Ye see, Ireland 
being the finest and the best country in the world, in coorse was the last country that 
!N'ature made ; and when Ireland was finished, Kature had a dale o' stuff to spare ; 

so she left it there — and that makes the mountains." ^How the giant Eel, that 

lives in a goulden palace in Lough Kittane, walked one midsummer night into the 
Lower Lake, kicking up a bobbery in the halls of the O'Donoghue ; for which 
impidence the Eel is chained for ten thousand years to the rock we call O'Donoghue's 
Prison ; and many's the man that's heard its moans, and seen the water rise and fall 

above it, as it twirled and twisted, trying to squeeze itself out of its handcuffs. 

How Fin Mac Cool fought at Yentry Harbour, the battle that continued without 
interruption three hundred and sixty-six days. And Dulav Dura, the champion of 
the Monarch of the world, slain six hundred of Fin's best troops in six days, aU 
in single combat ; so Fin successively killed Fion M'Cuskeen Loumbunig, Finaugh- 
laugh Trackluskeen, and the champion Dulav Dura; and fought so long and so 
lustily that his limbs would have fallen asunder if they hadn't been kept together 
by his armour ; till, in the end, Fin totally destroyed his enemies, and took possession 
of the field with trumpets sounding, drums beating, and colours flying, having been 

fighting for it one whole year and a day. How Macgillicuddy of the Eeeks was a 

boy or gilly to the Mac Carthy Mor ; and he went into Connaught to seek his fortune ; 
and he fell in love with a young lady, and she with him ; and he boasted to her 
father that he had more ricks than the father's land could grow hay enough to cover 
with haybands ; so the father sent a messenger into Kerry to know the truth of his 
riches, and whether the young stranger had the grate fortune he spoke about. And, 
to be sure, the daughter gave the messenger a hint ; so he thravelled to Kerry, and 
saw young Macgillicuddy' s father ating his dinner on his knees, with heaps of rats 
all about the cabin he lived in ; so he goes back and tells the fair maid's father, that 
the Macgillicuddy had more live cattle about him than he could count, and was ating 
off a table he wouldn't part with for half Connaught. So, in coorse, the boy got the 

girl. How Ossian used to see white horses riding through his fields. "So," says 

he, " by Jakers, the next time they come I'll mount one of 'em," says he. And he 
did. And they took him to the Thiema na oge — that's the land of eternal youth ; 
and a mighty pleasant place he found it, wid beautiful ladies, fresh and fair as a May 
morning. Only after a while, " I'll go home," says he, "just to ax how my friends 
are." "Och, they're dead!" says the king; "dead these fifteen hundred years," 
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Bays he. "Pooh!" says Ossian; "sure I haven't been here more than a year?" 
'^ WeU, go and see," says the king ; " mount one o' my white horses ; but mind, if 
ye get off his back, ye'U be ould, shriyelled, and withered," says he, "and not the 
fine bonld gorsoon ye are now." So Ossian went ; and he wondered greatly to see 
- snch a many ould castles in rains — ^for ye see, yer honours, 'twas after Cromwell 
went through the country like a blast ; bad luck to his seed, breed, and generation ; 
Amin ! Well, Ossian meets an ould clargy, going home to holy Aghadoe, and he 
trying to lift a sack o' com on his back; and "help," says he, "for the sake o' the 
Virgin." "Faiks, I will, honest man," says Ossian; "for the sake of virgin or 
married woman, or widdy," says he ; for ye see Ossian was a hathen, and didn't know 
what the holy father meant by " the Virgin." So he leaped off his horse, and in a 
moment he was an ould, shrivelled, withered man, oulder looking a dale than the 
priest he was going to help wid the sack o' com. So the blessed monk of Aghadoe 
knew that the spell of the enchantment was broke ; and he convarted Ossian — ^made 
a Christian of him on the spot : and by the same token, it was to a dale finer and 

better country than the Thiema na oge, that Ossian was carried that same night. 

How the blessed Abbot of InisMlen walked for two hundred years about the little 
island that wasn't a mile round. And the way of it was this : — ^He was praying one 
morning early, before the sun was up ; and he heard a little bird singing so sweetly 
out of a holly-tree, that he rose from his knees and followed it, listening to the music 
it was making ; and the little bird fiew from bush to bush, singing all the while, and 
the holy father following, for so sweet and happy was the song of the little bird, that 
he thought he could listen to it for ever ; so where it flew he went ; and when it 
changed its place, he was again after it, the little bird singing all the while, and the 
holy father listening with his ears and his heart. At length the abbot thought 
it was nearing vesper time ; and he blessed the little bird and left it. When he 
stepped back to his convent, what should he see and hear but strange faces and 
strange voices ; the tongue of the Sassenach in lieu of the wholesome Ixi^. And the 
monks asked him what right liad he to wear the habit of the holy Augustines ? And 
so he told them his name, that he was their abbot, and that he had been since day- 
break following the music of the little bird that was singing sweetly among the 
branches of the holly-tree. And they made answer, that two hundred years ago 
the holy abbot had left the convent, and was never heard of afterwards — and that 
now the heretic and the stranger was ould Ireland's king. So the holy father said, 
" Give me absolution, some of ye, for my time is come ; " and they gave him absolu- 
tion : and just as the breath was laving him, they heard at the lattice window the 
sweetest song that ever bird sung ; and they lo<^ed out and saw it, with the sun 
shining on its wings that were as white as snow ; and while they were watching it, 
there came another bird ; and they sung together for a while out of the holly-tree, 
and then both flew up into the sky ; and they turned to the holy father — and he was 
dead. 

But we have surely stayed too long at Inisfallen — "fair Inisfallen!" — ^we must 
away among the other islands. There are few, however, and none of them remark- 
able. Here is O'Donoghue's Prison, a rock covered with a thick layer of peat, and 
containing only a single stunted tree ; here, on the other hand, is Lamb Island, a 
mass of underwood and finely-grown forest trees. Here is the tiny morsel of ever- 
green called Mouse Island; the chances are that we shall see a craven cormorant 
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issue from its half a yard of sedge.* Passing Brown or Babbit Island — so called from 
the myriads of coneys that formerly peopled it, and were all drowned in a single 
night by a sadden flood — and leaving the river Laune a mile or so to the right, we 
cross the lake to visit 0' Sullivan's Waterfall. Many prefer it to that of Old Tore ; 
it has a more solitary character ; has been evidently left more completely to self- 
government : there is, in short, more of nature about it. Bowing southward, we 
pass Stag Island, then Burnt Island, and pause a minute or two to look at ''Darby's 
Garden " — a low ledge of rocks, out of which grow a few meagre arbutus-trces. 
Here we are again right imder Glena Mountain, floating through Glena Bay, looking 
once more at Glena Cottage, and listening yet again to tiie echoes of Glena — ^beautiful 
Glena ! 

We have a choice of water- paths into the Lake-— one straight before us, under 
Brickeen Bridge, the other round by Dinis Island, passing again through the narrow 
channel, which extorted a compliment from the great Magician of the Korth. Let us 
enter Tore by one way, and pass out of it by the other. 

And now for a rich treat — a delicious termination to a day of luxury — A, Bow 
Bonn) ToBC Lake. We have already made some reference to this great pleasure ; but 
probably the Tourist will have postponed it until visiting the Islands. Some time or 
other it must be enjoyed, and this day cannot be closed better. Luckily it is evening. 
Bright and glorious as the Lakes look in sunshine, there is something sweetly soothing 
in a row upon their waters just as the twilight is deepening into night. Fortunately, 
we asked Spillane if Tore had any echoes. '' Of course," he said, " it had ; but so few, 
comparatively speaking, went round Tore Lake, that its echoes were not so celebrated 
as they deserved to be." 

The evening was clear and grey ; and our boatmen, Myles Mac Sweeny and the 
elder Hurley — just the boatmen fitted for the scene — ^knowing when to keep silenoe, 
and most anxious to arouse and display all the Lions of the Lakes for the Tourist's 
enjoyment. 

BespectfdUy Spillane saluted Tore Mountain, as we entered his domain, with one 
of his native airs. There was neither ripple on the lake, nor breeze from the moun- 
tain — aU was hushed : there was a pause— lowly and faithfully were the notes echoed: 
another pause-^more faintly it sounded in the distance : another pause — ^the echo this 
time was imperfect in the semitones ; but faint though the next repetition was, it 
seemed correct. 

And now we are fairly in the lake^ — shut in by those "eternal hills;" our oars 
skim the water, so that we go very gently along — softly, and then pause, our boatmen 
resting on their oars, while Spillane again summons the " air-maidens," by the magic 
sound of the '' Meeting of the Waters." At the end of each bar he pauses, and then 
it is repeated — ^again — ^and again the answer comes in the luscious voice of " Sweet 
echo— sweetest nymph ! " The Tore Waterfall appeared but as a silver ripple, 
straying down the mountain. We thought of the delicious view we had enjoyed 

* Connoranto were fonneriy great peets of the Lakes ; but Mr. Herbert haa taken care to thin their ranks by ordering 
hia gamekeepers to shoot them wherever seen. They used to destroy enonnous quantities of flsh. Their successors are 
** the eroM»-/vthert ; ** Le. unfair anglers, who do incalculable mischief to the fishery. This atrocious mode of poaching is 
thus practised : — ^Two boats go out, each with a line, rod, and reel ; their lines are joined and dependinff upon them are a 
score, sometimes threescore, of flies. A vast number of Ash are thus hooked ; and several are landed, althouf^ a large 
proportion of them esci^w, in consequence of the inutiUty of skill to ** play" them. It is a butchering libel on the art; 
and an angler who practises it ou£^t to be e]q>eUed the ** gentle craft.*' 
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from the top of that same Fall, and hoi 
Mangerton, the water over vluch we were then floating eeeming as if it would a 
bold in the palm of a giant'a band ! The Tore cottage wa^ aeen to great advantage, 
its smooth lawru nitdnlating, and then extending to the lake, the smoke curling up 
the mountain, imparting a ttlettt lif» to the landscape, while suddenly the dinner-beU 
rang forth its cheerful summons, and then the boatmen plied tbeir oars braTely, for 
we were anxions to view the caves on tlie opposite side. 

These caves are exceedingly pictoresque, the summit frequently so slightly covered 
with clay, that you wonder how the trembling London-pride can find sustenance. 
Having been introduced, of course, to " Jackey Buee," — Tellow Jackey, a " manly- 
looking rock" — we proceeded slowly round the lake, examining first one cave and 
then another, until, when we came again beneath the mountain, our boatmen paused ; 
— " Now, Mr. Spillane! " saidllyles, "now'safine time for the laugh— O'Donoghue's 
laugh." There was an instant husli, while Spillane rose, and, placing bis bugle to 
his lips, blew strongly a succession of discords— an imitation of what might be called 
" Satanic laughter." Crash, crash it went, and roused the angry echoes, which 
repeatedly, now loudly, now faintly, then in the distance^fer, far off— the phantom- 
like sounds. Certainly, it was most unearthly music — ringing sharply, and then 
deeply — as if the echoes, retired to their slumhors, were enraged at a rude wakii^; 
and Uieir voices gave existence to a succession of bitter curses. 

Out again we issue, right across the lake, on our homeward voyage. Once more 
we pass by Inisfollen ; once again we listen to SpiUane, as he plays, while we repeat 
the words, 

" IilB of beMIj, tare lhE6 well ! " 

Bnt although our row round the lake was after sunset, it does not follow that others 
will postpone it t« an hour so late. Those who ore voyaging earlier may row by 
Inisfollen, and enter the river Laune — the river where the naiads meet the mer- 
maidens of Old Ocean ; for it connects KiUamey with the broad Atlantic. 
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THE FIFTH DAY'S TOUR. 



T8 OP UinOS JMPOKTillCB IN THE TICIKITT OP 
THE UE£a. 

I not, gentle reader, at finding a description of 
Dagic beauties of Killamey terminated by the 
ith objects which head this page. From such as 
yon are about to derive no inconsiderable en- 
your tast* incline you to antiquitieB ; 
M yoa will gratify a very natiu^ and 
curiosity ; and, if yre mistake not, 
some of the singularities yon 
design to examine will make 
impressions on your mind so 
strong, that time will not 
rapidly remove them. Our in- 
troduction to them must be 
managed with sufBcient brevity ; 
we must, indeed, coiit«ut our- 
selves with doing little more 
than leading you to two or 
three deeply interesting spots, and leaving yon to your own dreamy speculations over 
themes and heroes of many centuries ago. The TOlue of £illamey to the Tourist is 
unquestionably augmented by the fact that the 

" Woik of Drald baodi of old " 

may he inspected in the midst of so many natural beauties. 
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About two miles from Killamey, and a quarter of a mile perhaps from the main 
road, is the singular Cuiart or circle of Loisavigeen. It is situated in the centre of 
a field, near the summit of a hill, and consists of '' seven lowupright dallans, or pillar- 
stones, each between three and four feet in height, and forming a small court, the 
diameter of which is fourteen feet ; that of the outer earthen circle is thirty-four feet." 
(We adopt the measurement of Mr. Windele.) About sixty feet south of the entrench- 
ment stand two other dallans, the tallest of which is eleven feet high. They stand 
nearly east and west, and are distant from each other seven feet. Circularity in their 
stone monuments was a favourite form with the pagan Irish. It is observed not only 
in their temples, such as these circles and fire-towers, but even in their dwellings, 
their Cahirs, forts, &c. 

The hill overlooks the Glen of Ahahunning. It is a pretty glen. Through the 
soft grass and moss appear numberless grey stones, which the people say were 
used in fairy warfare. It is planted with trees, which thicken into a wood if you 
follow the winding of the river to any distance. At one side the banks slope to the 
water, on the other they are abrupt and broken into ravines. A pretty gentle little 
girl guided us to both the hill and the glen, and to the tree that has a melancholy 
notoriety amongst the peasantry, from the fact of a young and beautifrd woman 
having hung herself from its branches— « rare occurrence in Ireland. '' You see, 
ma'am,'' said the girl, ''that it happened, when the wood was first planted, that one 
of the Mac Sweeneys deluded a poor young girl from some part of Munster into this 
glen, promising to make her his wife, which he could not do, for a reason that he had 
a wife of his own. When she found how it was, her heart was crushed altogther ; 
and stealing out into the glen, she cut those words, as you will see, upon the stone : — 

' Mac Sweeney took me from my place ; 
May he, like me, meet sure disgrace.' 

And then she hung herself out of the bough of the tree — ^the largest tree in the wood 
it was then : and now you see — for there it is — ^it is the smallest ; it never grew a 
stroke since — a stunted, ugly tree." 

No wonder the tree should have a legend attached to it, for it is very singular. 
Every branch, no matter how small, has a crooked bend ; and certainly, at its foot 
lies a stone, on which a little trouble will clearly trace the couplet our little guide 
repeated to us. There is nothing traditionary in that. 

The Tourist is on his way to Glenflesk ; and let him visit it. Its beauty will 
amply repay the trouble, to say nothing of the interest attached to ''Labig-Owen" 
— tiie Bed of Owen — ^a huge crevice in Phil-a-dhaoun, the Demon's ClifT. It is a 
*' good step " from the road, up a very steep hill, or rather a succession of rocks — 
some pointed, others flat and smooth ; here and there the foot sinks into patches of 
bog, and the hands grasp for help the feathery birch-boughs or gigantic heather. 
The way to the " Labig," the " easy way," as it was called, is greatly intersected by 
roots of trees, crossing and recrossing the various passes, some overgrown with moss ; 
while from every crevice spring up the broad green leaves and thin transparent stems 
and blossoms of the London-pride. When near the summit the visitor will look down 
upon the valley, which from this point of view is of exceeding beauty ; the straggling 
course of the tremulous river is masked, and its murmurs supply appropriate music ; 
while the opposite sides of the mountain show their bared and craggy sides, in con- 
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trast to the rich but wild luxuriance of the foliage at our feet. At length, bj 
climbing, scrambling, and crawling, the foot of the Outlaw's Bock is reached. A 
ladder having been previously obtained at one of the surrounding cottages, the '' bed " 
is entered. It is a flat space of about twelve feet square in the side of the hill ; a 
crevice is pointed out as the sleeping-place, and a jutting rock as the table of the 
outlaw. A safer asylum can scarcely be imagined; it is completely screened by 
naturally planted trees, some of which are very aged ; completely inaccessible on three 
sides ; and on the fourth the entrance might be defended by one man against a 
hundred. Here several outlaws have taken shelter ; the last was a commonplace 
murderer, about fifty years ago : to an earlier seeker of its protection, however, an 
interesting story is attached. 

Owen, the real hero of the Phil-a>dhaoun, was of the no'ble race of the Mac 
Garthys, and, as in duty bound, an ally of the O'Donoghues of the Glens. He was 
a rover of the most daring character, a man of great personal strength and beauty, 
bold and brave, possessing the qualities which even now exercise an akiost unbounded 
influence over the Irish peasant. It is said that one of his followers was so devoted 
to him, that he left kith and kin to companion his wanderings ; and when trouble 
(t'.tf. justice) was in pursuit of the mountaineer, and he found it necessary to retreat 
like the fox to his lair, or the eagle to his eyry, when he made Fhil-a-dhaoun his 
resting-place, and slept upon the heather-covered rock, his Mend would sit at the 
entrance to the cave and watch his slumbers. With the assistance of this untiring 
comrade he kept possession of the heights, the peasantry supplying him with food, 
placing goat'-milk, oaten cakes, and whisky in iiie crevices of tihe rocks, or beneath 
the thick moss. Thus he subsisted for a long time ; but although a price was set 
upon his head, he became weary of restraint, and also thought that by retiring into 
the wilder and deeper glens of Iveleary he might withdraw suspicion &om his favourite 
Phil-a-dhaoun. His follower resolved to maintain his post, so as to divert attention, 
and enable Owen to make good his retreat to the house of one Reardon, in the glens of 
Iveleary, who, while professing the greatest devotion to the outlaw, cherished a bitter 
hatred towards him. The determin^ bravery and great personal strength of Owen 
Mao Carthy prevented the false coward from resorting to open violence ; but he 
resolved to ensnare what he dared not combat : he placed the bed of the gigantic 
glensman over a trap-door, and when he slept secure in the hospitality of an Irish 
roof, Eeardon and his accomplices lowered the bed, murdered their guest, and cut off 
his head. The* disgrace of this cold-blooded and treacherous action clings to them 
still, for the Beardons of that district are still called Cardans na cean, meaning 
** B«ardon of the head." Owen's faithful follower, who had remained at the Lahigy 
when he heard of the murder flung himself off the ledge in a fit of despair, and was 
found dead among the rocks in the glen. 

The Tourist should return from Glenflesk by the old road, which, leaving to the 
right the ancient Castle of Killaha, runs for some distance by the side of, or at least 
not far from. Lough Slittane. It is a barren lake on the eastern side of Mangerton, 
or rather at the base of Crochan Mountain, and is supplied by the streams which run 
fit)m both ; its own waters are poured into the Flesk by the river Pinou. The 
ped estrian may examine many magnificent objects among the neighbouring glens. 
We refer to it chiefly to indicate the locality of a wonderful cave, or rather series of 
caves, of which we may claim the merit of discovery. Baths abound in the neigh- 
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bonrliood of Killamey ; and our curiosity was naturally excited to ascertain if any 
one of them contained excavations — which it is said are the common characteristics 
of all * 

It was rumoured that an ancient house of the O'Donoghues, in this vicinity, was 
abandoned soon after it was built, as " unlucky," in consequence of the builder's 
erecting it "convanient to a Eath." This was a clue: we followed it up, and, 
under the guardianship of "Sir Richard," proceeded to make our inquiries. The 
result was the proceeding about half a mile from this ruined house, with half a score 
of candles, and a couple of stout fellows with spades. We found the Bath easily — a 
green mound on the summit of a small hill, peHectly circular, the circle formed by a 
hedge of mould ; of the artificial character of which there could be no doubt. We 
saw what we supposed to be the entrance to the chambers underneath ; it was nearly 
in the middle of the enclosure, and open as they all are — ^to the east. With some 
difficulty we persuaded our workmen to aid us in the task of clearing away the stones 
that had been flung into this opening. After a couple of hours' hard labour, we had 
the satisfaction to find the passage clear, and wide enough to admit the body of a 
man.f As the service was one of some little danger, we drew lots with Sir Richard 
who should adventure first. The task fell to him. Lighting each a couple of candles, 
and bearing each a small stick, we entered as nearly together as we could. Having 
descended about ten yards — a gradual slope — ^there was a sort of landing, upon which 
we took rest : the passage was so narrow that we could not sit upright. 

The descent was resumed. Presently some loosened stones fell, and informed us 
that beneath us there was water : about twelve yards lower, and to this water we 
came. The stick assured us that its depth was not dangerous ; and so, into the cave 
we went — ^the first of human beings, most probably, who had entered it for two 
thousand years. The cave was a perfect circle, about sixty feet in diameter, and in 
height not above five feet ; we could not stand upright : the water was about two 
feet deep, so that, unfortunately, it was impossible for us to ascertain if any object of 
interest was to be found on the floor, for the water became mudded very rapidly.} 
Probably some remains of bones might have been discovered ; for the best authorities 
seem to consider these excavations sepulchral. Peering about us, we perceived a hole 
that looked like a fox-hole. It was, however, barely big enough for us to crawl 
through ; and we entered another cave, smaller, but similar in form and character. 
Another such passage led us into another such cave. We could find only those three, 

* There ie no object which Uie peasantry rottard with so much superstitious dread as the Rath, from the belief that it 
is the especial property dt the fairies. It is ufflcult to find a labourer who can be tempted by any reward to put his 
spade into one of them. They have consequently remained undisturbed for ases; and often a large space is therefore 
suffered to continue an unpnsfltable waste in the centre of a fertile meado^. Stories in abundance are told of punish- 
ments that hare followed attempts to open or level these Raths, and of scenes aiid objects witnessed by persons who 
have unconsciously slept beside them, or passed them at nijg^t. They are always circular. They are vulgtudy attributed 
to ** the Danes." That they are structures of very remote antiquity is apparent from the circumstances of their bein^ 
found in places where the Danes never settled { as also from the crcnnleadis and stone circles sometimes found on their 
summits, plainly identifying them with the ase of heathenism. 

t One en the men cauight a very severe c<da, in consequence of his visit below ; and of course his illness was attributed 
to the effects of the curse upon all who put a spade in a Bath.— It is the invariable custom to fill up all such openings ; fixst. 
because it is considered unlucky to the land to leave them open : and next, because occasionally they break the legs of 
cattle, whose feet stumble in them. 

t The weather had been exceedingly wet for some days before our visit ; water had therefore made its way into the 
eave ; but that in dry seasons there was no water there, we had conclusive proof. On examining closely, we found the 
sides of the cave scraped in a singular manner, the marks being evidently fresh : a little reflection convinced us that this 
arose from the rabbits, who had made their way in, and had been seardung about to find a way out. 
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bat have no donbt that others exist ; iadeed, we felt quite certain that another hole 
in the Bath, much about the size and character of the one we opened, TotUd lead te 
precisely the same results — the discoTery of a line of subterranean cbamfaera ; and wo 
have little doubt that they go all round the hill. An old men pointed our attention. 
to a spot somewhat distant, both from the entrance we explored, and that to which 
we now call attention, which he said he recollected to be named " the chimney," and 
which assniedly was an opening into a room tinder ground. The chambers we explored 
appeared to haTe been merely scooped out, and in a very rough manner ; there was no 
evidence of the exercise of skill, except that the comers of twp of the rooms were 
formed by a wall of oncemented stones, each about 14 inches by 7, and evidently 
selected with some care. These had been laid one above another from the floor to, 
we imagine, within two feet of the roof; they of course passed considerably higher ' 
than the rooms, which, as we have observed, were only five feet high. 

A question will naturally occur— what was the motive for forming this singular, 
and apparently useless, excavation? if constructed for human babitation, it would 
he difficult to devise one more unnaturally uncomfortable. In &ct, no one who 
examines this series of chambers will for a moment entertain the idea Uiat they were 
formed for human beings to live in. To determine their uses — whether for conceal- 
ment, for religious rites, or for sepulchral purposes — must rest with others. This cave, 
BO near a neighbourhood where many persons will have leisure to gratify curiosity, 
may he considered as an acquisition of some value to the locality. 

"We have still another Druidic remain to introduce to the reader. Those who 
walk in Lord Eemnare's beautiful demesne should on no account omit to visit the 
&mons " CLOUOH-ni-CunDT," the etone of Cuddy. It is surrounded by trees, chiefly 
hawthorn, of immense age and growth, and planted in a circle. From time inime- 
morial this stone has been considered holy by the peasantry. It is visited continually 
by the ailing — the blind particularly, who wash 
their eyes with the water contained in two holes 
heie indicated. 

When the Tourist has examined Clouoh-ita- 
CuDDT, the circle of Loisavigeen, the Logan Stone 
in the Gap, the Ogham Library, and oub cave, he 
will have, perhaps, a clearer notion of the works 
of the Druids than he can have within an equally 
limited space elsewhere. 

Another of the beautiful drives about Eillamey clocob.n*-cdih)i. 

is the drive to Lord Kenmare'e Deer Part. The road to the right leads to a very 
extensive view, but that to the left conducts to a delicious little glen, through which 
the coquettish Deenagh meanders — dimpling, and brawling, and eddying. 

Let no one leave Killamey without rowing a mile or two down the Laune, and 
visiting Dtnloe Castle by water; — as we did, in the "gloaming" of a summer 
evening, when the lake was calm^ — the grey fly floating on its surface, and the salmon 
and trout springing from the waters. As you turn into the Laune, the current flows 
so silently that you wonder how it is you rush past the ferry, and then float on 
through a wilderness of water-beauty. The river widens at each side into little bays, 
over-arched by trees of the most luxuriant growth, and foliage of every tint ; then 
turns, so that you get another view of the mountains of the Gap to the left ; while 
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on the right all ia of the most soft and sylvan beauty ; then '' the bittern Bounds 
his drum/' 

'* Booming from the sedgy tihaUcm ; ** 

or a heron flaps past ; or the grey hawk screams from the mountains ; and the small 
shriek of the plover is answered by the plunge which the wUd duck or the coot makes 
into the water— disturbed from tbe rushes by the stroke of our oar, fall it ever so 
lightly ; or perchance an eagle comes soaring from the cliffs, where his eyry has been 
time out of mind, not deigning to notice the world beneath ; the small trout spring 
on both sides, so that the river is dimpled all over ; every bush and brake is fall of 
existence : — you hear the low of the mountain cattle, and the bleat of the wild goat ; 
and you see the thin wreath of cottage smoke toiling through the atmosphere ; and 
then there are fresh bays, and creeks, and huge trees lying almost across the stream ; 
and a troop of ponies shake their ragged manes at you, and then neigh and gallop 
into the thicket ; and the clouds that float above you, and above the glorious Beeks, 
are '' fr^sh from the pavilion of the setting sun," — some pale as the leaves of mountain- 
roses, or tinged with a faint primrose, or so filmy, and white, and tender, that you see 
the blue sky beyond them, and a star or two glancing therein; and then — but. here 
stands the castle on its bold promontory above the river — a firm, fearless looking keep, 
approached by a steep hill-road, recalling one of the Ehine towers. 

When we re-entered our boat, the mists were rolling up ; the mountains, and the 
water, and atmosphere, appeared of the same tone of colour — almost of the same 
quality. Occasionally a <&Btant bugle would tell the return of some party who had 
been rowing on the lake. As we passed the ferry, we could hear the chorus of a song, 
while the figures of the singers were dim and '* phantasmagoriac." On the flat be- 
yond, lights sparkled through the windows of the picturesque residence on '' Mahonys 
Point;" and so dim and indistinct had all things become before we reached tiie 
landing Pier, that the glancing lights in our hotel seemed dancing in mid-air. 

There must be limits to every human work ; and in book-making they are specially 
prescribed. Our space is exhausted before the subject.* Yet we cannot conclude our 

* Among the indacementa to visit the Lakes, there is one we cannot omit to notice; FOr a description of it we most 
draw upon a friend, as we were not ourselves fortunate enough to witness it: we allude to one of KiUainey's far-famed 
■tag-hunts. Our visits to the Lakes were paid during monms when the voung fawns were about, and when a ** stag 
hunt** wsA impossible without doing much mischief. It is not generally known that the mountains abound with rod 
deer. Tore alone contains many, and in the summer evenings they may be heard belling on all sides of its lake. 
The hounds are now kept by Mr. Herbert ;— a famous pack, well suited to the wildness of these glens. The place of 
meeting on this occasion was Denicunnihy, the beautiful cascade on the Upper Lake. The morning was dne, and we 
procured one of the many fine boats which are to be hired at Killamey. lliey were all in requisition : nothing could 
surpass the beauty of the scene as we threaded along the various windings between the Upper and Lower Lakes ; 
boats, lustilv manned, iUled with ladies, whose say attire and cheerful faces caused even the monntains to sing with 
pleasure, — for a merry laugh from each boat as n passed the far-famed Eagle's Nest was returned tenfold by its eclioes, 
which kept up a constant reply to the view-halloo of the boatmen, the bugie of the hehnsman, and the fainter cadence 
of the female voice. At length we reached the Upper Lake, and were surprised at the number, beauty, and i^[ipoint- 
mentB of the various boats ;— Lord Headley's with His crew, Mr. O'ConnelPs, O'Sullivan's, &c., &c., the flags bearing 
their respective mottoes, aU eagerly awaiting the moment of action. At length Mr. Heibert arrived in a splendid cntto^ 
manned by some old college friends, himself pulling stroke — his blue banner bearing the title of his bark, the " CoUeen 
Dhas*> (the beautiful maid). The hounds were now laid on, and soon made the echoes ring with their music. We 
pulled along shore parallel with their cry ; at length we turned into a bay at the bottom of the lake, and then lay-to tyy 
the advice of our boatmen. We had scarcely reached the spot when the helmsman raised his hand in silence, and 
pointed towards the glens ; we saw a majestic stag bounding towards us. Within a few yards of our boat he dashed into 
the lake, and was quickly followed by the houndJ^ tracking him with fatal accuracy. 'Ihey soon leached the opposite 
shore, and climbed the mountain side ; at length the bugle sounded, and a hundred voices proclaimed that the monarch 
of Tore bad fallen. The novelty of the scene, the excitement of the peasantcy, the beauty of the rowing— all contribated 
to reader interesting this novel pastime. 
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introductioii to " the Lakes" without giving some account of that which every Tourist 
is pretty nearly certain to encounter — jl wet day. 

We shall picture one— or rather two — and require no aid from fancy. 

Pour — pour — ^pour — a thorough day of Killamey rain — ^pour — ^pour — ^pour — ^un- 
ceasingly. The nohle trees of Mucross ahsolutely hend henealli the weight of waters. 
The cock who crowed so proudly yesterday, and carried his tail as if it were a hanner, 
has just tottered past, his crested neck stooped, and his long feathers trailing in the 
mud ; — the hens have disappeared altogether. The pigs ! — ^no one ever did see a pig 
at liberty about Cloghreen ; compulsory stay-at-homes ! We are at the hotel — " The 
Herbert Arms" — and there, in our pleasant chamber, this is written. There is a pony 
waiting to carry som'fe one up to Mangerton — his ears laid back, and the water flowing 
down his sides. Three of the glen girls, with their goats' -milk and potteen, have 
stood for at least two hours under what, in ordinary weather, would be called ^'the 
shelter of the trees," — ^but now the trees look as if they themselves wanted shelter. 
And so the glen girls — with their yellow streaming hair — and piggins, and bottles, 
and cracked tea-cups — have disappeared. Dill, poor little fazzy-faced dog, has crept 
into the parlour, wet and shivering — and is now looking up at the fire, composed of 
logs of holly and huge lumps of turf — in a distrait sort of way — ^not grinning, as usual, 
the nearest approach to a human laugh we ever saw on a dog's face. The men who 
passed, and repassed yesterday, carrying hampers of turf slung across their shoulders — 
what has become of them ? certainly tiiey did not hurry at their occupation, but took 
it easy — ** very asy ;" lounging along in a somnambulist sort of style, indicative of a 
strong desire for repose. A few of the village children have passed to the pretty 
school ; and they have either galloped through the rain like young rough-shod colts, 
or gone in detachments — ^threes and fours — sheltered beneath their mother's cloak — a 
moving tent pf grey or blue cloth. Everything appears shivering and nerveless — 
Nature's energies seem washed away — ^the calf that was '' mooing" all yesterday to 
its mother has not the spirit now to move its tasselled tail, or raise its ears, or ask for 
a drop of milk. The gentle patient "fishing gentleman," whom three years ago we 
left in a boat on Tore Lake, and discovered on the very same spot this summer — ^he 
whose name is never mentioned without a blessing — ^nas come forth — ^looked up — 
shook his head twice at the clouds — then disappeared altogether, to tie flies— or 
perhaps count, as we have been doing, the number of rain-drops hanging from the 
window-frame — and wondering which will fall first. A little shock-headed girl, 
whose wild eyes glitter from out her hair, her cloak hanging in what artists call toet 
th'apary around her, has just brought in news that the bridge is under water. — " The 
Flesk Bridge I" we repeat in astonishment. "No, de road ladin' from Klamey town 
to de bridge." " And how did you come?" "Trough de water." The little girl's 
arrival is an event ; for we seem shut in from every external thing this morning, save 
the sound of the pouring rain: even the arbutus girls, Killamey "accompaniments," 
have not made their appearance. If we open a book we cannot read, for we are 
watching to see if there is any chance of the clouds breaking ; we look out of the 
window, grumbling, and discontented, instead of being thankful that we are not 
undergoing quarantine in the dirty beggar-crowded town of Killamey, instead of 
at the pretty hotel at Cloghreen — or, as it was once called, Droumirourk — at the 
foot of broad-backed Mangerton, almost within sotmd of the thunder of Tore Water- 
fall, and opposite the bowers and groves of Mucross. How different ib the soft 
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splashy sound of tlie bare-footed peasants, who, at long intervals^ slop past the 
windows, to the sharp clinking pattens of English dwellers in country villages ! "We 
have heaird no baying from the deep-mouthed hounds this morning, though usually 
they make the village ring with it — especially if either Spillane or Gandsey sounds 
a bugle. If the rain ceases even for a minute, thrush and blackbird burst into a 
loud song of joy — and Jerry Connor, most attentive of waiters, watchful of the weather, 
pops in to teU us, " that though it's a terrible rain intirely for the time of year — 
glory be to God ! — yet the glass is rising, or — going to rise." Then our Isoidlord 
comes in with the information, that never was anything so magnificent as the boiling 
flood at the Old Weir Bridge caused by last night's storm ; and that we really must 
drive to Dims Island, and see it — no matter ** the pour ;" we might come to Killamey 
a hundred times — and never see the Old Weir in such real glory ; the foresters have 
been in the woods since daybreak, tearing away the branch- wracks of the hurricane ; 
and the torrent wreaths itself into foam — curling above the arches. Our land- 
lord says it is worth enduring a week's confinement from rain and storm to see 
the Lakes fuller than they have been for twenty years ; to see the Old Weir foaming 
and shaking — and to see Tore Waterfall dashing down his eighty-foot torrent — ^with 
as much zeal and energy as if he ^^ was got up" to please the Queen ! It is therefore 
decided that though the rain pours as violently as ever ; that though Jerry — always 
ready to hope in the very teeth of despair — can only say he thinks ** the glass has a 
mind to rise ;" still we are to drive to Dims Island in a covered car — and there get 
out and look at the Old Weir in his " flurry." At what hour are we to set out ? 
Our guide, good Sir Eichard, said at twelve ; but then comes the question, by which 
of the TWO CLOCKS are our movements to be decided ? Our landlord shook his head 
and smiled — he, or some one else, had regulated the clocks yesterday ; and yet — ^the 
clocks would not keep together ! 

Clocks have been remarkable for having a will and a way of their own since their 
invention : one would almost -fancy it impossible for so much obstinacy to be enclosed 
in such proper, discreet-looking mahogany cases. But these two clocks appear to us 
to be more opposed to each other's opinions than any clocks we ever met before. 
When first we came, if the hall clock struck three, the clock on the landing would 
remain most obstinately silent for about three quarters of an hour, when it would, in 
a loud and decided tone of voice, proclaim the hour to be two ; in another quarter 
the hall commander would maintain the justness of his own opinion by striking four, 
which statement the landing clock would reply to some time after by saying it was 
three; the housemaids seemed to think the landing clock was the most correct, 
because "it was the ouldest." The waiter, Jerry, put faith in neither, but, treating 
both with disrespect, always appealed to his *' own repater," which he said kept good 
Cork time. We thought the cook must have had an oracle of her own, for she certainly 
did not keep time either with the hall or the landing. The three-quarters opposition 
had ceased during the last two days : but the two clocks had gone off on another 
tack; the hall clock would begin gravely and soberly to tell forth the hour, and, 
supposing it was five, when it struck as far as three, whir ! bang ! the landing dock 
would begin — strike, strike, strike, as fast as possible, until it got on to the insane 
number of thirteen or fifteen, when, as if out of breath from the exertion, it would 
make a sudden pause, and then mutter one or two click clicks, as much as to 
say, " I talked hun down." We asked the housemaid what she had to say to her 
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fayoTirite after that; and she replied, that ''the hands were right enough, hut that it 
had grown weak inside from hard work." The clocks were evidently of opposite 
parties, so opposed to each other that they would not work together : whatever one 
proclaimed right, the other protested to he wrong. The one in the hall had four 
anchors at the four comers of its fair clean face, emhlematic, doubtless, of its maker's 
hope that it would keep good time. There are castles and a ship at the top— Black 
Rock Castle, perhaps; the maker's name, '' James Byrom, Cork," a right good name. 
Kow for the one, the opposition clock, that will not hear what his neighbour has to 
say, but will talk him down ; while the other, just as violently, continues on his own 
course. The landing clock is simply ornamented with a bunch of roses, ''James 
Byrom, Cork !" both by the same maker, both made in the same town, both probably 
by the stime hands, both perhaps out of the very same tree! — ^yet — ^no harmony 
between them ; rather than go together they will both go wrong : if the clockmaker 
set them alike, and we think they are proceeding harmoniously together, some shake, 
or " filthy pebble in the wheel of justice," is sure to set them at loggerheads again : 
if they jog on in clicking amity for half an hour, be sure they differ upon some mite, 
some flaw, some thread of time, in which neither is right ; and so away they go, in 
error both, and, what is worse, setting the whole house by the ears, because of their 
trumpery party differences, which, like those of the Big-endians and Little-endians of 
Gulliver, lead to nothing and end in nothing. 

But it is a thing of moment to be ready in time for our car — ^inculcating a lesson 
of ptmctuality in others by being punctual ourselves. So we agree to " never mind " 
the clocks, but attend to Jerry's watch, which is "always with Cork;" and the 
driver, Jerry Sullivan, being as quick and anxious to gratify us as the waiter, Jerry 
Connor, we migrated from the dwelling-house to the covered car. It is a sort of 
miniature waggon ; and though the wind still blows, and the rain still pours, we heed 
neither, but dnve through the Mucross gate. Certainly the Kerry people are the 
civilest and gentlest in all Ireland— ever ready and good-natured. It pours inces- 
santly ; yet the driver, Jerry, heedless of the rain, only hopes we shall get a view of 
something, for we deserve it. The beautiful cows are grouped under the trees that 
so often afford them shelter — ^but now each leaf is a water-spout. We can only 
distinguish the outline of the Abbey — ^pour — pour — the lake has overflowed all its 
banks, and we splash through the water where the road is generally high and dry. 
Suddenly, as we arrive at Brickeen Bridge, the rain ceases, and while we get out of the 
car the sun bursts forth through the gorged clouds ; the face of nature has a damp, 
drowned aspect, yet words convey no id^a of the effect of the sudden sunshine on the 
landscape ; the view, both to the right and left, created, as it were, in a moment by the 
sudden burst of light, is magical ; the clouds roll up the mountains — woods, hills, valleys, 
rocks, cascades, are all illuminated : but, in less time than we have taken to write 
this line, the sun is again enclosed by a wall of black clouds ; the vapours pour down 
the mountains, and we are thankful, as we ought to be, for the shelter of the " covered 
car." We dash through the drive that girdles the beautiful demesne; up hill and 
down dale; Jerry pausing every now and then, and exclaiming, " Oh ! den, but it is 
a pity ! dere is a beautiful view, just dere ! — ^Well, praise to de Almighty, but it is a 
wonderM day of rain, and no end to it." . We get out at Dinis Island, and walk 
through the pouring shower to the best point for seeing the Old Weir. Ay ! that is 
indeed worth seeing — ^it is almost impossible to believe we have ever glided under 
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that arch, as if floating on air ; the mountain streams are rofihing down on every side ; 
they have roused the lake ; torrent meets torrent in fierce encounter ; they la^ each 
other, and foam and raise their crested heads, until the Old Weir hridge seems to 
sink into the raging flood. It is really very glorious — " well worth the trouhle?" — 
yes, certainly — very well worth seeing, although it he of all others the thing in 
nature most distasteful — a hcauty in a passion ! 

Again the rain has ceased — ^paused suddenly. According to Jerry, ^^de day has 
taken up for good;" and, after a little more driving, we arrive at the gate that 
admits to the path leading to the Tore Waterfall. We dimh the ascent, slippery 
though it is ; and certainly the waterfall is magnificent — ^roaring in its pride of power 
as it dashes on— one mass of crystal foam over the ledge ; we never saw it in such 
perfection. The surrounding woods are so dark and heavy from recent rain that the 
foaming torrent looks doubly bright; in general, there is a yellow tone of colour, 
as if some clayey matter was mingled wi& the water ; but here every drop is dear 
— ^puTB — ^transparent — pellucid. From the height where we stand to the lowest fall 
it is one mass of sparkling crystal; the sunbeams fall occasionally upon the haze 
that floats like a halo above the falls, imparting the hues of earth's brightest gems to 
the trembling dews — violet and amber — a hundred tints of light and glory. 

As we entered our hotel the clocks were at loud variance ; the hall clock delibe- 
rately beating three, while that on the landing rattled on— ding — ding — ding — until 
it paused, from fatigue it is supposed, at twelve. 

'^ The clocks are gone to foUy," said Jerry ; ''but it is well to have a repater in 
the house that keeps Cork time." 

Courteous reader ! Has our wet day wearied you ? Not, perhaps, if you have been 
actually shut up, because the pour, pour, has kept you a prisoner ; and, if you have 
had no rain, you have been better occupied than in testing the truth of this picture. 
We shall try your patience, however ; for having described a wet day at Cloghi«en, we 
must, in common fairness, describe one at the Yictoria ! 

We had attended service in the pretty church of Aghadoe. After service we had 
a delightful drive through the Headley Woods, catching occasional glimpses of the 
lakes and the suiroundmg scenery ; the coney and the hare crossing the road and 
bounding up the tangled banks every moment. We hastened through the drives ; for 
the mountains were backed by a deep lurid light, and huge drops of rain splashed 
amid the trees — mountain mutterings told of the coming storm. We had hardly 
reached the shelter of our hotel when the thunder began in right down earnest ; and 
glorious it was— commencing behind the Beeks, rushing through the Gfap of Dunloe 
— ^then, bursting forth anew above the Toomies, and shaking the echoes of Glena, 
pealing hoarsely through the glens and fastnesses of Mangerton — ^broad hoary Man* 
gerton ! — ^while the lightning played like a diadem around ^e beautiful brow of Toro. 
We sat at the open window of tiie Victoria, which commanded a panoramic view of 
the mountains we have named — Inisfallen sleeping in the dark waters of the lake 
beneath. Every other sound was hushed — even tiie rail ceased its croaking; — all 
was silent, save the eagle, whose broken wing secured its liberty in the gromnds 
of the hotel; and as it sat upon the garden-seat, its head outstretched to the 
mountains, to which it could never soar, it answered each fresh peal, of thunder with 
a scream, bending as if to listen for the echoes, which, rolling amid the mountains, 
now loudly, now indistinctly, were indeed most glorious I Sometimes the thunder 
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crashed as if one fierce cloud enconntered another — and then the royal bird clapped 
bis wing, as if in trimnph. We would have given much to have seen him soaring 
away throngh the storm — one of the grandest, the boatmen said, they had witnessed 
for many years. 

And now that we have advised the reader how even out of a wet day at Eillaniey 
he may obtain some enjoyment, let us bid the pleasant subject farewell ; in so far as 
the Lakes are concerned, that is to say — for we have yet to take the Tourist round the 
wild sea coast. 

The Tourifit who follows in onr track will not require to be told that we have 
rendered very insufficient justice to the exceeding beauty of the Eillamey Lakes ; or 
that we have passed over some objects of great interest and value, from which he will 
not fail to derive amusement, instruction, and enjoyment. It is indeed difficult, if 
it be not actually impossible, to convey a notion of the numerous and wonderful 
attractions of these X^es. The pen of the writer and the pencil of the artist will 
equally fail to picture them, for tiiey are undergoing perpetual changes that cannot 
be described ; and it will not be easy to recognise at noon, or at evening, the scenes 
that may have been closely examined, and even copied, in the morning; bo infinitely 
varied are the efiects produced by the peculiar fluctuations of light and shade that 
occur over the whole district — the islands, the shores, the water, and the mountains. 

Yet, we trust, our main purpose has been worked out ; — to supply an agreeable 
and nsefal Companion to those who visit the district, and to increase the number of 
Tourists thither, by exhibiting the almost inexhaustible fund of enjoyment supplied 
hy the "KiUaraey Lakes," 
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R duty is hj no means done, although ve have left "the 
Lakes." We shall ask the reader to accompaay as to the 
wild Bca-coast of thp south-west, and the Touriat to follow 
UB into a district where the graceful beauties of £illamej 
may be contrasted with the wild grandeur of scenery cer- 
tainly unaurpassed in Ireland. That district is now visited. 
by a large number of those who visit £illaniey; and ono of 
the special objects of our latest tflur was to describe the 
routes to it, with the facilities for travelling and accommoda- 
tion ; and at the some time, to picture its peculiarities, as 
well as our limited space and opporiiunitiea permit us to do. 
book we haYc already described the road between Killamey 
nare ; that which, passing through Cioghrcen, by the Tore 
, close to Derri'^unnihy, up the hill, to the "Constabulary 
ly the side of Lough Luis-na-caragh, conducts to a wild and 
along a good and level road, to t^e town of Kenmare, dis- 
I uiui, i.ncui.j uuies from " the Lakes." * It ia from this town we shall begin 
our tour ; although, as we shall explain, the sea-coast may be reached by 
other routes. 

There are, perhaps, few towns in Ireland which possess so many capabilities as 
Kenxabb: the Bay is among the largest, safest, and best; there is a good quay; 
the river is crossed by a pretty suspension bridge — numerous streams run into it; 
its situation, as regards England, is convenient ; the sea, and rivers, and lakes are 
stored with fish; it is on the high road from two populous and much frequented 
districts. In fact, Nature bos abundantly enriched Eenmare with all that can fnndsh 
wealth and increase prosperity. Tet it has no trade, nor the semblance of any ; 
neither docs there seem to be a prospect of turning its vast natural advantages to 
account, either by fisheries, mines, or manufactures. Yet there is ample evidence of 



• W6»d™tlie (oIlQwuigilOKriulion of « new rend fnun Ksnmire In Killiniej. »liLi:h we ngtel loKi)- we uefleded 
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unexplored mineral wealth ; the productive mines of Berehaven are not far off; and 
from its lakes into the sea there is wasted water-power suffioient to turn every spindle 
in Manchester. 

Our business, however, is to guide the Tourist on a pleasure excursion, and not to 
tell him how and where to mourn over the sins against Nature, which those commit 
who, possessing power to ** do good and to distribute," forget that ** to whom much is 
given from him much will be required." 

While resting at the comfortable ** country" inn at Kenmare, the Tourist (especially 
if he be an angler) should give a day to the southern side of the bay, visiting the 
lovely lakes of Clonee, that of Glenmore, the harbour of Killmichaeloge, and the 
adjacent mountains, from the summit of which we look upon the Bay of Bantry ; that 
beautiful bay is seen on the one side, while the almost as beautiful Bay of Kenmare is 
in fiill view on the other. We cannot find space to describe minutely this charming 
route ; but we must say to the Tourist a woiti or two of entreaty that he will visit 
the Lakes of Clonee : they are distant but seven miles from Kenmare, and the road to 
them has many attractions — ^the mountains to the left, the bay to the right, midway 
in which is Dinish Island with its ruined church. A rugged hill by-road leads along 
a wild valley to these lovely lakes. Lower and upper Clonee and Lough Inchiquin 
are united by small but rapid rivers : they contain islands gracefully wooded. Huge 
mountains look down upon them ; and at the extremity is a rich tract of alluvial soil, 
on which there is a farmhouse, inhabited by a ** strong" fanner, who is ever willing 
to assist the angler — ^to lend his boats, to lend his flies, to lend (in the Iiish way) his 
bacon, his potatoes, and his whisky. From all we could learn there is no ''water" 
in Kerry more full of fish — the salmon in their season, the white trout generally, and 
the brown trout always. The place is little known, and seldom trodden. Fair fishing 
is free, or at least only taxed by the duty of a message to the agent of the Marquis of 
Lansdowne, to whom the property belongs. But if the angler threw his fly all day 
without ** a rise," his day will not have been ill-spent if he look about him. Trom 
all the hill-sides pour contributory streams : — 

" And rushing from their native hills, 
The voices m a thousand rills 
Come shouting down the mountain sides ! ^ 

Tourist or angler, let him ascend the mountain that bounds Lough Inchiquin : visiting 
on his way the dark and gloomy lake of Napeasta, surrounded by rocky, barren, and 
precipitous steeps, and completely hemmed in, except at the small opening by which 
its waters find a passage to the lower lakes. Having climbed this mountain — what a 
prospect I The view obtained from the summit is indeed sublime ; it is scarcely 
possible to conceive aught grander than the expanse of ocean, lake, and mountain. 
In the immediate foreground is Kenmare Bay : then appear the Macgillicuddy's Beeks, 
with the fantastic peaks of Carran Tuel ; a little to the right is the Gap of Dunloe, 
its mountain barriers seeming like huge perpendicular walls ; in fact, from this point 
of view, you look right through "the Gap." To the west are Ballinskellig Bay, the 
Skellig Bocks, and Valencia Island ; and more to the north the magnificent Bay of 
Dingle, with its great mountain barriers ; to the south is Bantry Bay, with Glengariff 
— the whole district being covered with innumerable mountain lakes. But the leaiding 
feature of the scene is the broad ocean, which presents itself, broken by great projecting 
headlands from this point of view. The journey of a day, made on this, the southern 



156 A WEEK AT KILLABNEY. 

side of Eemnare Harbour, might in tmtli supply materials for a full volume ; but we 
must hasten back to Eenmare, for it is by the northern road the Tourist will nsoally 
travel unless he cross the bay — boats being obtainable at Colleraa, Ardgroom, or 
BaUycrovane — charming bays in miniature, that afford shelter from all winds; tbey 
will convey across to Sneem Harbour, where there is a bonvenient country inn, and 
where the iun-kceper has a horae and car "ready," or a boat if the Tourist desire to 
make excursions seaward ; or to visit the opposite, from this, side of the Bay.* But it 
may be, and is, a question whether on the northern side we may not visit or oiftmina 
scenery as wonderful and beautiful as that we have described, j- 

By this — the northern — road the Tourist is on his way round the coast. A. mile 
ox two out of Eenmare are the ancient ruins of Uunketron Caatle, once the hospitable 
seat of the O'Sulliran Uor ; and Cappanacuas, 
another shattered castle, of the same family. 
The mind will, however, soon seek and find 
relief, gazing on the chimney tops of Dromore 
Castle — theseat of "thcMahoneys" — a family 
long renowned, and still famous, for hospitality. 
A mere glance at the stAtely residence will 
suffice to convey assurance that the lord is a 
resident, improving not only his land but his 
tenantry, rendering the one productive and 
the other prosperous ; yet losing none of tbe 
ancient repute which describes the gate as 
ever open to the stranger, and the aympathy 
ever ready for all. Farther on, the river 
Blackwater flows into the bay. The nve^ 
rushes through a deep ravine, the steep aides 
of which are thickly wooded. Its source is a 
small dark lake — Louoh Bsnr — among the 
Bnnkerron mountains ; and near ite mouth it ia 
crossed by a bridge of two lofty arches, passing 
BucKwiTEs BBiDQs. ovcT a chasm of great depth. This b th* river 

which the angler in the south knows and loves 
best. There is usually here a certainty of aport, although its length is but four miles 
from its source to its mouth. A very neat and comfortable inn is established here, and 

' We msf here Uke idFiiiti^ of lUi acvniiiiBitj W etUe IliU tO ilong tlUi cout. and. indMd. alana ttae whole OMM 
of Inland. will t>« faond. w certain Internk. Iheiutioiu or tbe conet-gnvit : therm unuJl]- ocviipt^ bf tbree er four 
of tha men — inTuiablj Bteadf, ve]l.c4ndDcted, aod obliging, uid alwayt ttaay to adviu und laaist ttao TooHat. Tlke«« 
men are «fararn of the navy; aeoerallf <na o( them (a nurried. and the wife tuperinleoda the domwtio arranjreioeal tt 
the -' MtUemeDI." The oScer in command la. of coone. •OTnavhere In the dialrlel. and. ft <a needleai ta h>-. will be erer 

eight thffluand "alile itamen "—trained and dlsclidinel, haidy. health j, and in tha prioienf life— anilaUe al a day'i 
notice, in the event of their aerricea helnff raquirpd to man ■ fleeL 
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perhaps no locality combines so many attractions : the angler is not only free to fish, 
but the liberal owner of the water wiU rejoice to learn his success.* The village of 
Skeeu is soon reached, and then West Cove ; the road is but a continuation of 
delicious scenery — ^mountain, river, lake and ocean. If the pleasure of the Tourist 
tends that way, he should diverge a mile or two from the road to visit the singular 
ruin of Staig iFoet ; a circular building, of massive stones, without mortar, although 
so closely knit that it is scarcely possible to remove one of them. Antiquaries have 
no data as regards this remarkable ruin : but it is unquestionably among the most 
ancient remains of the country, and was no doubt constructed as a place of shelter 
during wars between chiefs who have long been dust. 

From "West Cove, the Tourist will proceed to Dehrtnane, en route to Waterville, 
where he will rest awhile, for here there are two ** hotels "^-one of them fitted up 
entirely for his special accommodation. But Derrynane cannot be dismissed in a 
paragraph ; it has, and will long have, a place in history. It was here ** the Liberator " 
or **the Agitator " — call him which you will — had his only real home; here, where 
the waves of the Atlantic gave him health and strength, "the great advocate of 
Ireland " threw off the shackles of politics and party, and became the hospitable host, at 
whose board every comer, hostile or friendly, was a welcome guest. The Tourist, no 
matter what may be his creed, religious or political, who walks the paths of this 
demesne, listens to the wild rush of ocean against huge cliffs, visits the small ruin on 
a small island close by, or stands in the little bay, where the waters seem hushed 
as if listening to the fierce clamour of the waves outside — cannot do this without 
homage to the memory of one of the most remarkable men of any age or country. A 
shame it will be to Ireland if this ** bit of land" be suffered to pass away from his 
descendants. The family reside at Derrynane ; and there will be no difficulty, we 
believe, in the way of any stran)?er visiting the place. 

The road that passes above the dell in which lies Derrynane House, is now one of 
the best roads in Ireland ; but the Tourist will see **the old road," and wonder how 
it was ever possible for horse or carriage to ascend or descend the hills and the valleys 
over which it passes: yet, until within a few years of his death, O'Connell had no 
other way to his home by the ocean among the mountains. 

To enjoy a full view of the all-glorious scene that now presents itself, the visitor 
need not leave the car — he is high enough above it ; to mount one of the adjacent hills 
is needless : he looks out upon the ocean — the broad Atlantic ; that distant island is 
"Scariff : " that nearer to him is **Dinish : " nearer still are "Melaun" and ''Headed" 
islands : immediately below is the Abbey Islbnd, no doubt a dependency on the great 
abbey of Ballinskellig ; the remains of a ruined chapel are still there, and still it is a 
place of pilgrimage, the interest of which has been augmented a thousand-fold. 
There are a score of islets thereabouts — all of which have names, and thev shelter one 
of the prettiest harbours that can be found on any coast ; it is ever tranquil, no matter 
how fiercely winds and waves may rage without. "We look down on the whole of 
this magnificent scene ; the huge cliffs that enclose the small haven and the islands 
that protect it, the bold headlands, the venerable ruin, the clump of trees that hide 
the house, the grand sweep of rugged heath, and rock, and bog that lie between us 



• Among the other attractions of the Blaclcwater, it ma^ be mentioned that there is a regatta here every year, and 
that yachtmen find **good anchorage '* from Blackwater to Kenmare. 
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and the sea ; thete will be no hesitation in pronouncing this scene as among the most 
magnificently beautiful to be found in any country of ^e world. 

We must harry on ; a few miles and we arrive at Watbrtiixe, distant t«n miles 
from West Cove, West Cove being distant from Kenmare thirty miles. A. good day'a 
work has been done, therefore, and the TouriHt will look for rest. 

The proprietor of large eatates in this district has built a neat and aufficientlj 
large bouse beside Lough Currane for the express accommodation of Tourists ; it waa 
a wise thought. It is about a mile distant from a poor Tillage. In this Tillage 
there is aa inn of the old class, where those will go who consider active zeal and ready 
service as "scts-off" against modem improvements. The stately hotel is "The 
Hartopp Arms;" the comfortable inn is "The liutler's Arms;" the traveller will take 
his choice. Here he is within reach of many of the principal coast and inland views 



of Kerry ; the former we have in part described, and the remainder are before us. 
Lough Ourrane has been long famous for its attractions to the angler ; in the season — 
indeed, in all seasons — the lake is full of trout, but the salmon is the temptation 
here. As usual, there are in attendance men who have boats and fnmish files.* 
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Lough CuTrane is a charming spot, only partially wooded, but containing 
several pretty islands, on one of which is a group of interesting ruins — that of an 
ancient chapel being still used as a burial-place. It is one of a chain of lakes ; those 
among the surrounding hills being, we understand, still more beautiful and more 
productive of sport. If the Tourist look across the bay, he will see the ruins of 
Ballinskellig Abbey ; it is but six miles distant, and will amply repay a visit. 

"We continue our route, and at the end of a few miles come in sight of Cahirciveen : 
this is the town of the district, commanding the whole trade of the country within a 
circuit of nearly forty miles, north, south, and east ; while to the west is the Island 
OP Yalencia. Yet Cahirciveen is little better than it was thirty years ago— a dull 
town, that conveys no idea of either activity or prosperity, although its advantages 
are large and many. It has one object that may interest the Tourist. A mile or so 
distant is a ruined house, overgrown with ivy, pleasantly situate in a wooded deU 
beside a river. It is the birthplace of Daniel O'Connell ; and the remains of the 
room in which he was bom are still shown to the curious or patriotic visitor.* 

Before we reach Cahirciveen, proceeding from "Waterville, we turn 'off to the 
Ferry — ^less than a quarter of a mile in length — ^by which we cross to reach the 
renowned island of Yalencia. Yalencia is the property of Eitzgerald, the Knight of 
Kerry. He is an excellent, considerate, and enterprising landlord ; and if there be, here 
and there, in his '^ dominions'' evidence of misery, or, at aU events, of indifference to 
decency and comfort, the evil arises from circumstances he can, as yet, neither change 
nor control. The Knight resides at Glanleam, a charming wooded demesne at the 
north-east shore of the island, and finds ample occupation in striving to make 
contented, happy, and comparatively prosperous, the isolated, simple, and interesting 
people, numbering about two thousand, whom Providence has placed under his rule. 
It is not too much to say that the heroic qualities of this branch of the Oeraldines 
have remained with their descendants.! 

The island is six and three quarter miles in length by two and a half miles in 
breadth. It has been long famous for Kerry cows — a very beautiful little animal, 
when of the pure kind, which gives an abundance of rich milk. The Knight has 
been very studious to preserve here the true breed, that has much deteriorated in 
nearly all other parts of the county. One of the neatest and best inns of the south 
of Ii«land is at Knightstown, which adjoins the Ferry, and which, indeed, is the only 
collection of houses on the island. It is not our business to do more than allude to 
the controversy that has long been carried . on as to whether Yalencia ought or ought 
not to be the great ''Packet Station" of the two hemispheres ; but if it do not belong 
to us to report concerning the depth of water, the haven in which the navies of both 



* The house is a picturesqae ruin, richly clad in luxurious ivy ; it must have been a good house in its prime, and the 
neighbouring scenery was no doubt attractive ; for there is much foliage about it, and it is adjacent to a river. Although 
restoration is oat of the question, it would be well if some steps were taken to preserve the remains, and to keep them 
with some degree of neatness and order. 

t The Tourist in this neighbourhood, especially if he has any knowledge of Ireland in old times, win expect a passfaig 
tribate of respect to the memory of the late Knight of Kerry, the father of the gentleman to wh(nn the honours of the 
race have descended. His lot was cast in an sge less favourable than the present ; he was a pioneer as regards very 
many of the recent improvements introduced not only into his county, but into his country. He had laige influence 
which he exercised for the good of both ; no man was more respected, and few men have been more beloved, than the 
Bight Hon. Maurice Fitzgerald. He largely shared in all the wiser counsels of later times by which Irehuid has been 
served and its welfare promoted ; and his name should be recorded with honour and gratitude by all who have the interests 
of Ireland at heart— more especially when associated with a district for which he lilwured, as a resident, generous, high- 
minded, and hospitable gentleman, for upwards of lialf a century. 
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nation! may ride in safetjr, sheltered Irom all variations of the fonr 'winds, we may, at all 
events, ap^ of the picturesque beauty of this fine harbour. Mountain clifla so 
completely enriron it as to make it resemble a huge lake : yet it 19 separated but a few 
yards from the Atlantic ; aud the ship will have scarcely weighed anchor before she ia 
in the open sea — exchanging smooth water for the rough billows while the helmsman 
might count a dozen.* From the Euight's garden-seat there is a glorious view. The 
" light" is just under him, standing at the end of a line of sea-rocks. Huge cUffa, 



tail of singular caves, are seen on the promontory opposite : far out at sea are those 
remarkable islands, the Skelligs ; and, turning in another direction, are the islands — 
the Blasquets — among which Jfount Brandon seems to rear its lofty crest, althou^ 
in reality on the mainland some thirty mOes distant. Looking to the ri^l>^still 
seated in this lovely little garden, with it« trim walks under trees among rocks — 
are seen the summits of the Beeks, old Carrau Tuel rising above them all. It is 
indeed a charming spot we are picturing — where the Tourist who loves nature may 
have rare delight. 

The slate quarries have long been famous : they are now worked by the Valencia 
Slate Slab Company, of which Mr. J. O. Magnus is the managing director. They 

* The nllwmj ml KlUlnH 
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arc, consequently, now in good hands ; the name of that gentleman gives sufficient 
guarantee that they are all worked to the hest advantage. These quarries are chiefly 
renowned for the very large dimensions of the slabs ; which are, consequently, of 
great value in the important works of Mr. Magnus and others. The blocks are 
sawn and shaped as well as raised in the island ; and we understand the demand far 
exceeds the supply. 

In the island, also, is the '^ Terminus" of the cable of the Atlantic Telegraph 
Company. It was worked for a short time in 1858, messages having been conveyed 
from Valencia to Newfoundland. In October of tiiat year, however, the "wire" 
broke ; but there can be no doubt that ere long a complete restoration will be effected, 
and we shall know what takes place in America an hour after incidents have occurred ; 
Valencia recovering the proud position it for a time occupied. 

Uut the visit to Valencia must not be too short to forbid a visit to the ** wester- 
most" part of the island — ^Bray Head. The Tourist will pass on his way two of 
those singular grave-yards peculiar to the south-west ; and of which we understand 
there are in Valencia no fewer than four — conclusive proofs that the island must have 
been thickly populated in remote ages. They are grave-yards devoted exclusively 
to infants, such as had not undergone the rite of baptism ; the graves being formed 
of stones, with stones at the head and foot, with a single larger slab as the covering ; 
they have continued to this day to keep the forms they received many centuries ago. 
They lie as close as they can be, and many hundreds may be counted in either of tiie 
enclosures — ^the walls around which can be distinctly traced. In the centre of one 
of these grave-yards is an Ogham stone, while a hill immediately adjacent contains a 
cromleach. 

The "walker" to Bray Head — although it. is distant a few miles from Knight's- 
town — will receive ample recompense ; there is a good car-road nearly all the way. 
What a glorious view is obtained from the summit ! standing beside an old, but not 
an ancient, watch-tower, you gaze in all directions on objects singular, striking, 
or sublime. Far out in ocean, are the famous sea-rocks, the Skelligs. They rank 
among the most remarkable curiosities of the Atlantic. 

They were formerly celebrated as the resort of pilgrims ; and many a weary 
penance has. been performed upon their naked and inhospitable crags. The great 
Skellig consists of two peaks, which rise from the ocean so perpendicidarly as closely 
to approximate to the shape of a sugar-loaf: the larger aising in thirty-four fathoms 
of the ocean to 710 feet above its level ; the occasional projections being clothed with 
grass of "a delicious verdure and remarkable sweetness." The island is, at all times, 
nearly covered with sea-fowl; a circumstance for which Dr. Keating, the fanciful 
^'historian" of Ireland, thus accounts: — "There is an attractive virtue in the soil, 
which draws down aU the birds that attempt to fly over it, and obliges them to light 
upon the rock ;" a notion of which the poet Moore has availed himself :^- 

** Islets so freshly fair 

That never hath bird come nigh them, 
But, from his coarse through air, 
Hath been won downward by them." 

The peasantry have numerous tales to tell in connection with these singular rocks ; 
and a whimsical tradition exists, that every madman, if left to his own guidJEince, 

T 
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would make his way towardfl them. They have, however, of late years, lost much of 
their "sacred" character, and are now-a-days visited hy very few penitents.* 

We have detained the Tourist at Valencia somewhat long ; hut he will not complain 
if our notes induce him to visit the island, to seek and ohtain rest in its pleasant inn, 
to examine its sources of natural wealth, to enjoy its magnificent views of sea and 
shore, islands and mountains, its relics of remote ages, its fine and very heautifol 
harhour, its many ohjects of interest in natural history, and its sure promise of 
prosperous commerce and in-flowing wealth hereafter. 

The Tourist on regaining the mainland will drive into Cahirciveen, ahouttwo miles 
from the Ferry : here he will take either the public or a private car, to drive either 
to Tralee or to Killamey. 

We shall endeavour briefly to conduct him to both. 

We are now leading the Tourist from Cahirciveen to Killamey, a distance of forty 
miles by the coach road. We are travelling by the public car, which runs daily frt>m 
the one town to the other. It may be well to add, however, that private cars may be 
obtained at Cahirciveen as well as at Killarney, but it is a common and a wise 
custom for those who make this tour, and are not pressed for time, to hire the carriage 
at the hotel in Killamey, and continue with it "all the way round." It is absolutely 
marvellous what labour these mountain -bred horses can get through, "thinking 
nothing" of thirty miles a day, for days together, or even fifty miles in a single 
day ; the machines they draw are light, and the driver will always walk up the hills. 

For a long way, indeed about half the distance, the road runs above the beautiful 
Bay of Dingle ; often along the very brink of giant precipices, always in sight of the 
grand harbour, the wild coast opposite, and the mountains, that sometimes seem so near 
as to throw their shadows over the sea. 

From an ascent, as we leave the town, we look back on the small island in 
Valencia Harbour; it contains one of those singular stone cells, similar to those 
that are found on the great Skellig, and which are attributed to recluses of the 
sixth century, with an ancient stone tomb or chapel close by ; while on the north-east 
side of the harbour stands the ruined Castle of Ballycarberry ; there is here one of 
those singular forts, that, like Staig Fort, has no history, and concerning which even 
tradition is silent. It is this harbour — ^that of Valencia — ^which connects Cahirciveen 
with the sea, and supplies it with natural advantages of which, unhappily, there have 
been few to avail themselves. We pursue our route, still by Dingle Bay, until we 
reach Castlemaine Harbour, which is, in reality, but a continuation of that of Dingle, 
stretching inland. We gaze over a pretty creek, Eossbegh, where, on the main road, 
there is a good hotel ; for this is the batlung-place of the district, with its many neat 
and pretty lodges for the accommodation of visitors. As we pass along we obtain a 
charming view of a calm and pleasant nook that, nestling among high lulls, draws in 
the milder sea-breezes, and gives them out in health. 

This is the resting-place of those who fish in Lough Carha — a charming lake 
which we leave to the right in travelling to Killamey. It is environed by hills, some 

- 

* Dr. Smith gives a striking account of the perils throogh which the penitents passed. To the top of the Chreat 
Skellig there is but one path, and that so dilBcult that few people are hard}' enough to attempt it Upon the flat part of 
the island are several cells, said to have been chapels^for " here stood anciently an abbey of canons nmdar of St. 
Austin.'* '* They are built in the ancient Roman manner, of stone curiously closed and Joii\ted, i^ithoot eitber mortar 
or cement, and are impervious to the air and wind, having circular stone arches at the top." 
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of them wooded, with islands also ; and, although small, it presents to the eye scenery 
only less beautiful than that of the Lakes he is approaching. The traveller obtains a 
fine view of it as he journeys along. The vicinity of Lough Carha has long been a 
terra incognita; partly owing to the fact that its beauties were unknown to, and 
consequently undescribed by. Tourists — ^having been penetrated only by the sportsman, 
for whom it had, and has, temptations irresistible ; and partly in consequence of the 
bad roads that led to it, and the ill accommodation provided for strangers when there. 
These obstructions to its fame are now in a great degree removed. 

The lake may be reached also by a new road from Killamey, branching off from 
the former about ten miles from Killamey, and leading through a ravine in the 
Reeks called Glouncetane, by the very beautiful lake of Coos, and through the valley 
of Glencar to the upper end of the lake. This road well deserves to be explored, as 
there are few parts of Ireland which exceed the valley of Glencar in wild and solitary 
beauty. The lake of Carha, taking its origin in this valley, runs into Castlemaine 
Bay, by the Carha river, about ^Ye miles in length, celebrated for its winter salmon- 
fishing. The length of the lake is about seven miles, and its breadth varies frx>m two 
to four. It is divided into upper and lower. The lower, which is widest and least 
picturesque, is, however, a very fine sheet of water, and contains many objects of 
interest. From this point is obtained one of the best views of the Reeks. 

After journeying about ^ve miles, all the way with Castlemaine Harbour in sight, 
the Tourist arrives at BIillobglin — a market town of no great importance, but. 
exhibiting signs of great misery intermixed with prosperous commerce. Here will 
commence the journey of those who are proceeding to Tralee or Dingle; and here 
another public car conveys passengers into the district further to the west. Hence 
into Killamey there is a good road, which, skirting the river Laune, and passing 
underneath the Reeks, leaves to the right the pathway to Carran Tuel, and the 
entrance to the Gap of Dunloe, and conducts into the town of Killamey.* 

"We lead the Tourist, therefore, back to Killorglin, distant ten miles from Killamey, 
and conduct him to the several points of interest between this town and the Shannon. 
We can, however, do little more than indicate this route-— our space is already 
exhausted — and we must pass somewhat rapidly over the remainder of our Tour. It 
is, indeed, utterly impossible to do- it anything like justice ; for all we have said of 
the wild grandeur of the coast between Kenmare and Valencia will apply, with equal 
force, to that promontory which, stretching between Dingle Bay and Tralee Bay, but 
running far out into the Atlantic, contains Ventry Bay, Smerwick Harbour, Brandon 
Bay, and a number of lesser harbours, each of them beautiful : while the sea, rocks, 
cliffs, and islands along the coast are but poorly pictured by the term ** sublime." 

He will first pass through the small towns of Miltown and Castlemaine ; Castle- 
maine derives its name from a small river — ^the Maine — which runs through the town, 
in which formerly stood a strong fortress demolished by ** Cromwell." 

Shortly after passing this, the character of the scenery begins to change. The 
road lies along the edge of the haven, which is bounded by a low, flat shore for some 
miles ; the distant mountains still forming the most attractive feature in the landscape. 
The mouth of the Laune can be distinguished, where the waters of Killamey Lakes 



* It is clear that altliough we have described the routt from Kenmare, our description may g^uide the Tourist who takes 
It from Killamey. It may be weU also to remind the Tturiat that there is a railway from Killamey to Tralee. 
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join the sea. After paseing a sandy promontory, which rans out into Dingle Bay, 
and shuts in tlte ehdto7er estuary, Castlemaine Harbonr, the coast becomea bold 
and Tocky. The road continues ^ong the shore of Dingle Bay, and commands a 
most magnificent view. Immediately underneath lie the waters of the bay, rolling 
in, uninterrupted, fnm the Atlantic, and discharging themselves in long breakers, 
even on a calm day, over the rocks. In the distance, the view is bounded by tha 



strikingly picturesque outline of the Iveragb mountains, forming the high grounds of 
the promontory at the other side of the buy ; at the extremity of which can be discerned 
the island of Valencia. On the other ^de of the road rises the ridge of the Brandon 
and Sliere-mish IJoutttaina, which, if it were not in the neighbourhood of EjUarney, 
would be considered very fine mountain scenery. 

Dii(ai.E is a town of little larger size than Killamey. It is the most western town 
in Europe ; and its full name — Dingle -i- Couches an Irish proverb, expressive of 
a Tcry out-of-the-way place. There are two moderately good hotels. ITie visitor 
will find things here somewhat old-fashioned — as suits the locality. 

Let the Tourist rest at Dingle, and prepare for a short journey of singular interest 
and beauty. We will suppose him to have arrived in the evening. Let him, then, 
on the following morning, take the road by Ventry to Sybil-head, Ventry is the 
centre of the earliest attempt at Protestantising in the west of Ireland, and one of the 
places at which it is said to have been successful. The two a^oining parishes of | 
Ventry and Dunquin new contain several congregations attending Protestant worship, 
for whom new churches have been built. Whatever the opinion of the traveller ma; 
be of the spiritual results of unquestionably zealous and well-meant exertions in I 
this way, there can be but one as to their temporal consequences. The houses about I 
Yentry are generally neat, clean, and whitewashed ; the smoke has chimneys to get I 
out through, and the light has windows to get in at ; and one at least of John Wesley's 
doctrines, that cleanliness is akin to godliness, seems to have taken hold of the inmates, , 
The people appear to be mote industrious, and therefore more comfortable. The 
heart-burnings, contentions, and violence which arose at the commencement of the i 
"new reformation" in this district, have now ceased; the numbers of Protestant | 
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proselytes are said not to be increasmg as they did at first ; but, happily, the pro- 
fessors of the rival religions live at peace beside each other. 

Passing Yentry, and stopping, if you choose, to look at the ruins of a small castle 
which shared in the general blowing up of Irish fortresses after 1641, you pursue 
your road to the northward, by Sugar-loaf Mountains, to SybiL-head. Ascending the 
slope of the promontory, you expect, when you reach the summit, to descend to the 
sea, which is shut out from your view until you reach the very top : but you suddenly 
find that one half of the hill has been cut completely away by the ocean, and the 
instant you reach the summit you see below you the waves of the Atlantic rolling at 
the foot of a perpendicular cliff of the most stupendous and awful grandeur. Looking 
down from this point, you see on your right a romantic bay — Smerwick Harbour — and 
a portion of the coast, formed by successive hills cut in two by the sea, in the same 
manner as Sybil-head itself. They are called " the Sisters ; " and when first they 
attract the eye they have the appearance of a row of sugar-loafs behind each other. 
On the left of the promontory, stretching out into the Atlantic, are the Blasket Islands. 
If the day be windy, you will see eagles soaring about the cliffs; but if it be calm, 
you must look for them perched on. some of the pinnacles of the rocks rising from the 
sea below, where you will be sure to discover at least one. There the monarch of the 
air will sit for hours in solitude, moving nothing but his head, apparently contemplating 
the sublime scene that surrounds him, and listening to the giant waves that lash their 
ceaseless spray on the rocks far below his feet, rendering his resting-place unapproach- 
able by any other of God's creatures. In contrast to him, at the inland side of the 
hill, you will be frequently passed by the familiar chough, with his glossy black body 
and scarlet legs, shining in the sun. Far out in the ocean, with the aid of a glass, 
you will discern ships on their way to or from the ports of America. How peace- 
fully and securely these distant specks seem to traverse that trackless waste, whose 
unknown terrors so long limited the knowledge and enterprise of civilised man ! You 
stand on the promontory which for ages was deemed the extreme west of the world ! 
The most westerly part of it is, however, not Sybil-head, but on the promontory of 
Dunquin, a little to the south of it, and is called " Tig voumeen Q-eeran," or " Mary 
Geeran's house." 

On the north-west side of Smerwick Harbour, nearer Drumlin-head, are the 
remains of a Spanish fortification, called " Port-del-Or." At the southern side of 
Cape Sybil, at the head of a small creek, are the remains of another castle, called 
Sybilla's or Perriter's Castle. 

K the visitor should have time to visit the Eagle Mountain and Blasket Islands, on 
Dunquin Promontory, he will be rewarded by seeing some very magnificent coast and 
rock scenery, and meeting on the islands a singular primitive race of people; but 
this will occupy more time than most tourists have to spare. An additional historic 
interest is given to these islands from the circumstance that a portion of the Spanish 
Armada was wrecked among them, including an admiral's ship — ** Our Lady of the 
Mosaryy Among those who perished was a Spanish Prince — ^the Prince of Asculi — 
whose burial-place is still shown, near the ruined church at Dunquin. 

Another of the '^ lions" of Dingle is Mount Brandon. It lies to the north, between 
St. Brandon's Bay and Smerwick Harbour. An energetic Tourist may compass visiting 
this the same day as Sybil-head ; but it will be a very hard day's work. 

Leaving Dingle by the road over Connor Hill, the traveller proceeds to Tralee. 
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The ■wslV lies through acenery quite as beautiful as, though altogetheF'different from, 
any which the Tourist passed on the road we suppose him to have travelled &om 
Eiliamey te Single. As he ascends the mountain over Dingle, he still eeee below 



him the town, and harbour, with the bay stretching out beyond, until he reaches the 
summit level of the road, when it begins to descend along the top of a precipice, 
winding under and above cliffs of much grandeur. The riew then completely changes : 
at the opposite side of the valley beneath, it is partly bounded by another mountain, 
and partly expands into a magnificent prospect of the shores of St. Brandon's Bay. 

There is a well-appointed public car, which runs every morning from Dingle to 
Tralee, and travels by this very beautiful road. 

A glance at the map will show that the Tourist in visiting this fine promontoTy 
has diverged much from the road to Tralee ; which is not more than ten miles from 
KilloTglin, and twenty miles from Killamey. 

Tku.es is the assize town of the county. It sends a member to parliament; its 
present representative being "The O'Donoghue." It contains nearly 10,000 inhabitanta. 
The new Boman Catholic cathedral of this town is a remarkably beautiful structure, 
the int^oi being decorated in much better taste than usual. The remains of seTeral 
ruins are in the vicinity of Tralee : among others, that of an abbey, in which for 
several centuries the Desmonds were buried, the first occupants of its tombs being 
Thomas Fitzgerald, sumamed "the Great," and his son Maurice, who wer« both 
slain at Callan, in a fight with the Mac Carthy Mor. The most interesting monastic 
remains in Kerry are, however, those of the abbey of Ardfert — about six miles north- 
west of Tralee. Ardfert is a bishop's see, held m commendam with the bishopric of 
Limerick. The ruins of the cathedral are still in good preservation, and bear marks 
of high antiquity. In the western front are four round arches, and in the eastern 
front three elegant narrow-pointed windows. On the right of the altar are some 
niches with Saxon mouldings. A round tower, 120 feet high, and built chiefly of a 
dark marble, which formerly stood near the west front, suddenly fell down in 1771. 

Between Tralee and Tarbert, a distance of nearly thirty miles, the road is inland, 
yet at no time far from the sea. There are many places of historic note which the 
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TonriBt will paes on liis way : the principal being Lietowel. It is a poor town, with, 
of course, the roina of a roatle. In the year 1600 this caetle, which held out for 



Lord Keny againat the Lord President, was besieged by Sir Charles "Wilmot. Lis- 
towel is watered by the Feal, a river which the Irish poet has immortalised in one of 
the sweetest of his songa ; founded on a tradition, that the young heir of the princely 
Desmonds, having been benighted while hunting, took shelter in the house of one of 
his dependanta, named Mac Cormao, with whose fair daughter he became suddenly 
enamoured. " He married her ; and by this inferior alliance alienated his foUowera. 
whose brutal pride regarded this indulgence of his love as an unpardonable degra- 
dation of his family." 

A few miles " out of the road" are the for-famed cavea of Ballybnnian. They 
are not often visited ; yet may be classed among the most remarkable of the natural 
wonders of Ireland. The only county historian alludes to them very briefly : — " The 
whole shore here hath a variety of romantic caves and caverns, formed by tiie dashing 
of the waves; in some places are high open arches, and in others impending rocks, 
ready to tumble down upon the first storm." A small volume descriptive of them 
was published in 1834, hy Francis Ainsworth, Esq., to whom we must refer the 
reader. They are distinguished by names, each name bearing reference to some 
particular circumstance : as, " the Hunter's Path," from a tradition that a rider once 
rode his horse over it ; " Smuggleiv' Bay," for centuries &moas as a shelter for " free 
traders;" the " Seal Cave," &c. flee. 

From Listowel to larbert, the distance is twelve miles and a half: there is a good 
hotel at Tarbert, and here the Tourist is on the mighty Shannon — the largest and 
broadest of island rivers. 
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The mouth of the Shaimon is grand almost bcrond conccptioii. Ite inhabitants 
point to a part of the river, within the headlands, over which the tidea rueh with 
extraordinary rapidity and violence. They Bay it ie the site of a lost city, long buried 
beneath the wavea ; and that its towers, and spires, and turrets, acting as breakers 
against the tide- water, occasion the roughness of this part of the eatuary. The whole 
city becoraeB visible every seventh year, and has been ot^n seen by the fishermen 
sailing over it ; but the sight bodes ill-luck. 

Mearly opposite Eilrash is the far-famed islaud of Scattery, memorable in eccle- 
siastical history, and celebrated as the residence of that ungallant and un-Irish saint 
— St. Senanua — who having 



refused even to associate with him in his solitude a " sister saint — St. Cannera — wliom 
an angel had conducted to the inland for the express purpose of introducing to him." 
Sut, if we are to credit the poet, 

" Lf p^ndi hint thai bid 1ti« nuid 
She ne'er haA left bu Jouely tile.'* 

The coast from Eilmsh — on the mainland opposite the island — a pretty and 
fashionable bathing-place, round to Kilkee, which facea the Atlantic, may vio for 
sublime grandeur with that of any part of the kingdom. The two towns are distant 
about eight miles by land ; hut, to reach the one from tlie other by sea, a Toyage of 
little short of forty miles would bo necessary, for the long and narrow promontory — 
the barony of Uoyarta — stretches out between them, and forms the northern boundary 
of the mouth of tie Shannon. 

But the Tourist, who begins to consider his journey as finished, will, instead of 
making this visit to the north side of the Shannon, make his way from Tarbert to 
Foynes, with its charming and most convenient harbour ; from Foynes by railway to 
Limerick — through Ashcaton, Bathkeale, Adare, and Patrick's- Well : thence from 
Limerick to the Junction, through a rich district ; and from Limerick t« Waterfoid, 
to Cork, or to Dublin. 
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;E have thus conducted the reader through the all-beautiful 
district that environs Killamey, described the several 
routes that lead to it, and the various and varied incidents 
that will add attraction to the journey. 

Those who voyage and travel to the Lakes, and who are 

not "hurried," will have seen much of Ireland and of Irish 

character on their way. We again express our conviction 

that they will return to their homes in happier and more 

prosperous England, with a higher estimation of, and a kindlier 

feeling towards, the country and its people: nevertheless, 

they will be often startled, saddened, and pained by the knowledge how 

much must yet be done for both, to enable both to take the position that God 

Hwv and Nature intended them to occupy — and which, of a surety, they will occupy 

2 J at no very distant period. 

rtt^ The purpose of these remarks is to strengthen, and not to discourage, hope 

and faith in the future of Ireland. That may be best done by describing the 
•f I past and contrastiug it with the present: a task of which those only are 
/ capable who knew the country under far more dismal and disheartening 

prospects than it now presents. 
Wc believe we cannot better close this book than by some reference to the un- 
equivocal evidence of improvement our own experience enables us to supply : following 
up the observations we made at the outset, concerning the ease, comfort, rapidity, and 
certainty with which the voyage across is now made, as compared with its serious 
evils when it was uncertain, dangerous, and often of so long a duration, that weeks 
were sometimes spent between Port and Port. 

The existing generation can have but a very limited idea of the changes for the 
better that have taken place in Ireland during the last forty — ^twenty— even ten — ^years. 
Those who are old may make comparisons of Ireland as it was and Ireland as it is, 
and rejoice at the result. Who of them will fail to recall the beggars that used to 
beset him on every highway — in every street. Standing at any hotel door, entering or 
withdrawing from any shop, a terrible crowd was that through which he had to make 
his way. Noisy beggars of both sexes, and of all ages — exposing frightful sores and 
parading miserable diseases — ^barred the passage ; giving wit, indeed, for money, but 
paining the very soul by wretchedness it was impossible to relieve, and from the 
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sight of which there was no escape. But what else could be ? The poor h^d no 
other resource ; they must beg or starve ; it was their only means of life ; and, ever 
and always, in Ireland, charity is a fountain never dry. The Legislatare had given 
no thought to the multitude who were aged, maimed, or afflicted with diseases that 
prevented work. There was no Poor Law in Ireland until the year 1838. WhUe, in 
England, the poor had food and clothes and shelter, as natural rights, the Irish had 
none. Now, there are in every district "poor-houses," where every man, woman, 
and child, unable to labour, is provided with a home and its accompaniments — ^where 
industry is taught as a virtue, and cleanliness inculcated as a luxury. The beggars 
— at all events the more appalling classes of them — are found nowhere throughout 
the country. 

The Tourist who is not young, and can remember old Ireland, may picture the 
Irish dwellings as they were : so deplorably wretchecl that an English farmer would 
have rejected the best of them as habitations for cattle ; the mud floor, seldom drj ; 
the dilapidated thatch, rarely impervious to rain; the broken window, " stopped up " 
to keep out wind and air; the ever-occurring dunghill before the door; the familiar 
friend the pig, "who paid tlie rent," — these were but the lesser evils of the cabin of one 
room, in which often a dozen, sometimes twenty, fellow-beings lived. They are 
departing fast : lime is now used profusely ; the pig is rarely tiie inmate of " the 
parlour;" the dunghill is generally behind the house, and not before the door; the 
cabins of the Irish peasant are gradually approximating to the English cottage. They 
are, indeed, still miserable enough ; and to the inveteracy of habit may be traced 
much of the degradation to which those who inhabit them are subjected. " Our 
nature is subdued to what it works in ;" but those who can compare them with the 
" cabins" of thirty years ago, will see a great change for the better, both in the 
exterior and interior of an Irish peasant's " castle." 

In old times — nay, not very old — ^there was meaning in the sarcasm of the traveller, 
that " he never knew what the English beggars did with their cast-off clothes until he 
visited Ireland ; " and in the story of the Irishman who thought himself " in luck" 
when he exchanged dresses with a scarecrow in an English field. Bags are now 
exceptional cases ; generally the peasant is decently, and often comfortably, clad. At 
least, there is a material diminution of those external signs of penury and suffering 
that not long ago offended the eye and pained the heart of the Tourist in that 
country. 

No doubt, to English eyes, there is yet much that requires "change;" compari- 
sons between the outer aspect of England and Ireland will be discouraging, and 
perhaps humiliating. The yellow "bouchlawn" is still the pest of the fields; and 
an English farmer may even yet complain, as an English grazier did, of the country 
being " brutally used ; " but all the means and appliances for making land productive 
are the introductions of recent periods — the spade, the hoe, and the flail did the work 
of the agricultmist thirty years ago. It is but just and reasonable, we repeat, to com- 
pare the Ireland of to-day with the Ireland of forty, twenty, even ten, years ago ; to 
arrive at right conclusions concerning that country, there must be some knowledge of it 
in the past. We who have been acquainted with Ireland, by occasional and sometimes 
prolonged visits, since the year 1820, can see and appreciate the great improvements 
that are, in so many ways, perceptible there. It demands no great stretch of memory 
to carry us back to a time when, politically and socially, the Irish were treated as a 



CONCLUDING REMARKS. 



171 



" conquered*' people ; forty years ago there was not a Eoman Catholic member of any- 
Corporate body in Ireland ; a Eoman Catholic could not be a " Scholar '* in Trinity 
College, a Judge, or a Queen's Counsel—or, in short, be found anywhere on the road 
to preferment : no Eoman Catholic could be a Member of Parliament — ^none a Lord 
of the Treasury — none a Governor of a Colony. There are now five Irishmen on the 
JEnglish Bench, and one of them is a Eoman CathoHc ; and of the twelve Irish Judges, 
eight are Eoman Catholics. The Englishman and Protestant enjoys no privilege, no 
advantage, from which the Legislature debars the Irishman and Eoman Catholic. 
Forty years ago, it was forbidden, under penalties, to ring a bell in any Eoman 
Catholic "Chapel" to call the people to prayer. "Middlemen" farmed more than 
half the lands of Ireland : devouring locusts they were ; generally a low class, insensible 
to any touch of humanity — greedy, remorseless — grinding the poor, and amassing wealth 
out of misery. The middleman is now hardly known in Ireland : that curse has been 
removed. The spidt of the age— so resolute in advancing and extending freedom and 
equal rights — has marveUou^y changed for the better the character of Iiish land- 
lords. For one bad landlord now, there were ten thirty years ago. Hard and 
inconsiderate task-masters are still plenty enough ; but public opinion would consign 
to instant ignominy such merciless exterminators as "flounshed" when the fathers of the 
present generation took land. The eternal truth that " property has its duties as well 
as its rights " is now universally admitted, and very generally forms the basis of new 
engagements. Thirty years ago, wages for labour were seldom beyond fivepence a 
day ; the peasant never eat meat, and rarely bread ; he raised his potatoes and lived 
—that was all. The Police were mockeries, notoriously inefficient — ^made up, chiefly, 
of rogues and spies ; it is now, perhaps, the best force in the world, not only for the 
detection of crime, but for its prevention. As one of them expressed himself to us, 
they " take off the match before the shell explodes." For discipline, order, activity, 
and integrity they are unsurpassed. Thirty years ago, drunkenness was a distinction, 
and not, as it is now, a shame — ^to the higher, as well as to the lower classes, it was 
anything but dishonour; in truth, he was " an Irishman all in his glory" who was 
unable to walk home from a feast. Faction fights disgraced every file day. 
Hedge-schools were the only seminaries of education. There are now schools in 
every part of the Island, supported, as they ought to be, by annual national grants. 
In a word — ^forty, thirty, nay twenty, years ago, Ireland was indeed a wretched 
country — made wretched, and kept so, from a cruel and foolish policy that has long 
been bearing its natural frnit.* 

But to say that England eontinueB to act unjustly towards Ireland now, is to say that 
which is false and wicked. There is in England, generally, nay, universally, an earnest 
and sincere desire to do Justice to Ireland; and although evil tongues in Ireland may 
rail at Enghuid in 1865 more foully than they did — or dared to do — in 1820, they 
fail to excite the hatred they design, — simply because there is no grievance to 
redress, — certainly none for which the British Government and people are unwilling to 
supply a remedy. 



* If hatred of the EngUsh was Btrong forty yean ago, it was in a measure natural and justifiable: there was "catiM 
shown." When an Irishman was lectured, represented on the stage, or dirolayed in works of fiction, it waa alTi'ays as n 
person unfitted to be either intimate or friend : as one in whom the vices of social life greatly overbalanced the virtues ; 
while those who sought service, and consulted advertisements in a newspaper, found, in nine cases out of ten, that " no Irish 
need wply.*' These, and other evils of the kind, were but the leaser evidences of a systematic study to keep the Irisli 
away mm. respect and advancement— forty years ago. 
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Twenty years ago, tra veiling in Ireland had many drawbacks; now there are 
admirably managed railways through all the principal (fistricts. Twenty years ago, 
the ** hotels" were yery badly conducted; now in all leading cities they vie with 
those of England ; while in minor towns they are clean, comfortable, and in many 
ways excellent. 

We trust, therefore, the Tourist in Ireland — when he sees, as he undoubtedly 
will see, much that must lower his spirits and postpone his hopes — will bear in mind 
that not many years ago the state of that country was infinitely worse than it is now. 

We might go to much greater length into statements of the benefits conferred 
upon Ireland by time and enlightened policy, and especially by the mil of the English 
people ; but our leading, if not our sole, object at this moment is to remove an im- 
pression which still, to some extent, prevails, that there wiU be any annoyances in 
Ireland — such as can lessen the enjoyments of travellers. 

To the ** safety " of travelling in Ireland, we have borne the testimony of our own 
experience ; it is sustained by that of every writer who has communicated with the 
public concerning that country and its people. We trust we shall not weary 
the reader if we for a moment recur to this topic. 

The stranger in Ireland is sure of a cordial reception ; whatever domestic " squabbles" 
there may be, they never affect him. Journey where he will, he may calculate on 
a welcome. There is no country in the world where the traveller is so safe from 
annoyance ; we repeat, to that fact every tourist who has written earnestly 
deposes ; there is no exception to the rule. 

We have travelled much in every part of Ireland, visited every one of its 
thirty-two counties, havin*? posted, indeed — ^usually on the common jaunting car — 
more than six thousand miles in the course of our various tours, by night as well as 
day, along its by-paths as well as its highways, over mountains and through miles 
of bog, in very lonely places, sometimes the guest of the humblest cotter. We never 
met the slightest interruption or insult, and never lost the value of a shilling, during 
any one of our journeys. To state this may be needless ; but we write for readers who 
may have drawn back from contemplated visits when they hear of " agrarian dis- 
turbances," and of "agitators" who strive — in vain — to excite hatred of "the 
Saxon " in the people. The tourist may be sure that he is safer in the wilds of 
Connemara, or in the terra ineognita of Donegal, than he would be journeying from 
Hyde Park Comer to Eichmond. 

We tender on behalf of the Irish "people," earnestly and strongly, our testimony 
— ^to their enduring fortitude, their self-sacrificing generosity, their indomitable energy, 
their keen sensibilities, their honesty unyielding under any pressure of actual want ; 
and we believe the " raw materials " of the country are even less fruitful of recom- 
pense than the minds and hearts of the Irish people— needing only proper management 
and wise direction to be made of prodigiously productive value. 

We repeat — our hope is to make the English better acquainted with the Irish where 
they are best seen — ^at home : knowing well that every visitor, be his visit brief 
or prolonged, will return from it with a better appreciation of, and a kindlier feeling 
towards, the country and its people ; that, in a word, for every new visitor Ireland 
will obtain a new f&ieni). 

Nothing can be so valuable to England, and nothing so beneficial to Ireland, as 
frequent intercourse between the two countries, — so essentially and so emphfttically oinc ! 
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It is, therefore, a duty, as assuredly it may be a pleasure, to visit that country, 
and it will be a shame to those who prefer a search on the Continent for enjoyment 
they may obtain with infinitely greater certainty so near at hand, while advancing 
the great cause of ** Union," between the two countries. The old prejudices that kept 
the people of England and Ireland too long apart have, in a great measure, vanished ; 
frequent intercourse will entirely remove them, and the benefits to be thence derived are 
incalculable. Huge steamboats, so large as materially to diminish aE dread of sea- 
sickness, convey the voyager from Holyhead to Kingstown in less than four hours ; 
London being thus brought within little more than ten hours' reach of Dublin ; 
while ** Excursion Tickets" render the "trip" easy to persons of even restricted 
means, and the railroad authorities, from the highest to the lowest, consider it a 
primary part of their duty to minister to the wants and wishes of tourists ; the ticket 
being, indeed, a letter of recommendation. 

Wo are in no degree exaggerating inducements to visit Ireland. We might quote 
opinions nearly as strong as our own, advanced by a score of English writers, who 
would be accepted as "authorities" on the subject. We quote but one of them — a 
passage from the Times^ printed during the past year : — 

" There is nothing in theee isles more beautiful and pictureeque than the South and West of 
Ireland. They who know the fairest portions of Europe still find in Ireland that which they have 

seen nowhere else, and which has charms all its own The whole coast, west and south, mdeed 

all around the island, has beauties that many a travelled Englishman has not the least conception 
of. The time will come when the annual stream of tourists will lead the way, and when wealthy 
Enghshmen, one after another, in rapid succession, will seize the fairest spots, and fix here their 

summer quarters If a tourist should visit the spots we have indicated, he would return with 

the eonviotion, that beautiful as continental scenery may be, there are points in Irdand which may 
stand competition with the show districts of any otner country/' 

We by no neans desire it to be understood that Ireland has reason to be entirely 
satisfied. There is much yet to be done for Ireland by England, not alone on the 
ground of policy, but as just compensation for centuries of misrule. When Ireland 
was oppressed, goaded, and socially enthralled, disaffection was natural and inevitable ; 
but of late years the system of government has been altogether changed ; perhaps, too 
much 60 rather than too little ; prejudices on both sides have materially diminished, 
and Ireland has been gradually becoming more and more "part and parcel" of Eng- 
land — ^it will eventually be as much so as Wales and Scotland, as much so as Devon 
and York. The next generation, possibly the young of the present generation, will 
marvel at the miserable wisdom that sought to make the interests of the one distinct 
from those of the other; when the latest relic that kcps up the delusion of "separate 
kingdoms" will be a portion of history gone by, and the Viceroy of Ireland will be as 
obsolete as the Lord of the Marches in Wales, and the King's Lieutenant in Scotland, 
and when Her Gracious Majesty the Queen, or some member of her illustrious and 
beloved family, will have a residence in Ireland as well as in Scotland. 

We are not beholding a vision nor indulging a wild fancy, if we see in the prospect 
— ^not very distant — advantages to which those obtained from time and enlightened 
policy are but mere fragments of justice : bigotry loosing its hold — ^the undue or 
baneful influence of one mind over another mind ceasing — ^habits of thrift and 
forethought becoming constitutional — industry receiving its full recompense— cidtiva- 
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tion pagsing over the bogs and up the mountaina — the law Tecognised as a gaardian 
and a protector — the rights and duties of property Ailly understood and acknowledged 
— the rich trusting the poor, and the poor confiding in the rich— absenteeism no longer 
a weighty evil ; in a word, ciPiTAL circulating freely and securely, so as to render the 
vast natural resources of Ireland available to tiie commercial, tile agricultural and 
the manufacturing intcreeta of the one United Kingdom of England, Ireland, 
Scotland and Wales. 

We cannot better close these remarks than by quoting some words addressed to us 
long ago by Uaria Edgeworth, and which we address to all Tonrists in Ireland, and 
all who are interest*^ in the progrcBs, and welfare, of that country — "Hiphsbss 
IN Ibeiand is always cheap :" it is eo easy to give and to receive It ! 
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CARTE DE VISITE" 

PORTRAITS, 
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10 for lOg. 



STEREOSCOPIC COMPANY, 



PHOTOGEAPHEBS TO 



HIS BOTAIi HIGHNESS THE PBINCE OF WALES, 
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DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1866. 

AKD TO 



riT 



INTEBNATIONAL 



imON, 1862. 



A^ISITOR. 



TO 



THE DUBLIN EXHIBITION 

CAN HAVE THEIR PORTRAITS TAXEN 

AT THE STUDIO IN THE BUILDING. 



54 & 53, CHEAPSIDE, and 110 & 108, REGENT STREET, 

LONDON. 



A LARGE SELECTION OF VIEWS IN IRELAND. 



L^KES OF KLILL-A^RNEY 



RAILWAY HOTEL, 

G. GOODMAN, 

(lAT£ OF THK 8ACKTTLLE 8TKEET CLUB). 



This magnificent EstabliishmeDt, admitted to be one of the finest in Europe, ponesMs 
everything requisite to promote the comfort and conTenience of the Kobility and 
Tourists. 

IT COKTAINS 

OHS HVHDSED BED-SOOMB, 

A HOBLE COFFEB-BOOM, 

A BBAWIHO^BOOM FOB LADIES AVD FAMILIES, 

SETEBAL ELEGAHT AHD HAHSSOMELT FUBHISHED SITTIHO^BOOIES, 

BmiABD AVD SMOXUTGKBOOKS, 
BATHS, ETC., ETC. 

%* THE CHABGE8 WILL BE FOUND MOBEKaTE. 



THE PORTERS OP THE HOTEL AWAIT THE ARRIVAL OF BACH TRAIN, FOR THE 

REMOVAL OF LUGGAGE, ETC. 



TABLE DIOTE AT HALF-PAST SIX O'CLOCK. 

For the convenience of Commercial Gentlemen, a room Has been established for their 

accommodation. 



POSTDTO.— Boats, Cars, Carriages, and Ponies, at fixed moderate rates. 

Bostmeo and Drivers are paid ample wages, with the express understanding that they arc not to aanoj 

Visitors by solicitations for money. 



PARTIES TAKEN AS BOARDERS AT A MODERATE CHARGE, 

FROM In NOVEMBER TO 1st JUNE. 

COHTnEHTAL LAHGUAGES SPOKEN BT THE IAHA6EL 

ALL ATTENDANCE CHARGED. 



Hefer to pages 69 Sf 70 of this Work for description of the Hotel, 



CORK, QUEEKSTOWN, AND BLARNEY CASTLE. 



IMPERIAL HOTEL, CORK. 

CHARLES COTTON, Proprietor, 

(late 07 GLASGOW.) 



THIS FIRSFCLASS AND WELL-KNOWIT HOTEL HAS BEEN RECENTLY 
GREATLY ENLARGED AND IMPROVED. 



A SALLE i MAVGEB. 70 ft. by 32, 

HAS BEEN SPECIALLY FITTED UP FOR TOURISTS. 

THE ESTABLISHMEHT COHTAIHS OVER QBE HUHBBED BBBBOOMS, 

AND 

A OBEAT MAHT SUITES OF PRIVATE BOOMS, 
A LABOE AHB ELEOAHTLT FITTED VP LADIES* COFFEE BOOM, 

GEMTLEMEH'S COFFEE BOOM, 
WRITING BOOM, COMMEBCIAL BOOM, 

SMOKIHG BOOM, 
BATH AHD BILLIABD BOOMS. 



The principal Reading-Room of the Ciiy {where the merehanU meet on Change) is attached 

to the Hotels Vmtora ha/»ingfree aeeeee. 



The Botel hu been patronised, dnriog the last few years, by the Peincb oy Wales, Princk Alfked, 
PRINCK Napolion, the late Rotal Family or Francs, the suooesaiFe Lord Ltiutrnants or Ireland — 
Clarendon, Eglinton, and Carlisle ; Lord Macanlay, Miss Edgeworth, Mr. and Mrs. S. C. Hall, Mr. Lawrence 
(the Ute American Minister), Miss Cnshmau, Jndge Halihurton, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Kean, Sir C. P. Roney, 
as also by all of the Nobility and Oentry risiting Cork. 



8TEAIEB8 AND TftAIHS TO QDEERSTOWN 

EVERY HOUR DURING THE DAT. 



CABS AND CABBIAGES TO BLABNEY CASTLE 

ALWAYS READY. 



ROYAL VICTORIA HOTEL, 

CORK, 

(RECENTLY REBUILT), 

HOW OOimiHS 

ONE HUNDRED AND FIFTY BED-BOOMS, 

TEN SUITES OF APABTMENTS, 

A LADIES' COFFEE-BOOM, A PUBLIO COFBBE-BOOM, 

▲MS 

COMMEBCIAL BOOM ON THE GBOXJND FLOOB. 

A TABLE D'HOTE EAGB DAT AT FOUR AND SIX O'CLOCK, P.M. 



It hi* been patroniied bj the Bojtl Funiliet of England, Franee, FroBria, and by the Grand Dnke and 
Duchess of Saze Cobnrg and Ootha, His Royal Highness Frinee Phillippe, the Prineesses Amelie and dotilde, 
the Duke of Nemours, Count d'Eu, the Prineesses Marguerite and Blanche of Orleans, Madlle. Bernard, and 
Captain Reille, and by the Nobility and Oentry of Ireland. 

IN CONNECTION IS A SPLENDID POSTING ESTABLISHMENT. 

Carriages leave this Hotdfor *' KiUamey," vid Glenffariff. 

OMNIBUSES ARE IN ATTENDANCE TO IMEET THE TRAINS AND STEAMERS. 

T. & J. McCOEMICE, Proprietors. 



INNS'-QUAY, DUBLIN. 

Thit HOTKL if fint-eUM ia til it* appoiiitnieiiti, having the Hodarn Improrement* to be found in the 

Continental Hotel*. 

OKAHD TABLE D'HOTE ROOK, 

LADIES AVD OEHTLEKBN'B COFFEE BOOm, 

PBIYATE DBAWnrO BOOMS, 

COMMEBCIAL, SMOK^ AHD BILLIABD BOOMS, 

LADIES AED OEHTLEMEH'S BATH BOOMS, 

LA7AT0BT AHD SLEEPIEG APABTMEHTS FOB 120 PEB80HS. 

The preteot Proprietor, D. J. BER6IN, ha* in no way deriated from the Moderate Charge* whiek it* 
foander, the late Joiin Bergio, ettablithed. 



IN THE GRANS TABLE D'HOTE ROOM, 

DINNER AT TWO AND FIVE O'CLOCK EACH DAY. 



A NIGHT POBTEB ALWAYS IN ATTENDANCE. 



LAKES OF KILLARNEY. 



BY HER MOST GRACIOUS MAJESTY'S SPECIAL PERMISSION. 



PATRONISED BT HIS BOTAL HIGHNESS THE PBINCE OF WALES, 

DURING HIS VISIT TO KILLARNEY IN 1868» 

THE B07AL FAMILY OF BELGIUM, ETC. 



» 



THE ROYAL VICTORIA HOTEL is situated on the Lowxb Laki, close to the water's edge, within Ten 
Minntes* drive of the Railway Station, and a short distance from the far-famed " Gap of Dumlob.' 

This Hotel, which is lighted with Gas manafactnred on the Premises, has heen much enlarged, 

A MAGNIFICENT COFFEE-ROOM, 
A PUBLIC DRAWING-ROOM FOR LADIES AND FAMILIES, 
BILLIARD AND SMOKING ROOMS, 
AND SEVERAL SUITES OF PRIVATE APARTMENTS FACING THE LAKE, 

having heen recently added. 



TABLE D'HOTE DURING THE SEASON. 

HOT AND COLD BATHS. 
GABBUOES. GABS, BOATS. PONIES, ETG, 

AT FIXED CHARGES. 
No Gntnitie* allowed to DriTen, Boatmen, Onide*, &c., aa thej are paid ample Wages bj the Proprietor. 

THE HOTEL 0I1IIB1I8 ATTERD8 THE TRAHTS. 

N.B. — ^It is necesiary to inform TonrisU that the Railway Company, proprietors of the TermiDOB Hotel in the 
town, send upon the platform, as Toursms for their hotel, the porters, hoatmen, car*dri?erB, and goides 
in their employment, and exclude the senrants of the hotels on the Lake; they will, however, be fonnd 
in waiting at the station door. 

JOHN OTEAKY, Pkopbibtob. 



TiTe Hnndzad exqniate Wood EngraTiigt, uid 18 Hapi of ths Cottntion 



ib cipabJitin ind oondition. Bat their Mp«dal dntj hu bMU ta oaocUtc with more iniportwit detiib null 
incident*, deieriptiani, legcadi, tnditioaa, and peiionil Bketelui, u mij eieiU inUrtit in tlioaa irlia might 
bt dctemd from tha penual of mere beti, it eommnnirated in a leu popaiii foim. 



lOSIOH ; YIETUB BEOTHEES & CO. 1, AMEN COESEE. 



LAKES OP KILLAENEY, 
MUCKROSS. 

O'SULLIVAN'8 HOTEL, 

Tha Froprletor. MiouiL 0'BniJTA>, haTtni tMai Mraral 
nltM of Bed ud SlUJDt Rooeu lo hlj Bolal, napaeWallr 
•ollelU > nnUniaDaa of thi palniiaga hlUwrto ao Ubenllr 



a1 D Ulsate at ths anliMiM of Hnoknat, 
tiadlf pomlta VliUon at O'BoiuTii^ free aeo«u Ihento. 

CARS, BOATS, PONIES, AND GDIBES, 

ATTACHED TO TH* ■nABlJBHMBKT. 



Cnm Sm., boaad In aloth, (UI a^iA, I*, j tkM br K*t 

XHE BOOK OF PERFUMES. Bj Ecoini 
-^ BUOOL. WHbufnartiurtMUIuIiiitloBabrTHOiua 



** On* of Iba naloaltlM of the aa 



" AD loeaiitabla ptwiat."- 
**ATei7 food book." — fflei 
- A TVT ahir irrlttH ToUi 



"A bauUftillr pciatadatultMtKttonaljIllDrinUdbook.'' 
JTatai and OMCi*. 

DRAWIRO-HOOM EDITIOF, nte~lMr •olosrad paper, 
extra martini, Unted td^ia, lOe. 4(L j ftae bj poat fttr IW 



'— OwfAwwil: 



p of the Anthor. N, Strand i l 



BUDRALi,l>S,PleeadlUr. Tab 



FIBE. AKITVITIES. LIFE. 

AHNTJITIBS PAYABLE, £86,739. 

£748,670 TIBS FBEHIUH8. 1864. LIFE PSEHTtTMB £336,940. 

nmSTXD FUNDS £3,919,300 STESLINa. 



A T the Annual Meeting of the Company, held on the 23rd. of Feb- 
^*- niary, 1865, a report for the pad year was read which fhowed. 
That the Capita/ of tht Company actually paid up and tnvejied 

„ «•« . ;£39».752 

That the Fire Premiumt for the year were , . . 742,674 

Being an tncreafi in two years of . . . . . 290,000 

That the Lojfes paid and provided for under Fire Policies were 523,460 
7^17/ 1,690 Prapdfttls had been received for Life Insurances in 

the aggregate fum of, . . . . > . 904,809 
That 1,394 Policies had been ijfued tnfuring 733,536 
That 138 Propofals had been declined fir . 82,548 
That 158 Propofals had not been csmpleledfor 88.72 5 904,809 
That the Premiums on the new Life of jf 733,536 were . 23,808 
That the total Life Premiums if the year were . . 236,244 
That the claims under Life Policies with their Bonuses were . 143,197 
That 90 Bonds for Annuities had been granted^ amounting to . 4)^62 
That the total Annuities now payable were . . 36,73'' 
That the Special Referve for the Life Department Engage- 
ments amounted to .,,.... 1,656,222 
That the Referve Surplus Fund is increafed t0 . . . 971,410 
That afier payment of the Dividend of ^0 per cent, there will 

remain a Balance of Undivided Profit of . . . 192,960 

7^11/ the iavefied Funds of tht Company amounted te , . 3,212,300 



^M 2 Liverpool and London and Globe Infurance Company. * 

XaUSTBES. 
THOMAS BROCKLEBANK, E»q., HAROLD LITTLEDALE, E»i., J. A. TOBIN, £^. 

Uverpool Board: Office ^ i, Da/i? Street. 

Ckatxman— J. A. TOBIN, Esq. 
DtiuTT-CnAiiMiN— T). LITTLEDALE, Esq., md C. S. PARKER, T^. 



Simael AlliMn, Eiq. 
Smnton Boull, Eiq. 
John B. Bnncker, Eiq. 
Thonui Brocklebink, 



Thomu EirU, Eiq. 
J. C. Ewart, Eiq., M.P. 
C. r ForgM, Esq. 
H.^Gilmour, Eiq. 
ID Hiigh, Eiq. 



Boben Higgln, Eiq. I Chuld Mnl^, Ea. 
Hugh Hornby, Eiq. Chsrlei Siundoi, En. 

Jofeph Hubbick, Eiq. j Fnncii Shurj, fig. 

G. H. Liwttnce, En. { John SwainToi, tat, 

'^-' — d Moon, Esq. ' 



MANACiNf. DiKCTo.— SWINTON BOULT, Ejq. 

RtJJtnl &crrt0J7— Heniy Thomfon, Ejq. jljjipfii S<crni,rj—Q.h.ai\a TMterlall, E»q. 

'-' -iri-^C T. Bowring, Esq, ; Nathiniel Calne, Eiq. 



— MeOVi. Lace, Burner, Gill, and Lkc. 



JIBE INSUBANCE. 

The Premiums received by the Liverpool and London and Glebe Comptttvf 
in the year 1863, amounted to ^580,000, and exceeded by not lc(s than 
;^200,ooo, thofe of any other Fire Office. In 1864 thefc Premiums were 
increafed to jf742,670, being an addition of ^^162,000 in that fmgle year; 
in two vears the increafc was ^290,000. ■ 

It is impoflible to read thefe figures withoDt being ftruck with the 
very gratifying extent of confidence the public repofe in the Company, and 
the exceedingly rapid rate at which the Bufincfs is growing. There is no 
fecurity fo good as a well-earned name, and to be well earned it muft be 
bafed on confidence. But confidence is very flow of growth. It requires 
time, it needs evidence, it is the confequence of trial. It is not improvifed, 
and when once given, it fhould not on light grounds be withdrawn. "To 
err is human," and if any miftake of judgment, or appearance of feilurc in 
fulfilling an obligation be dcteiled in a management, which by fidelity, well 
tefted and allowed, has won fuch a confidence as that, it is (afer to aflume 
that in the particular inftance knowledge was poflelTed which could not be 
ufed, or that miileading information had been given, the charaifler of which 
was difcovcred too late, or that want of fkill or care in developing the cafe had 
concealed or marred its ftrength, than to rufli into arms wide open to receive 
you, with only loud profefltons of liberality, it may be, on which to bafe a 
claim of preference. The Lofl'es of every year teft the charafler of a 
Company's management, and when, as in the cafe of the Liverpool and 
London and Globe Company in 1864, they fum up to /52o,ooo, adjulled 
and paid without complaint, the heft fecurity is given that the obligations 
under its policies have been fatisfa^orily difcharged, and that the real 
ground of the confidence repofed in the Company is fuificiently re- 
vealed. 

Infurances continue to be effeftcd at Home, in the Brltijh CohnUi-, and 
in Foreign Ceunlriety and all claims to be fettled with liberality and prompti- 
tude. The Dire£lors have never advocated high rates of Premium, except 

meet fome temporary emergency connefled with a particular manu&c- 
ture or locality, in order to induce improvements in the rifles. 
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TBUSTEEl^. 

HENRY V. EAST, Esq., FREDERICK HARRISON, Esq., W NICOL, Esq., M.P. 

London Board: Offices^ 21, Poultry^ 7, Cornhill^ and Charing Crofs. 

Chairman— SIR JOHN MUSGROVE, Bart. 
Deputy-Chairmen— F. HARRISON, Esq., SHEFFIELD NEAVE, Esq. 



John Addis, Esq 
bir W. P. dc Bathe, Bt. 
C. S. Butler, Esq., M.P. 
W. Chapman, Esq. 
H. C. E. Childers, Esq., 

M.P. 
William Dent, Esq. 



Henry V Eaft, Esq. 
R, W! Gauffen, Esq. 
G. Carr Glyn, Esq., 

M.P. 
John E. Johnfon, Esq. 
W. Macnaughtan, Esq. 
Rois D. Mangles, Esq. 



James Morley, Esq. 
Fowler Newfam, Esq. 
Sir C. Nicholfon, Bart, 

D.C.L. 
WilliamNicol,Esq.M.P. 
W. H. C. Plowden, Esq., 

F.R.S. 



W. Scholefield, Esq., 

M.P. 
T. M. Weguelin, Esq., 

M.P. 
R. Weftmacott, Esq., 

F.R.S. 
B. G. Wlndus, Esq. 



Refident Secretary — ^John Ackins, Esq. Sitferlntendent of Fire Department — B. F. Scott, Esq. 

ASiuary — Auguftus Hendrilcs, Esq. Auditor — H. H. Cannan, Esq. 

Medical Referees — ^J. R. Bennett, M.D. ; A. Anderfbn, Esq., F.R.C.S. 

Conjulting Surgeon — ^James Paget, Esq., F.R.S. 

Bankers — ^The London and County Bank ; Meflrs. Glyn, Mills, Curries, and Col 

Solicitors — ^MeiTrs. Palmer, Palmer, and Bull. Surveyors — ^E. N. Clifton, Esq ; W. Thompfon, Esq. 



^^^^^^^^^AM^^^^^^^^^^^^^l^^^«AM^tf^ 



LIFE INSUBANCE. 

The AMPLE refources of the Liverpool and London and Globe Company 
prefent an amount of fecurity to Infurers fuch as few if any office can 
give. The very large Funds aftually invefted, and the unlimited refpon- 
nbility of the numerous and wealthy Proprietary are not furpafled. And 
accordingly it is found that the Bufmefs of each fucceCive year is largely 
in excefs of the one that preceded it. In 1863 the new bunnefs comprifed 
the iffue of 957 Policies, infuring ^^542,909, and producing in Premium 
^17,640. In 1864 the iflue was 1394 rolicies, infuring ;^733,536, and 
producing in Premium /23,8o8 9^. id. 

But beyond the fecurity, there is the element of certainty, the abfence 
of mere promife in its engagements, which naturally influences infurants 
to prefer it. A contrail of Life Infurance fhould not be a fpeculation. 
Its fulfilment fhould not depend on problematical fuccefs.' A leading obje£t 
aimed at in the praftice of infurance is to render that certain which 
otherwife would be doubtful only; and that Company would feem to 
fulfil mofl entirely this purpofe of its exiflence, which places all the induce- 
ments it holds out to the world, on the clear bafis of diflinS guarantee. 

This certainty is the charaSeriflic of The Liverpool and London and 
Globe Company. Its Policies are Bonds ; its Bonufes are guaranteed when 
the policy is ifliied ; its profits or its loflies affeS the proprietors alone ; 
and its contrafts entail upon thofe who hold them not the remotefl liability 
of Partnerfhip. To thefe recommendations have now been added, the 
indifputability of the Policy after five years exiflence, except on the ground 
of fraud or climate, and the claims being made payable in Thirty Days 
after they have been admitted. 

Annuities. The Liverpool and London and Globe Company oflTers to 
any perfon defirous to increafe his Income by the purchafe of an Annuity, 
the mofl undoubted fecurity and the greateft practicable facilities for the 
receipt of his annuity. The amount payable by the Company is now 
^36,700 per annum. The rates will be found on application liberal, and 

5 the preliminaries, and the requirements for the receipt of the payments, as 
jj^ fimple, and free from unnecefTary form as they can be made. 
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NOSOTTI. 



NOSOTTI'S LOOKING-GLASSES, 

CONSOLE AND PIER TABLES, 
CARVING AND GILDING, 

In EndlMt Variety. 

DECORATIONS FOR HOUSES. 
PARISIAN PAPER-HANGINGS. 



NOSOTTI'S 
NOSOTTI'S 

NOSOTTI'S 
NOSOTTI'S 



NOSOTTI, EstabUshed 1822. 

ThMe Show-rooms we well worthy of intpectioii, and nniTenaUy aeknowledged to oontain tome of the 
moft beantiftil dengns and wall-deeon&onB ever prodooed. 



398, 399, & 399a, OXFORD STREET. LONDON. 

KJjnnrAOTOBIES-OHAFEL 8TBEBT, VEWMAH STBEET, ft DSAH STSEET. 




WILLIAM FRY & CO., 

31, WESTMORELAND STREET, 

DUBLIN, 

BY ROYAL AUTHORITY, 

IRISH POPLIN MANUFACTURERS 

TO 

HEB MOST GRAOIOXTS MAJESTY THE QUEEN, 
HEB BOYAL HIGHNESS THE PBINCESS OF WALES, 

HEB IMPEBIAL MAJESTY THE EMPBESS OF THE FBENCH. 



PATIEBVS 70BWABDED POST TREE, 
And Poplins carriage paid to any part of the United Kingdom. 



